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L 
Dear MADAM, 


_ FTER a long journey that took np four ö 
days, I arrived laſt week at my aunt's, g 
where, I ſuppoſe, I am to ftay a conſi- 
=. cdcrable time; in which, I aſſure you, my ; 
chief uneaſineſs will conſiſt in being ſeparated from 
vou; and that you may depend upon it, will be great 
enough o'conſ{cience. However, to paſs away ſome | 
of my hours, which I foreſce will lie pretty heavy upon 
my hands, I wilt ſend you an account of all that happens 
worth your notice: but you muft not be offended if I | l 
; 
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tell you, I write as much to amuſe myſelf as to pleaſe 
you ; lince this employment will not only be a recrea- _ 
: „ tion 
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2 FELICIA TO CHARLOTTE. 


tion to. me, but will flatter and. ſooth my friendſhip, 
and, in ſome meaſure, compenſate. for the want of 
your company. I ſhall always, while I am writing, 
think Iam talking to you; and am even now delighted 
with the idea of that pleaſing intercourſe of minds 
we ſhall probably enjoy at this diſtance. How agreeable: 
is the thought, that as often as you hear from me, 
you will learn every thing that paſſes in the ſoul of 

your friend; whilft I, in return, ſhall meet with the 
lame proof of an open undiſguiſed friendſhip from 

you! For my part, I intend to diſcover all the ſecret 

tolds of my heart, and to unboſom myſelf to you 
withont the leaft reſerve, as I am perſuaded I ſhall 
never have any ſecrets which you have not a right to 
be acquainted with, and which I ſhall not be very 
ready to communicate. Pray do you follow my ex- 
ample ; write with the ſame unreſerved freedom, and 
never diſguiſe thole little affairs in which your heart 
is concerned; for theſe things, I think, my friendſhip 
gives me a peculiar right to know. ; | 


„ 


I am now I don't know how many miles diftant from 


dear London, the ſeat of your joys; and muſt not expect 
tor a long time to ſee again the Mall, the play-houſe 
or the drawing- room; but I begin to fancy, that in a 
month or two I ſhall be reconciled to gloomy ſhades, 
tall trees, and murmuring brooks, and all the ſylvan 
ſcenes which ſurround me; and even ceaſe to regret 
my diftance from the genteel diverſions of the gay and 
polite world; for if plain and ſimple nature can ever 
appear agreeable, it muſt be here where ſhe ſhews her- 
ſelf. in all her beauties. What a change have I al- 
ready undergone! I rife at leaſt three or four hours 
ſooner than ever I did in my life before; and even go 
to bed long before midnight. Inſtead of the rattling of 
coaches, I now hear only the ruſling of leaves, or 
the warbling of. birds ; and inftead of rich perfumes,” 
my ſenſes are regaled with the milder fragrance of | 
nature. | | 5 


* Nay, prithee, my dear, don't laugh at me: I am 
neither poet nor lover, nor do I find that 1 am in the 
leaft danger of being either of them. Yon, I know, 
cannot perceive any charms in {ach a rude retreat, 


o 
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FELICIA TO CHA RLOTTE. 3 
fit to engage the attention of à fine lady. Here are 
no powdered beaus, or guilt equipages, none of the 
ſplendid allurements, with which ladics of your vivacity 
are apt to be captivated : but for my part, a natural 
tincture of gravity may poſſibly make me more eaſily 
ſupport the abſence of what your gayer diſpoſition may 
induce you to conſider as the very eſſence of hap- 

mel: - N a 
E My aunt, I find, is a lady of. plain good ſenſe, and 
of a moft free, eaſy and engaging behaviour; but 
as to her perſon, it is far from being agreeable ; her 
face is of an immoderate length ; her eye-brows very 
large and very dark; and her noſe of a more than 
ordinary ſize: but, notwithſtanding this, ſhe has an 
air of affability and good-nature ſpread over her coun- 
tenance, which, at the firft view, inſpires every one 
that ſees her with a pleaſing confidence. Her eaſy 
eondeſcending goodneſs, her ſweetneſs, aſſability and 
complailant freedom, diffuſe over the minds of the 
meaneſt objects ſuch a ſelf-complacency, ſuch an un- 
reſerved frankneſs of heart, as renders it impoſſible 
for them in her company to be ftiffened by an uncaſy 
conſtraint. The loweft being that bears the ftamp of 


the human nature, is an object of her regard. She 


puts herſelf upon a level with them in her converſa- 
tion, and even uſes a language different from her own, 
in order to ſuit her diſcourſe to their ideas, and to 
make them underftand her advice, the confolation ſhe 


offers them, and the friendly concern ſhe feels for their 


happineſs. As to her ſtature, it is ſomething above the 
ordinary height, though ſhe is a little awry; and, 
indeed, ſhe has nothing about her that ſpeaks the 
accompliſhed lady, though every body that ſees her 


muſt immediately think, (I ſhould rather ſay feel) her 
a very good one. In ſhort, ſhe is a woman of great 


prudence, and a perfect œconomiſt; and therefore 


her thoughts ſeem equally divided between the ma- 


nagement of her own family, and a generous care for. 
the welfare of thoſe who apply to her for affiftance. 


The education of het children makes np a great part 


of her felicity; it is a delightful employment which 
he knows how to render as agreeable to them as to 
„5 . herſelf. 
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4 FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. 
herſelf. The young ladies have been accuſtomed from 


their infancy to ſhare with her in the delicate pleaſure ' 


of communicating happineſs, and have learnt from 
her, and an Engliſh Seneca, which they have almoſt 


by heart, the moſt engaging way of doing good. They 


have a ſmall ſalary at their own -difpoſal ; and their 
good mother tells me, ſhe-often feels her heart glow 

with a ſecret pleaſure at ſecing them dr 
ol the diftreſſed, with that money with which they 
had intended to purchaſe ſome { hionable piece of 
vanity, or ſome ornamental trifle. The old gentle- 


man, my uncle, -who died about ſeven years ago, 
left her with four children, and a large eftate, but 


very much encumbered with mortgages, which, by 
her prudent management, ſhe has lately paid off. 
And ſhe-wonld now be very happy, had ſhe-not a ſon, 
whoſe brutal extravagance and-debaucheries-render her 
extremely anxious for his welfare. This young man 
1s about eighteen, of a robuſt conftitution, pretty tat, 
and with a countenance perfectly expreſſive of the 
dulneſs and ſtnpidity of his mind, which has been too 
rough to be poliſhed by a moſt free and liberal educa- 
tion; but as he is going to make the tour of Europe, I 
mall probably never have occaſion to mention him 
again The eldeft daughter I have not ſeen yet, ſhe 
being lately married to a gentleman at a conſiderable 
diftance from hence. Amelia, her ſiſter, is a lady 
agreeable in her perſon, and happy in the poſſeſſion of 
a calm, yet ſedate mind; her paſſions ſeem to be re- 


gular, her thoughts Juft, her language unaffected, ſoft, 


and flowing. Atter this ſhort character, you cannot 
wonder that I no ſooner knew her, than I conceived a 
friendſhip for her, which, I am perſuaded, is now be- 
come reciprocal. © Polly, the youngeſt daughter, is 
not quite ten years old ; ſhe is a lovely little creatute, 
of a moft promiſing genius, and has ſuch an earneft 
thirft after knowledge. that her-pretty queſtions fre- 
quently give me a very high ſatisfaction. . 
With thele two young ladies, and ſome other 


agreeable companions, I ipend great part of my time. 


The ſun is no ſooner riſen, than we take a walk, and 


rural 


up the tears 


taſte the freſhneſs of the morning air, in ſome of thoſe 


"x; N 
F 


„ eee 


wW (0 vo 


F 
| . 


N 


vo. a 


* 8 nn . 
> 2 — A * 
n 


8 * 3 
1 : 
8 R 


10 
N 
=] 
* 9 
. PR 
"$2 
pr 
* * N 
OY 
Wo 8 
3 
ons 3p 
Ro 
= * 
- FRE 
. 
8 
n 
„ 
SM 
: 
* *. 
* 
1 
1 
575 
* 
5 ys 42.44 
+ 
e 4 
2 
3 5 
3 
1 
if 
<4 
5 
AR 
ATM 
-\ Bf 
+ « 
* 
N 
2 
„ 
„ 
A 
n 
* 
1288 
5 2 
= 6.5 
Y 00 


FELICIA ro CHARLOTTE 5g 
rural ſcenes which ſurround our houſe, while the in- 
nocent gaiety of my new friends give an alacrity to my 
ſpirits, which is greatly heightened by the ſoftneſs of 
theſe early breezes, and the various ſcenes of natural 


beauty, which every way preſent themſelves to our 


view. 
But it is time to conclude, ſince T have written 
enough for my firſt letter, and therefore ſhall only 


add, what your affection will, I am ſure; make you 


moſt ſolicitous to know; that is, that I am perfectly well, 
and have no other uneaſineſs than what ariſes from 
my diſtance {from you, 
I am, 
Dear CHARLOTTE, 
| Tour's moſt affetionately, 
FELICIA 


— — 


LETTER l. 


6 %% om 
HE pleaſnre, dear Madam, you expreſs at 
hearing from me, is ſuch a proof of your afec- 


tion, that I cannot help taking notice of it. The 


endearments of a friend have ſomething ſo extremely 
charming in them, that it is impoſſible we ſhould be 
inſenſible of their value. If flattery eaſily infinuates - - 


itſelf into our hearts, it is chiefly becauſe it ſooths our 


deſire of pleaſing ; but how much ſweeter are the ca- _ 
;efſes of a perſon on whoſe eſteem we found our happi- 
nels, and whoſe ſatisfaction rebounds back, and gives 
us who confer it, a kind of ſelf-approbation. So much 
for preface. | | 

Two or three days after I ſent you my letter, 
my couſin Amelia propoſed our taking an airing 


in the coach, the next morning as ſoon as it was 
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6 FELICIA ro CHARLOTTE. 


light, which we accordingly put in practice: but we 


had not gone far before the ftillneſs of the air, and the 
novelty of the proſpect to me, induced us to walk. 
A ſandy rock, out of which was cut huge caverns that 


ſeemed ready to fall, was on our left, and by a de- 


lig htful contraſt, ſet off the ſpacious meadows and 


fields, which, on the right, extended to an inconceiv- 


able diſtance, where our fight was only bounded by 
a clear ſky, that ſeemed to meet the ground, ani in 
ſome places by hills, which could hardly be diftinguiſh- 


ed from the gilded clouds in which they wrapped them- 


ſelves. Our eye at one view took in abundance of lit- 
tle villages, which ariſing from amidft the trees at a 


great diftance, agreeably diverſified this delightful 


landſcape.“ 8 
Whilſt we walked on, diſcourſing on ſeveral agree- 
able ſubjects, I obſerved that the ſcene preſently chang- 
ed, and the frightful precipices terminated in a high 
and ſteep hill, ſo full of tall trees and ſhrubs, that it 
formed a moſt delightſul grove. The graſs here was 
mixed with beds of violets and primroſes, which dit- 
fuſed a charming fragrance through the air. Here 
we ſat down to refreſh ourſelves, on the bank of a 
{mall fountain, which, with a gentle murmur, ran 
from a cavity under the hill, wt 
the ſide of it, we ſtruck into a narrow winding path, 
and began to mount the eminence to take in a larger view 
of the vernal beauties of this delightful ſcene ; when 
I ablerved a fine river t, which, with ſerpentine mean- 
ders, added to the beauty f the whole. But while 


- we were liſtening to the different warblings of a num- 


ber of birds of various kinds, and obſerving the rab- 
ets ſcndding along, and ſkipping at our approach into 


their burrows, we were interrupted from our contem- | 


— Leſt 85 d:ſcription ſhould be thought romantic, ihe 


editor thinks himfelf obliged to inform the public, that this 


and the reſt of the landjcapes, are actually ſituated near 


Nettingham ; and that theſe ladies, he ſuppoſes , reſided in | 


a village not far diſtant from that town, 
+ The river Trent. 
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after having drank. 
| ſome of the water out of a baſon which was chained to 


plation 
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FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. 7 
plation of theſe trifling amuſements by a voice that at 
once ſeized and fixed our attention ; for we were near 
enough to hear diſtinctly every word, though when we 
looked around ns, we could diſcover no human object 
near. The unkriown perſon ſeemed engaged in a con- 


templation of the harmony of nature, and with a 


_ yet manly voice, ſpoke the following rhap- 
Ody. | : fe OL. 
O nature! how beantiful, how lovely are all thy 
« works! with what pleaſure do I gaze around, and 
<< view the vaſt profuſion of wiſdom, and infinite 
« {kill that ſurrounds me Heſſed retreat! where 
every object leads me to explore that bounteous au- 
* thor of all goodneſs, who thus diſtributes his favours 
to men, and thus teacheth us to concur with him 
*in promoting the univerſal good. While heaven, 
all-communicative heaven, thus profuſely ſhowers 
downits blefſings, and imparts to us all that can charm 
« our ſenſes, or raviſh our grateful minds with innocent 
delight, ſhall we with contracted hearts confine our 
r pleatures to the narrow limits of ſelfiſh paſſions, and 
not rather exert our utmoſt abilities in order to diſ- 
e perſe a flood of joy, and render the beauteous, the 
© harmomions ſcene complete ?—But ah! how ſmall a 
« ſtarecanlI contribute to the great deſign? Loft in a 
manner amidft the immenſity of nature, like a ſingle 
* flower amidſt the numberleſs number which enamel 


< this verdant carpet, or a ſmall plant in this vernal 


* landſcape, too minute ſingly to gain the attention, 
and which could not be miſſed out of the blooming 
«« ſcene! — But why do I complain? Am I not 
«« ſufficiently happy, if, amidſt the works of my Creator, 
I can like them, by fulfilling the duties of my narrow 
** ſphere, promote the general ſplendor and harmo- 
ny of the whole. If the inanimate creation can be 
** ſtow ſuch pleaſures to a rational mind, how 
% much nobler mutt be the fatisfation with which 
ſuperior beings view the beauteous order of the more 


* Noble, the intellectual world, when the roms and 


inclinations of the mind compoſe an harmonious 
«« ſcene, infinitely more lovely than the fineſt and moft 
elegant diſpoſitions of matter.” E 

a B 47 Here 


female curioſity, I reſolved, i 


8 FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. 
Here the voice ftopped : perhaps we were diſcovered 


through the trees, and the unknown perſon was diſ- 


pleaſed in being interrupted in his private 'reveric. 


However, curioſity made us proceed; for I was very 


deftrons of knowing the ſtranger, - whoſe ſentiments 
and langnage had prejudiced me very much in his fa- 
„ | | | 
I do not know, my dear, what you will think of 


our adventure; but for my part I formed a moſt ami- 
able idea of the perſon of this ſtranger, though I had 


never ſeen him; and his words made ſuch an impreſ- 
ſion upon my heart, that I believe I have repeated every 
{yllable; but the graceful manner, and the muſic of 
his voice, are what I can never give you the leaft 
idea of; for upon my word they were quite inex- 


preſſible. 


Amelia endeavoured now to perſuade me to return, 


but I was too much charmed with what I had heard, 


to conſent to do it 2 Prompted by a little 
ſſible, to ſteal at leaſt 
one view of this ftranger, which I did not doubt but I 


might eaſily do without being perceived. She laughed 
at my motive; but, however, at my entreaties, con- 


{ented to follow me. I then ftruck into one of the 


winding paths which lay on tlie fide from whence I 


heard the voice; but had not gone far, when looking 
back, I miſſed my companion. This at once alarmed 
me, and made me very uneaſy, both on her account and 
my OWN.,— I ſtood fill Tliftened. ——I 


* 


returned back, ſtopping every moment to look around 


me; but juſt as I regained the place from whence I en- 
gaged her to accompany me in this fooliſh expedition, 
J heard a ruſſing of the leaves at a ſmall diftance, 
when my heart ſuddenly leaped with joy at the thought 
of having found again my friend: but Ewas quite miſ- 
taken; for inftead of her, a young man appeared from 


amidft the boughs. He came to me with an air of 


reſpect. But I ſhall forbear giving a deſcription of 
his perſon, till I can give you that ot his mind, and 


that muſt not be till I know him better; which I hope 


will not be long. However, I muſt tell you, that 1 


believe it was the ſame who had a few minutes before 
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FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. 9 


ſo agreeably engaged my attention. He no ſooner 
came up to me, than he obſerved the diſorder of my 
countenance, which in a moment was imprinted upon 
his, when making me a low bow, May I preſume 
to aſk, Madam, ſaid he, with a trembling voice, and a 
mott expreſſive look, what it is that diſcompoſes you? 
Are you alone? Yes, Sir, returned I, 1 have loft my 
companion, a young lady, who, I imagine, is in equal 
pain to find me, Well, Madam, replied he, with an 
ingenuous look, might I hope that you would put 
yourſelf under the protection of a ftranger, I would 
gladly offer my ſervice to wait upon you, till you re- 
join the lady. Here he glanced his eyes upon me as if 

to anticipate my anſwer; but immediately caft them 
_ to the ground, and I think a ſigh eſcaped 

im. . N — 

Though I was under no apprehenſion as to the be- 
haviour of this young gentleman, yet I could not help 
heſitating a little to conſider what anſwer I ſhould make 
kim. I was apprehenſive, that ſhould my couſin find 
me in his company, ſhe might think I avoided her with 
deſign; and this might poſſibly not only diſguft her, 
but give her ſome thoughts to my prejudice. Beſides, 
in the opinion of the world, it might not be thought 
decent for me to be found ſo early, and in ſuch a re- 
tired place, with a man whom I had never ſeen before; 


to whole character I muſt confeſs myſelf an utter 


ſtranger, But theſe reflections would doubtleſs have 
given way to my inclinations, had not the youn 
gentleman, perceiving that I continued ſilent, reſumed : 
lee, Madam, yon are afraid of trufting yourſelf with me; 


J cannot blame your caution, and will therefore leave 


you, in order to ſeek the lady whoſe abſence ſeems to 
give you ſome pain; and ſhall think myſelf very happy, 
1: my endeavours ſhould reftore your quiet. This is a 


very obliging propoſal, Sir, returned I; and I gladly 


take you at your word; mean while I wi!! wait here to 
learn your ſucceſs: but I am aſhamed to give you 
this trouble. I have no other trouble, Madam, return- 
ed he, than in ſeparating myſelf from you. But I 
ought not to complain, ſince it is to ſerve you. 
e nt xeon We 00 | Here 


w FELICIA vo CHARLOTTE 
Here he retired ; but had not been gone long before 
I faw him return with precipitation, when he told me 
that he ſaw a lady walking down the hill, on which I 
permitted him to conduct me out of the wood, took m 
leave of him, and preſently rejoined her. | 


* 


Amelia was too angry with me to forbear reproaching 


expreſſed her reſentment in the moſt obliging terms ; 
but was ſoon pacified when ſhe found it was done with- 
out deſign, and I had been equally troubled on her 
account. And indeed my uneaſineis had been a ſuf- 
ficient puniſhment for my indiſeretion. But 
I have tronbled you too long with things of no conſe- 
quence, and will only add that we made haſte to our 
coach, and were drove home to breakfaſt. 5 
Pray give my reſpects where due, and do me the 
Juſtice to think me, =. 


Dear CHARLOTTE, 
The ſincereſt and 
Moſt affeftionate of "your Friends, 


FELICIA 


LETTER In. 


| W ELL, well, my dear, you may be as merry 

as yon will with my romantic adventure, as 
you are pl-aſed to call it. I do not wonder at 
your langhing at me; for I had penetration enough to 
foreſee it; however, that could not prevent my giving 


for 1 had rather you ſhould be a little merry at my ex- 
pence, than I be ſuch a rebel to friendſhip, as to con- 
_ ceal any of my pleaſures or pains from yon. But if 
what I related in my laſt may appear too irifling to 
| deterve 


me for the uneaſineſs I had given her, though ſne 


you a faithful account of this extraordinary ramble ; 
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no where but in my own imagination. 


FELICIA To CHARLOTTE 
deſerve your notice, I do not doubt but I ſhall ſoon 


- atone for the trouble I have given you in reading it, by 
deſcribing ſcenes more intereſting. | 


The perſon you are pleaſed, in the gaiety of your 


| heart, to call ſome ſylvan deity, who you ſuppoſe in- 


habits the inchanting groves, the Arcadian ſcenes you 
ſay I have deſcribed, is a mere earthly being, as very a 
mortal as you or I; and the native beauties of this rural 
retreat, notwithſtanding what you are pleaſed to inſi- 
nuate to the contrary, are ſo far from being heightened 
by my deſcription, that were you with me, you would 
hardly think I had done them juſtice. But while you 


are attracted by the charms of your young admirer's 


dreſs and ſplendid equipage, and dazzled with the gaiety 


of a court, no wonder you think theſe humbler ſcenes, 


theſe innocent and ſimple charms which pleaſe me, are 
almoit wholly fictitious, and little elſe but the invention 
of a luxuriant fancy, a ſort of ſairy- land that exiſts 


I ſaw the amiable youth I am now to deſcribe to you 


at church laſt Sunday. The moment I caft my eyes 


upon him, I obſerved his fixed upon me; and to make 
an ingenuous confeſſion, I felt my heart inſtantly flutter 
with a very agreeable emotion. I had for ſeveral days 
longed to ſee him, and could not now help feeling a 
ſecret joy, at finding my wiſhes granted. But Iobſerved 
at the ſame time that he was in no danger of appearing 
ſingular by the regards he caſt upon me; for as IJ was 
the gayeſt lady in the whole aſſembly, every body, as 
oon as I roſe up, inceſſantly gazed at me. When the 
ſervice was over, I grew impatient to know if he would 
ſpeak to me; I fancied he would, at leaft I wiſhed it. 
I ſaw him wait at the door I ſaw it with pleaſure, 
and went out with my aunt and couſins, filled with a 
ſormidable idea of his perfections. But how was I 


mortified, when after having addreſſed himſelf to my 


aunt and her daughters, and paid them ſome civil com- 
pliments, he took his leave, only making me a low bow, 
even without opening his lips to nme. 

Could any thing, Madam, be more provoking than 
this behaviour ? Not that I was in love with him (at 
leaſt I was reſolved not to think I was) but to ſec him 
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2 FELICIA re CHARLOFTE. 
ſo inſenſible of my attractions? intollerable — not to ſay 
one civil thing to me! - what flupidity I if I had been 
ever ſo ugly, he could have done no more. But how- 
ever aukward this fit of reſentment may appear in me, 
eſpecially while I declare that I have my heart in my 
own poſleffion, yet I had in reality ſome reaſon for it. 
There is certainly a pleaſure in thinking ourſelves be- 
loved by a man of ſenſe; and if I was not actually in 
love, I had a very great ambition of making him ſo. 
He would have been a moft agreeable conqueſt, and I 
ſhould donbtleſs have thought his addreſſes a greater 
honour than thoſe of a thouſand coxcombs. 

The next day, however, I had the pleaſure of ſeeing 
him at my aunt's, and could not help flattering myſelf 
that I was the cauſe of his viſit. We had juft dined, 
and Amelia, having taken up one of the volumes of the 
Spectator, was reading the affecting ſtory of Incle and 
Yarico, when he entered the parlour, and paying us 
{ome compliments, ſeated himſelf near the door, deſiring 
at the ſame time that he might not interrupt our en- 
tertainment. As my couſin Fad been uſed to treat him 
with all imaginable freedom, ſhe concluded her ftory, 
and we entered upon a converſation on the nature of 
ingratitude ; a ſubje& that afforded the young gentle- 
man a happy opportunity of diſcovering the delicacy of 


his ſentiments. He ſaid a thouſand things equally en- 
tertaining and inſtructive, and enlivened his diſcourſe 


with abundance of tender, generons and manly thoughts: 
but at laft my aunt being called ont of the room, her 
daughters ſoon followed her. I was now in the moft. 


deſirable ſituation, and began to prepare myſelf for hear- 


ing a converſation infinitely more interefting. But how 
great, how inconc:ivable was my ſurpriſe to find the 
perſon who a minute before entertained us with ſuch 
elegance of thought and expreſſion, inſtantly become 
ſpeechleſs, After fixing his eyes upon me for ſome time, 
he aroſe, and with an air that expreſſed a tender diffi- 
dence changed his ſeat, and fat near me; but ſtill con- 
tinned filent. His eyes, which had a remarkable lan- 


gunor, and a pleaſing ſoftneſs were\ftill fixed upon me; 
but I no ſooner met his glances, than with a diſordered 
lock he caft them to the floor. I endeavoured in vain 


to 
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to reſume the converſation; he replied with ſuch a ten- 
der diffidence as would not ſuffer him to proceed. His 
words faltered on his lips, and were uttered with ſo much 
confuſion, that it was not difficult to obſerve the ftruggle 
he had with his heart, and the pleaſing ſource of his em- 
barraſſment. 51 | __ 

Ah! Madam, could I deſire a more agreeable tri- 
umph? You perhaps, bad you been in my place, 
would have laughed heartily at ſeeing him look filly ; 
would have {ridiculed this ſoftneſs ot ſoul, and with 

our uſual ſprightlineſs haye diverted yourſelf at be- 
a man ſo over · awed by your charms, as to give 
ſuch proofs of his weakneſs before you. And, indeed, 
can any thing more agreeably flatter our vanity, or 
give us a higher opinion of onr own attractions, than to 


ſee. them make a fool of good ſenſe, and ſtrike elo- 


quence itſelf dumb? But alas! I found myſelf little diſ- 
poſed to aſſume any ſuch airs of barbarous gaiety. I 
was not much leſs weak than he, and could not help 
pitying, as well as blaming, that modeft .diffidence 
which gave him ſuch pain; but this was a pity that was 
attended with a moſt exquiſite pleaſure; nor could I 
indeed have felt a greater at ſeeing him at my feet, 
had he even — the buſſcin, and entertained me 
with all the lofty and melting language of a hero in 
tragedy. Not all the paſſionate rants of a lover, who 
would perſuade me to the folly of believing he was 
dying at my feet, and that his fate depended upon my 
ſmiles or frowns, could have given me half the proots 
of a ſincere paſſion that I now receiver. 

As I promiſed to give you ſome idea of his perfecti- 
ons, I will endeavour to do it now; his filence left me 
at full liberty to examine his perſon, and I made uſe of 
this opportunity of doing it with the utmoſt freedom, 
and therefore without the leaſt flattery I ſhall give 
you his portrait as follows: 5 7 18 

You muſt know then, that he is about twenty; and 
as to his ftature, not much taller than I am: which, by 
the way, is much too ſhort for the hero of a romance, 
who ought at leaſt to be fix feet high. His complexion 
is lively ; his eyes blue and ſparkling, and fo very ex- 
preſſive, that they ſeem to diſcover in the ſtrongeſt 

| | | manner 
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14 FELICIA TO CHARLOTTE: 
manner all the ſenſations of his heart. A heart that 
I b:lieve would be a great loſer, had it not ſo true an 


interpreter to read all its emotions viſible ; ſince in his 


open countenance is painted an ingenuous honeſty; 
the moſt lively traces of all that is humane, friendly and 


benevolent, mixed with an engaging modefty and fim- 


plicity of manners. His hair (for he is ſo unpolite as 
not to wear a wig) is of a dark brunette, and hangs in 


natural curls, which juft touch his ſhoulders. As to 


his thoughts, they ſeem bent on the improvement of 


his mind; and the love of truth and virtue (antiquated 


perfections I) are ſo deeply impreſſed there, that he 
ſeems to have very little idea of thoſe fancied charms, 
thoſe faſhionable accompliſhments, which are neceſſary 


to form the character of the tine gentleman. Nay, the 


aukward creature does not appear to have the leaſt 
notion of the art of handling a ſnuff-box with a grace; 
does not even know how to murder the reputation of 
thoſe who are abſent, or flatter thoſe who are preſent. 
And though he ſeems very aſſiduous to pleaſe me, he 
has not, I can tell you, had the complaiſance to let me 
know that he thinks I have more charms than his old 
grandmother, | 


You have now, my dear Charlotte, a right to form 


what judgment you pleaſe upon the picture I have 


drawn. The modeft rufticity of my ſpark, fo very 


different from the confident addreſſes of the town beaux, 
muſt make him ſeem a very odd ſort of a creature to 


you, who are ſo uſed to hear yourſelt praiſed in lofty 


ſtrains, that you will, perhaps, be ſurprized that there 
ſhould be any other way ot tonching the heart. But 


ſor my part, however ridiculous his behaviour may ap- 
pear to you, I cannot help telling you, that I found 
myfelf exceedingly moved with that tender diffidence, 
and melting confuſion, which, in ſpight of him'elf, 
diſcovered what I am perſuaded he would very gladly 
have concealed. His ſilence itſelf, added to the ſeveral 


tender emotions J obſerved in his countenance, made 
ſome ftrange advances in my heart ; and, to be ſincere, 
I do not know what may be the effect of two or three 
more ſuch tender interviews. 8 

ER | 97 ; After 


clined to laugh at me, than at him. 
vou pleaſe I ſhall find an opportunity of laughing 
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After this frank confeſſion, I know you are more in- 


Do ſo if 


at you in my turn. But to proceed; my aunt 
at lat rejoined us after an hour's abſence, in which 
time I had not one gallant thing ſaid to me, not a ſylla- 
ble that could tell me he was my lover : every declarati- 
on of this kind was perfectly involuntary ; nor do L 
know when he will have relolution enough to unbur- 


then his heart to me. But however merry you may 
make yourſelf at this letter, I dare ſay you will be 


pleaſed with the confidence I repoſe in you, and with 


the freſh aſſurances I make you of being, 


Dear MA DAM, 
| Your moſt- ſincere 
And ofefionate Bind 
FELICIA. 


——_— 
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LETTER N 
Dear CHARLOTTE, 


TFT DON'T think there is any occaſion to make an 
apology for ſending you this ſo ſoon after my laſt, 
tho' I have not yet received an anſwer to it. I know you 
are always glad to hear from me, and therefore, with- 
out ceremony, I follow the dictates of my heart, which 
lead me to communicate every thing to you, that 
I have reaſon to fiatter myſelf will be an agrecable 
amuſement. „„ N | 
A few days ago my aunt. having engaged to ſpend 

a day or two with an elderly gentleman and lady, 
who live at a village a few miles diftant from our 
houſe, they made me one of the party, and we accord- 


ingly 
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ingly ſet out in the coach as ſoon as we had drank tea. 
The old gentleman who expected us, met us with his 
pipe in his mouth, and in an agreeable friendly man- 
ner, paid us the compliments of his houſe before we 
arrived at it, ſmoaking all the way at the coach door. 
As ſoon as we entered his houſe, the unreſerved beha- 
viour of theſe old people rendered their company very 
agrecable. The old ſquire enlivened the converſation 

with abundance of merry ftories, which his humorous 
and pleaſant mannoerjrendered vaſtly diverting. But the 
wortt part of our entertainment conſifted in our being 
obliged to bear with the impertinence of an old maiden 
lady, the gentleman's ſiſter, who, out of an affectation 
of extraordinary piety and prudence, joined to an auk- 


ward air of over-ftrained modefty, aſſumed an anthority 


that made her perfectly ridiculous. You never in all 
your life, I dare fay, beheld ſo complete a prude. She 
would inſinuate that there was a double meaning in the 
moft innocent expreſſions, and would frequently ſet us 
upon ſearching for an indecent thought, where, I dare 
ſay, none but herſelf ever had any. This was the 


cenſor of the company, from whom our ſacetious friend 


often met with a ſharp reprimand, Fie, fie, would 
- ſhe frequently cry, interrupting him, toſſing up her 
head, and giving him a look of ſupercilious diſdain, 
I proteft you make me bluſh. This is quite intolerable. 
And the next minute ſhe would add, Faugh! I vow 
IT cannot bear to hear your beaſtly ſmut. . Really you 
will oblige me to leave the room. But the beſt of it 


was, that this gentleman's obſcenity was like ſome peo- 
ple's wit, with this difference only, that as no body can 


lee that but themſelves, ſo none of the company could 
find him guilty of a want of decency, but this experi- 
enced maid. Beſides, her comments were a hundred 
times worſe than the text. She muſt certainly have a 
moſt ſruiiful invention, as well as a very unchafte 
caſt of mind, or elſe, I think it hardly poſſible that ſhe 
- ſhould be ſo very intelligent in things, which it is the 

greateſt glory of ladies in our circumſtances not to 
underſtand. Modefty is the diftinguiihed virtue of our 
ſex; nor can a gentleman violate it in our preſence, 
without being guilty of an unpardoiable rudeneſs ; 

F | but 
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but this virtue will never teach us to torture words and 
ſyllables to make them ſpeak a ſenſe which the ſpeaker 
had not the leaſt idea of. This would be to act entirely 
inconſiſtent with that love of decency we make pretenſi- 
ons to. 1 0 

But to return to our prude. You would have laughed 
to hear her (while with an air of the moſt ridiculous at- 
fectation ſhe drew up her mouth) expreſs her averſion 
for the nafty filthy creatures, the men. She is ſurpriſed 
that our ſex can be ſo imprudent as to marry. And 
though ſhe has had the greateft and moft advantageous 
offers (which, by the way, her ſmall remains of beauty 


and ſenſe would not tempt one to believe) ſhe could 


never be prevailed upon ſo much as to think with pati- 
ence on the nafty odious things. | | 
Severe as this lady was upon the old gentleman, he 
was not much behind her in his replies, in which he 
rallied her ſo agreeably, that I could almoft have for- 
given her impertinence on account of the pleaſant re- 
| marks it occaſioned. | * 
As ſoon as dinner was over, ſhe began with a ſevere 
cenſure upon the weakneſs and depravity of human 
nature, which opened the way for abundance of devout 


| ſcandal and pious defamation. And as this gave her a 


happy occaſion of mentioning, by way of illuftration, 
the real or imaginary: vices of her neighbourhood, ſhe 
ſeemed to talk on this ſubje& with an unuſual ſatisfac- 
tion. Her immaculate ſoul triumphed over the crimes 
of the multitnde, and made her look down on them 
with a ſacred indignation. Every foible was repreſent- 
ed in the moſt glaring light, and a reaſon given for all 
the accidents which had happened within her notice; 


. Elated with the moſt pompous ideas of her own ſpotleſs 


virtue, ſhe pretended to know, why one was thrown from 


his horſe, why another was robbed, or another lay dan- 


gerouſly ill of a fever, and pointed out the reſpective 


. crimes which were the cauſe of each ditafter ; while her 


misfortunes, on the contrary, were only the trials of an 
indulgent providence. What an admirable artifice to 
extinguiſh the generous impreſſions of humanity, and 


to render the heart inſenſible of pity ! to blot out all 


the traces of the Deity, aud ſtamp the brute on the 
1 | _ reaſonable 
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18 FELICIA ro CHARLOTTE. 
reaſonable ſoul ! But what, if poſſible, added to the 
cruelty and inhumanity of her ſlanders was, her indi- 


rect inſinuations, artfully mixed with a pretended air of 


iriend{hip, - which were a greater inſult on thoſe ſhe 
aſperſed, than her more open invectives. Alas! cried 
ſhe with a ſigh, who would think that my dear friend 
l won't mention her name my regard for 


her will not ſuffer me to do that ———but ſhe does 


not live many doors from us 


I ſay, who would 


think ſo fine a lady, with ſuch a modeſt?and artleſs look, 


was not as perfect in her virtue, as ſhe is in the ſymme- 
try of her perſon. But I am glad ſhe has kept her 


| folly to herlelf; and indeed am too much her friend 


ever to divulge it. I have heard, indecd, a little 
whilper — but no matter what they ſay of her: I 
hope it only proceeds from malice and ill-nature. —— 


O fie! how can people ſlander one another at this 
rate; to be ſure it is very wicked of them. | | 


| Yes, doubtlefs, Madam, replicd the old gentleman, 


Interrupting her with a ſneer, we know you are very 


ſenſible of the malignity of this crime. Here he winked 
at my aunt, ſnrugging up his ſhoulders, and ſhe pro- 
ceeded, —— Yes, heaven knows ſlander is my aver- 
fion, reſumed ihe, and I. wonld not for the world be 
guilty of it. What if ſhe is not ſo ſlender as ſhe. uſed 
to be; ſhe may be troubled. with the dropſy, you 
2 love to put the beſt conſtruction upon every 
thing. ; 7 | | | | 


Slender ! Madam, replied our old friend, ſmiling 


with an air of indig nation; I ſaw that lady yeſterday, 


and, upon my word, I never beheld a finer ſhape or a 


more eaſy air could not help taking particular 
notice of her. How! Sir, cried ſhe, with a look that 


_ Expreſſed her diſappointment and confuſion, I am per- 


ſnaded you don't know who I mean. Yes, Madam, I 
do, returned he; and between you and me, however you 


conceal names, you are always ſure to point your in- 
vectives in ſuch a manner, that nobody can miſtake the 


perſon they are levelled at. This ſhew of friendſhip is 
only a pretence, a ſpecious artifice to wound the deep- 
er. Don't you think, ladies, continued he, turning to 
ns, that my ſiſter, with her white unſullied virtue, mutt 
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appear to great advantage, while ſhe is ſurrounded by 
ſuch a black neighbourhood. How beautiful muſt a 
{wan look in the midft of a flock of ravens! © | 

She was now as red as fire, and was doubtleſs going 
to make a ſevere reply, when, to my no ſmall ſatisfac- 
tion, the converſation was diverted by a gentleman's 
entering the room, with a young lady of genteel ap- 
pearance, and a perſon formed to prepoſſeſs every one 
in her favour. Our good-natured prude ſeemed a 


little confounded at their preſence ; but, ſoon recover- 


ing herſelf, ran to embrace the lady with fuch an ap- 
pearance of fincerity, that I began to think her more 
capable of friend{liip than I had before imagined ; but 
while ſhe was laviſhing upon this ftranger the moſt ar- 
dent careſſes, and, with an exceſs of complaiſance, 
thanking her for her viſit, my aunt told me, that this 
was the lady ſhe had a minute before ſo cruelly aſperſed 
under the character of a friend. = TG 

All this while I had not taken notice of the gentle- 


man, who was brother to this injured lady; but when 
hoe came up to us, I was ſeized with a ſudden flow of 


Joy at ſeeing him the amiable youth I deſcribed to 
you in my laft. But you can't imagine what an effect 


This diſcovery had upon me; the moment I caſt my 


eyes upon his ſiſter, and conſidered her as a lady vilely 
ſlandered by the perſon who was now embracing her, I 
could not, at firſt, torbear taking her part againft the 


prude, and being highly offended at her hypocriſy ; . 


but now, when | conſidered her as the ſiſter of this en- 
gaging youth, for whom I felt ſome of the moſt tender 
tentiments, I could not help regarding her, as a mon- 


ter, and entering into the injured lady's ſufferings with 


a very different kind of indignation. 'The affront was 
become much nearer and more ſenſible than it was be- 
fore. And indeed, nothing but my regard for peace 
could have prevented my cautioning her, whom I now 
conſidered as my friend, againſt one who could ſtab 
with a ſmile, and ſting the perſon ſhe hugged to her 
boſom. Lucius, for that is the young gentleman's 
name, ſaluted my aunt and conſins with an air the 
moſt free and engaging ; but when he came to me, 


methought a timorous confuſion rendered his compli- 


ments 
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ments hardly intelligible. However, he took a chair, 
when the old *{quire, with his uſual freedom, cried 
out, at the ſame time taking him by the hand, Well, 
my young philoſopher, I am heartily glad to ſee you. 
Here is a lady in company has been degrading human 
nature moſt unmercifully, and has even aſſerted, that 
we have all a natural propenſity to commit the blackeſt 
crimes. Ods my life, if I had been able to have ma- 


naged an argument againft her on ſuch a difficult ſub- 


ject, I ſhould have thought myſelf obliged to vindicate 
the honour of my own ſpecies; but now you are here, 
you muſt e en do it for me. I am not willing to think 
myſelf a villain, nor would I maintain ſuch an ill opi- 
nion of my friends.—But have you reſolution enough, 
my boy, to vindicate your own ſentiments when they 
oppoſe thoſe of the ladies? | | 
Yes, Sir, returned he ſmiling, when their honour is 
to be ſupported ; but I hope there are none here that 
have really ſuch unworthy thoughts of themſelves and 
us. For my part, continued he, with an air perfectly 
graceful, I think there can't be a greater reflection on 
the Author of Nature, on his wiſdom and 2 
on his ſpotleſs purity, than this opinion, which at once 
renders man an obje& of deteftation and abhorrence, 
and his Creator unwerthy the title of the father of his 
rational creation; a title which reflects a glory upon our 
{pecies, and which ſprings ſrom the moſt reſplendent 
as well as endearing attribute of the Deity. | 
If we impartially ſurvey the firſt impreſſions of na- 
ture, and the origin of our paſſions, we ſhall find that 
all thoſe propenſities which are not acquired, are on 
the fide of virtue. The mind of the infant no ſooner 
begins to open and expand, than he feels the dawn of 
reaſon ; the bright radiant ſtream of heavenly light 


pours into his ſoul, and he ſees at once the natural de- 
tormity of {ſome actions, and the native charms and 


Intrinſic lovelineſs of others. But even betore reaſon can 
take place, and while this reſplendent ray of the Deity 


is too glimmering to direct him in the paths of truth 


and virtue, he feels within him an internal and moral 
ſenſe, which diſtinguiſnes between virtue and vice, beau- 
ly and deformity, harmony and diſcord. He is * | 


4 


— 
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dd with ſtriking colours; he is charmed with the melt- 
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WW ing warbling of a well-touched inſtrument; he is terri- 


fied with the braying of an aſs, a ſhriek, or a clap of 
thunder. But whenee can ariſe theſe various ſenſations 
of pleaſure, or of pain? Whence can ſpring theſe early 
ideas of harmony, proportion and beauty, if they are 


not founded in the conftitntion of nature, if there is 


not an internal-ſenſe, a natural taſte by which = arc 
qualified to diſcern-them ? Virtue is the-muſic of the 
foul, the harmony of the pafſions; it is the order, the 


1ymmetry, the interior beauty of the mind; the ſource 


of the trueft pleaſures, the fountain of the ſublimeſt 
and moſt perfect happineſs. But let us have recourſe to 
nature, and ſee if this is not the caſe. How early does 
the little ereature feel ſentiments of gratitude in return 


for the tender eare of its nurſe ! How early is it inten- 


dered by the ſocial affections of pity and compaſſion ! 
And how pleaſingly does every natural guſh of ſoſt affec- 
tion {well its breaft, and pour from it's pretty eyes! 
Put why does it experience theſe tender feelings of the 
ſoul? For what reaſon does the untanght mind ftart 


back from ſpectaeles of violence and horror? Why is it 


moved with pity ? Why is it ſhocked and wounded ? Why 
does it bleed at miſeries in which itſelf has no imme- 
diate concern? Is it not becauſe it is naturally virtuous, 
naturally compaſſionate and ſympathiſing ? 


What a delightful repreſentation, cried Amelia with 
an expreſſive ſmile, have you given us of human na- 


ture ! How very -different from thoſe gloomy diſcourſes 


we daily hear of the wretchedneſs and deformity of all 


the race of Adam! Too _ of our clergy ſeem to 


take a ' peculiar pleaſure in degrading mankind, as if 


they thought there was no other way of exalting the 
Deity, than by debaſinghis off-pring ; and this they. do 


by repreſenting us as born in guilt, and naturally inca 


Pable of performing the leaft action, either virtnous in 
itſelf, or acceptable to our Maker. , It is very true, re- 
plied my aunt ; but in my opinion, nothing can he mare 
injurious to the cauſe of virtue than ſuch talſe repreſen- 
tations, For my part, as I have carefully attended to 
the actions and behaviour of children, in their moſt 


carly infancy, I can ſay from experience, that I have 


never 


Ne 
_— 
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never beheld the leaſt traces of this natural turpitude, 
which is the ſubje& of ſo many pompous harangues; 
but as I can't be ſuppoſed to have carried my reflectious 
of this kind fo far as Lucius, who, I find, has made this 
ſubje& his ſtudy, Lſhall deſire him to run through the 
moſt particular of thoſe vices, which are ſuppoſed to 
lurk in our hearts, in order to ſhew that they have no 
real exiſtence in the conſtitution of our nature. But 
what you have ſaid, Sir, added ſhe, addreſſing herſelf 
to Lucius, brings to my mind a circumftance which 
may further - illuſtrate your opinion of the moral ſenſe, - 
and prove, by a familiar inftance, that it is really found- 
ed in nature, and not merely a plauſible repreſentation 
of what we only wiſh to be true. But not to keep you 
any longer in ſuſpenſe; Some years azo, as I was at 
work in my parlour next the hall, I was alarmed at 
hearing ſomebody fall down ſtairs, and my daughter 
Polly giving a ſbriek at the ſame time, I ran in a ter- 
rible fright to aſſiſt my child. But with what ſurprize 
was I ſeized to ſee, inſtead of her, a young man, whom 
J had entertained the day before, lying upon the floor, 
who aroſe the moment I entered the hall. Th-.dear 
little creature, who had been the inftant before at play, 
ſtood ſpeechleſs ; ſhe was firuck with compaſſion ; her 
lips were pale, her cheeks were wet with tears, her joints 
trembled. I preſſed her to tell me what was the mat- 
ter, but could obtain no other anſwer than, The man J 
the man! In ſhort, her whole ſoul was in ſuch an agony, 
that it was a long time before I bronght her to * 
15 I : This 


* Thourh this ſtory, however well atteſted, may appear 
very trifling to the inconſiderate part of mankind, yet it is 
really of conſequence, ſince it ſeemg at leaſt to prove, that 
the doctrine of the moral ſenſe has its foundation, not in 
wild chimeras, but in nature itſelf. Some very ingenious 
gentlemen have endeavoured to prove, that the emotion we 
feel at. ſeeing a miſerable object, has its riſe from ſelf-love, 
and proceeds only from our being ſuddenſy led to place our- 
ſelves in the circumſtances of the diſtreſſed perſon. But can 
it be ſuppoſed that a child, who has hardly any other ideas 
than thoſe preſented by its ſenſes, at an age when the little 


creature 
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This ftory, I aſſure you, is fact; and I would deſire this 


lady, if ſhe can, to account for this tender flow of be- 
revolence N in a child of three years old: 
an age in which, | 

could have no ſhare in the emotions of her heart. 


> herſelf muſt allow, that reaſon 


Really, Madam, replied the religious prude, in a 


peeviſh- tone, I am aftoniſhed to hear you. I thought 


you had been more orthodox than to ailert ſuch ftrange 
opinions. I am' ſcrry to ſee that your tondneſs for your 
child has ſuch an unhappy effe&, as to ſhut your eyes 
againft the truths of our religion. I will-warrant you 
now you don't believe original Sin. Don't we {ce 
every where the perverſeneſs of children? But to be 
ſure you won't ſee it you don't know that they 
are given to lying, pride, and every vice they are ca- 


pable of committing. One would think that experi- 
ence alone would be ſufficient to let us ſee that they 


are naturally wicked. Alas! continued ſhe, with à ri- 
diculous whine, and at the ſame time ſhaking her head, 
theſe are prond thonghts ; it is but too true, that our 


nature is ſadly depraved, and that we are naturally in- 


clined to all manner of debanchery. _ „ 
You muſt permit me, Madam, to diſſent from your 
opinion, replied the engaging Lucius with a imile, and 
J think I am able to prove that nature, who has ſo ear- 
Jy prejudiced the ſoul on the fide of virtue, has not 
thrown in amongft her favours any of thoſe baleful in- 
gredients you mention. We receive nothing from the 


N hands of the ſupreme Being which is not like himſelf, 


pertectly 


creature is incapable of expreſſing its thoughts in words, and 
when it can liſp out but a few of its perceptions ; can it le 
ſuppoſed, I ſay, that a child in theſe circuniſtances can be 
thus capable, of transferring itſelf, in idea, into the condition 
of another, and then drawing conſequences from this act 
of the mind ? This is very unlike their way of reaſoning in 
all other caſes. — Hut after all, the ſtory itſelf may be regard- 
ed as a fiction, though I am aſſured it 3s not; however, if 
any one will take the pains carefully to examine the behaviour 
of children on ſuch occgſions, they will find reaſon enough from 
thin own experience to confirm the above argument. 

| | % oo Co 0 2 BS. 
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perfectly good, Nothing that he might not commu- 1 


nicate conſiſtent with his infinite benevolence; and 
therefore all I can grant is, that this moral ſenſe, like 
the light of reaſon, is not in every one equally ftrong, 
refined and delicate, though it is in all capable of di- 


recting to the purſuit of what is amiable and praiſe- 


worthy. As to the perverſeneſs of children, their ly- 
ing, pride, and whatever elſe you are pleaſed to lay to 
their charge, they are eafily accounted for. They have 


not only ill examples, but are taught to be vicious. 


Pains are taken to make them ſo; and the fond mo- 
ther, without deſign, acts as if ſhe laboured to eraſe 
out of its mind the pure impreſſions of nature“. 7 * 

„ © all 


 ® The judicious Mr. Locke conſiders this ſubject in 4 
very particular manner. If we look into the common ma- 
nagement of children, (ſays he) we ſhall have reaſon to 
« wonder that there are any foot/teps of virtue left in the 
« world. What vice can be named which parents do nat 
&« ſeaſon them with, and drop into them the ſeeds of, as ſoon 
4 as they are capable to receive them? I don't mean by the 
« examples they give, which is encouragement enough ; but 


that which I would take notice of here, is the down- 
ce right teaching them vice. ——Give me a blow and I 


„will beat him, 7s 4 leſſon which moſt children every day 
« gear; this naturally fixes in their minds principles of re- 
venge. “ They are taught to be proud of their cloaths 
« long before they put them on,” and to treat with comtempt 
and inſolence all who are not ſo well dreſſed as they; by which 
they render their hearts obdurate, and root out their natural 
ſentiments of pity. * Lying and equivocations are put into 
« the mouths of young people, and commended in children, 
ec whil/? they are 7755 their parents advantage.” Their 
minds are enervated with flattery and luxury of every tind. 
«1s my young maſter a little out of order, the queſtion is, 
« What will my dear eat? What ſhall IJ get tor thee ? 
« Every body's invention is ſet on work to find out ſomething 
« luſcious and delicate enough to prevail over that want of 
« appetite which nature has wiſely ordered in the beginning 
6 of aiſtempers to prevent their increaſe ——— He had the 
< will of his maid vefore he could ſpeak or go; he had the 

OD e maſtery 
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all leave this ſubje&, and endeavour to prove, that 
the ſeveral vices laid to our charge have not their ſource 


trom nature. | 3 
LQAvarice, with all its black attendants, is confeſſedly 
a a crime of old age, and ſeldom arrives at maturity till 
accompanied with grey hairs. Nor can it have the leaſt 
foundation in the conftitution of our frame, ſince it 
1 can only be completed by time, and a conſtant war with 
XX ourſelves. Every object of real miſery, every inſtance 
ol virtue in diftreſs, demands our relief with ſuch a 
2Þ forcible eloquence, that we are obliged to ſtruggle with 


oOurſelves in order to ſuppreſs our riſing compaſſion. 
he natural feelings of the heart, which on theſe oc- 


| conſequence lies ſo plainly before him 


caſions prompt every man to pity, can't be eraſed with- 


out a degree of ſelf-denial ; a violence to reaſon ; a vio- 
FF lence to all the remains of humanity” 

8 As to lewdneſs, nature muſt utterly diſclaim it. 
What man, that has the leaft remains of generoſity, the 


leaſt ſenſe of pity, would not ſhudder at the thought 
of betraying the lovely innocent to guilt, and ſhame, 
and infamy ? What man, that has not loft all the ſenſe 
and underſtanding of a man, all the ſoſt and noble im- 
preſſions of humanity, and who was one ftep above a 
brute, would heſitate for a moment whether he ſhould 


bridle or indulge an inclination, when the dreadful 
— where mi- 


= © maſtery of his parents ever ſince he could prattle ; and why 
now he is grown up, and is ſtronger and quiſer than he was 
ben, muſt he be reſtrained and curbed ? 
* carry him to wine and women, they are objects as ſuitable 
o the longing of one of more years, as what he cried for 
4 © when little, were to the inclinations of a Child.” See 


If his deſires 


Locke on. Education, page 34—4%6. But innumerable 
are the methods of inſtilling vice into the flexible mind of the 
a Their rewards ender them incorrigibly obſtinate, 
their puniſhments make impreſſions never to be eraſed, The 
hobgoblin zs ever after a ſubject of terror, and the poor 
unhappy wretch, who was to take them away when they 
were naughty, has fixed deeply a contempt and averſion- for 
objects of miſery and diſtreſs. The Editor. 
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ſery, inevitable miſery, muſt attend the partner of his 
pleaſures ? | FREE: =_ 

But this is not all; we have not only a moral ſenſe, } 


but a paſſion adapted to reſtrain our deſires, and reduce 
them within proper bounds ; a paſſion ſuited to ſoften 


and reform our minds, by inſpiring the tendereſt, moſt 
noble and delicate ſentiments. Here, giving me a look, 
he coloured, and, at the fame time, ſuffered a ſigh to 
eſcape him , but immediately endeavouring to recover 
himſel from his confufion, which he ftrove in vain to 
conceal, he reſumed———- but the force of love a!moft 
every one has experienced.—Ay, ay, cried the old 
gentleman laughing, and I don't queſtion but every one 
here has felt its power. For my part, when I was a 
young man, I was a perfect enamorato. Was you ſo? 


cried the old maid, therefore, becauſe you were ſuch a : } 


fool, you muſt think, to be ſure, that I have been ſo 
too. No, Sir, I aſſure you, I was never guilty of that 
weakneſs. If love, Madam, is a weakneſs, replied 
Lucius with ſome warmth, it is at leaft the nobleft weak- 
neſs we are liable to. Love refines and humanizes the 
mind, gives a delicacy to our conceptions, and renders 
us incapable of injuring, even in thought, the dear ob- 
ject of our ſoft affections; and, in fine, is a noble cuun- 
terpoiſe to thoſe deſires which Providence has wiſely 
given us, as it is directly calculated to prevent their 
carrying us beyond the bounds of reaſon and virtue. 
So the pleaſing ties of friendſhip, mutual affection and 
public-ſpiritednefs, whoſe charms are almoſt univerſally 
felt, are an additional guard againſt our degenerating 
into baſe, mercenary and ſelfiſh animals. 

But as we have all theſe ſtrong incitements to virtue, 
it may be aſked, why there is ſuch a great degree of 
vice in the world? Ianſwer, that it is owing to educa- 
tion, the continual temptat on of -preſent and ſenſible 
objects, and the powerful force of example. Theſe 
ſuſpend the generous and kindly impreflions of huma- 
nity, petrify the tender heart, and make us ſhut our 
eyes and ears to pity. 

Here our old friend, who for ſome time ſeemed loſt 
in the plea ure this converſation had given him, finding 

Lucius had done, aroſe up in a king of extaſy, when 
4 = | holding 


I prricia ro CHARLOTTE. 27 


of his 4 5 | olding his pipe in his hand, he cried ont in a theatri- 
| # 


z * B. 


TY 82 | tone: 
ſenſe, 5 
educe e We are by nature virtuous, by nature ſoft and hu- 
ſoften 1 = mane, 8 
moft „Till ſelfiſh paſſions chill our young affections, 
look, And freeze the tender heart to icy hardneſs: 
gh to No more diſtreſſed virtue ſwells our breaſts; 
cover No more we melt at others wants, and feel 
ain to « Thoſe foreign cares with painful friendly ſmart 
moſt 74} And ſoft compaſſion. The inward ftruggle o'er, 
e old « The conqueſt gain'd by the dire fury, vice, 
ry one With Meduczan power we're chang'd to ftone, 
was a To lifeleſs, ſenſeleſs ftone. * | 
mw ſo? 8 | | 
uch a Here, in the height of his rhapſody, he ſtruck his 
en {o pe againft the table, with a violence that made it fly 
f that to twenty pieces. The oddneſs of this whimfical be- 


eplied 
— Id in a moment di perſed that thoughtſul air that our 
es the ſong attention to this grave diſcourſe had ſpread over 
nders gur faces. | EF | 
ar ob- I don't know, my dear Charlotte, what idea this 


cuun- Ponverſation will give you of this amiable youth ; nor 
wiſely an I tell how you will like his ſentiments ; but this I 
their m ſure of, that you are very much obliged to me for 
irtue. Peing at all this pains in tranſcribing, what perhaps 
n and + ply my efteem for the ſpeaker made me fancy ſome- 
erſaly Wing curious, though you perhaps may think it hardly 


Worth your notice. You imagine now that I have got 


rating : 
very extraordinary memory; but ts be ſincere, I have 


rirtue, one little more than tranſcribe what my aunt prevailed 
ree of pon Lucius to give her afterwards in writing upon the 


duca- fubject; which he might eaſily recolle&, as he was the 


enſible Wuef ſpeaker, and the ſentiments entirely his own. 

Theſe But all this while I had no opportunity of a moment's . 
huma- {parate converſation with this engaging young gentle- 

at our an: my heart longed to be entertained ht, a more 


IF tereſting ſubject; a ſubje& that would have been in- 


ed loſt Pnitely more delightful to me than the moſt refined ſpe- 
nding Fulations, though accompanied with all the charms of 
when 


4 loquence, all the firiking graces which attended his 
"7 : GS | manner 


5. 


ing 
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manner of expreſſing himſelf. And 1 freely confeſs; 3] 

that I could not help thinking him a little tedious, 
though my reaſon aſſented to every thing he ſaid. But 
when he had done, the applauſe that was given him by 3 
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of my admirers. But it is time to conclude t 


letter, and therefore I ſhall only add, that I am, 
Yours; &c. 1 


FELICIA} 


LET TH »p 


y dear CHARLOTTE, | | | 
HOY inimitably pretty is your way of raillery ! IT I 
could not read your letter without breaking off 

at leaft half a dozen times to laugh at your whimſical # 
conceits. But, however, you are never likely to ſee my 
' 4park in lawn ſleeves, though you ſay there needs little. 
more than for him to mount the roſtrum to obtain them. 
What a groteſque figure have you drawn of a gap- 
ing congregation liftening to his voice, while the ſoul 7} 
of muſic dwells upon his tongue, and all the ladies, 
charmed with his ftriking accents, ſurrender np their 
hearts, as I do, to the inchanting force of pleaſing 
ſounds and graceful action. Was that the caſe, I am F 
of your mind. that amidft ſuch a number of competi- 
tors, I might ftrive in vain to charm him; and there- 
fore, was there any danger of his entering into holy 


6 


orders, I ſhould certainly uſe all the influence I have 


over him to prevent a ſtep that, you ſay, would be ſo 


dreadfully fatal to my own repoſe, But, raillery apart, 1 


WW 


I will nowreturn to my ftory, 9 
n=; | In 
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bo # if In the evening we left our merry hoſpitable friend, 
confeſs: ys d returned home without Lucius's having an oppor- 
a s 55 unity of ſaying one tender thing to me; but his eyes, 
J. But ovever were leſs reſerved, and methought entertained 
him by ee with a language that I could eaſily underftand. Ah! 

A ow much I love ! cried they with a ſoft timidity: at 
Stem, aft I fancied ſo: whilſt an artleſs, ſparkling glance of 
I never "F< © : SIM S 5 


n in my 
praiſes "TP 


nine, in ſpite of myſelf, replied, how much am 1 
leaſed that you ſhould do ſo. I know you can't keep 


is long Four countenance at this mute kind of diſcourſe ; but 
0 '/ Really I am perſuaded that it was very intelligible to us 


15 oth, though it was ſo precipitate that nobody in the 
_  2Moom could take notice of it. Why ſhould we diſguiſe 
Fur hearts, and teach our looks a reſerve that we are 
I C1 A, r from feeling ? Theſe little arts ſhould never be uſed 
| go a man of ſenſe and merit; as for the reſt, we ought 
| wv to have no care about them. Nor indeed need I bluſh 
Jo own, that this ſilent intercourſe of ſouls gave me 
more pleaſure than I ever received from any of my con- 
gueſts. There is ſomething noble in charming a youth 
of ſuch exalted perfections; and however inſenſible we 
may be when attacked by the impertinence of a fop or 
R coxcomb, it would prove a want of the moſt laudable 
"© ambition not to be elated here, where fine ſenſe, virtue, 
ery! 1 and an agreeable perſon, are ſo charmingly united. 
ing of As ſoon as we were ſeated in the coach, my aunt and 
mica] {couſins began to be very merry with the ridiculous 
ſee my character of the prude, when at laft obſerving that I 
ds little forbore joining in their converſation, Amelia tapped 
aj e 8 me haftily on the ſhoulder, What is the matter? cried 
a gap- Hhe, with a pretty innocent giggle at ſeeing me ſtart, 
he foul one would be almoſt tempted to think you in love. 
ladies, Come, rouſe yourſelf ont of this reverie, and let us en- 
ip their Joy the benefit of your company. How do you like 
pleaſing Lucius? Like him! replied Iwith a bluſh ; why, I don't 
„I an if know, pretty well. She is thinking perhaps of her 
ompeti- friends in town, cried my aunt; or is it really this 
| there. 8 gentleman. that employs your thoughts? added 1 e, ad- 
to holy 8 dreſſing herſelf to me; Lucius is a very deſerving man, 
I hae and had he an eſtate any way equal to his merit, I 
could not wiſh you a greater happineſs than to have him 
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3 for a huſband. I was not thinking of a huſband, Ma- 
y apart, | ie ee peer , 
| ;  _ | * dam 


- — - — _ * — 4 N = = a 
"WW, Sf oo 4 =>. * 

— w_ 5 Den * — — — —— %E 80 21 8 , . — * 2 x . 2 = 4 * 
. — A 7˙.. ,. ]—§⏑,.. .. —.«˙«—ßÜτc— oo ews. - ? = Is 
> * — — —— — — F _ — m — _ — — A 

— > - — - 
CE . . a 5 wa; * OE hg a NY 2 


7 
2 -_ 2 
8 7 . * 1 
* ” — 3 
2 ” 1 


bottle, horſe- races and gaming, have ever ſince taken 


3 1 himſelf in the narrow bounds that were allotted 


im. He was educated amidft a round of pleaſure ; ** 
he ſaw nothing but luxury and extravagance from his 
moſt early infancy. He imbibed the ſame deſires which 
had almoſt been the ruin of his father, and which has 
ſince had the ſame effect with reſpect to his own family. 
When he was between twenty and thirty, he paid his 
addreſſes to a young lady, who, beſides. a conſiderable 


fortune and much beauty, had a ſweetneſs of ſoul, 


which gave a luſtre to every other perfection. This 
was ſpread over her countenance, and appeared perie&- } 
ly conſpicuous in every look and every action. In ſhort, |} 
he ſoon gained her affections, an], with the conſent of |} 
her friends, married her. Poor woman! how much 
do I pity her! He no ſooner got her fortune in his 
own hands; but in ſpite of his good ſenſe (for this muit 


be allowed him) he reſumed thoſe expenſive diverſions 


which he had before been obliged to lay aſide, for want 
of the means of ſupporting them. The pleaſures of the 
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oflible; "up all his time; while his poor lady is treated with a 


Fx 


bparbarous contempt aud inſolence; a cruel reward for 


account her generoſity in giving up her eftate to him without 
prefied | Welerve. But his ſon and daughter, far from following, 
| at the his example, ſhun the contagion of his vices as they 
for tho Mould a peftilence, and for their ſakes, as well as their 
friends Imother's, I ſpall forbear giving a particular account of 
> apt to his debauches and irregularities. Alas! how unhappy, 


1 F 


2» 


we do, how doubly unhappy muſt ſuch a parent be, who meets 


tended. 77 with the keeneft reproach even rom the virtues of his 
lefing, children! how milcrable muſt that man be, if he has 


ential a 9 he leaſt ſenſe of ingenuity, to find himſelf the diſgrace 
re, the pf thoſe whom nature has rendered dear to him! an 
ze moſt Pbject of ſhame and pity to his own offspring! They 


ove the man, though they deteſt his vices ; and give 


y dear, him their affection, though they are conſtrained to 

lainted uvithhold from him their efteem. But, dear Madam, 

m very cried I, with the tears ſtanding in my eyes, which the 

mtoa darkneſs of the evening, however, concealed from ob- 
i 


"2 
5 
5 
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ne was, ſervation, how does this admirable lady ſupport this 
ve him omplicated diſtreſs? Can ſhe have any tenderneſs for 
to ſup- 1 ſuch a huſband? One would think a conduct like this 
lotted would undoubtedly extirpate all the ſofter paſſions from 
-aſure ; -*Wher breaſt, and leave no room for any thing but hatred 
om his and contempt. What other return can be made to in- 
which a gratitude and cruelty ? SY N 

ch has 1 No, my dear, replied my aunt, you have much too 
family. mcan an opinion of this lady's goodneſs. There are 


uid his 4 very few in her circumftances indeed, who would not 
lerable 13 fly out into the greateſt extravagancies, and keep no 
gmeaſures with a man who behaved with ſo little regard 


This F to the happineſs of his family. They would make the 


erfelt- 1 houſe, whenever he was preſent, an almoſt perpetual 
ſhort, I ſcene of uproar; or at leaſt would take all opportuni- 


ent of FF ties of publiſhing his vices and follies. But ſhe, on the 
much contrary, led by the ſweetneſs of her temper, has en- 
in his deavoured to make him ſenſible of the baſeneſs of his 
s muſt conduct, by conſtantly ſhewing herſelf worthy of his 
tions eſteem. She loves him till, in ſpite of his cruelty ; and 
want 8 T1 dare fay, would think herſelf very happy if the lols 
of the of her eſtate would recover his heart; even if to obtain 


taken A this bleſſing they were reduced to a ſtate of meanneſs 
vp i 6 and 
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and poverty, She has too much good ſenſe not to ſee 
that quarreling and ill-humour from her, would great- 
ly increaſe his averſion for her company, and not only 


widen the breach between them, but be attended with 


the moſt unhappy effects with reſpect to their children; 
fince it would infallibly weaken their mutual authority 


cover them, make them divided, and become partners 


in their unhappy diſcords; and eſpecially while they 
were young, might have withdrawn their affection from 
the man ſhe loved more dearly than herſelf, and who, 
notwithftanding his ill conduct, had a right to their du- 
tiful obedience. Had this been the caſe, it is eaſy to 
{ee the fatal conſequences that would undoubtedly have 
followed, not the leaft of which would have been a 
want of education, a diſregard of all inftruciion, and 
their being deprived of all thoſe juft principles of virtue 
and henour, which raiſe the man above the brute, and 
render him worthy of the character of a rational and 
iocial being; for they would probably have diſregarded 
the advice of thoſe whoſe quarrels gave them perpetual 


uneaſineſs. Put this amiable lady's prudence is viſible 
in nothing more than in concealing the follies of her 
huſband, which ſhe does with as much care as if they 


were more immediately her own. She endeavours to 
hide even his leaft foibles, not only from her children, 
but from all the world. And I think I may ſafely affirm, 
that no one ever heard her ſay an unkind or diſreſpect- 


ful word of him. 


What an admirable character, Madam, replied I, 
have you given us cf this charming lady]! How happy 
would moſt women find themſelves, if they were a ten- 
der of their huſbands reputations! With what pain 
have J heard a lady, otherwiſe of good ſenſe, expatiate 
for an hour together on the little trifing domeſtic quar- 
rels which have happened between herlieli and her con- 
tort ! How frequently do we hear married women dwell 


with a malicious ſatisfaction upon thoſe vices, which 


prudence alone, without the leaft degree ot love, ought 
to teach them to conceal! For a woman always ftands, 
in ſome degree, in the ſame light with her huſband, 
and ſhe cannot certainly make him appear infamous, 
without throwing a load of diſgrace upon — ; 200 
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peſides this, people will always be ready ſecretly to ima- 
eine, that ſhe herſelf muſt be guilty of ſome impru- 
"Fence, which ſhe dare not diſcover, that gave rife to 
Ihe vices and injuries ſhe ſo warmly exclaims againſt. 
vou are much in the right, my dear, returned my 
unt; and Iam very glad to hear you have ſuch juſt 
entiments, ſince I hope they will influence your own 
ronduct, if ever you ſhould be in eireumſtances to re- 
I Huire it. | 
his converſation, which was drawn out to a conſide- 
"Fable length, took up our time till we arrived at my 
aunt's. But J muſt not omit one particular, which in- 
"Deed is too agreeable for me to conceal, which was, that 
Lucius and his ſiſter had each of them a fortune of 
*F 0001. left them by a relation, who died a few months 
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5 4 80. „ 
von ſee, Madam, with what confidence I lay open 
the diſadvantageous circumftances of a family in whote 
 Fhappineſs J intereft myſelf; and can I give you a more 


* 
. by 
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*Rof my happineſs may outweigh all conſideration of 
meaner intereſts and advantages. | 

“Forgive me now, if you can, for tronbling you with 

4 theſe melancholy thoughts, which I endeavour in vain 


Ader at my dulneſs, which, in my opinion, is leſs par- 
donable than impertinence, ſince the one may poſſibly 
make you ſmile at leaft, while the other can have no 

better effect than to give you the vaponrs, which if you 
can eſcape after reading this heavy epiſtle, I ſhall not 
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i deſpair of ſeeing you in my condition; that is, ſrequent- 
ly amuſing yourſelf with a dull walk, amidft dull trees, 
dull fields, and talking to your duller felt; but Heaven 


FF preſerve you from ſuch a change. And may you ever 


C5 | think 


* * 
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think me, as I really am, in ſpite of love, vapours and 


melancholy, 


Your ſincere Friend. 


The moment I had written the firſt letter of that dear 
expreſſive word Friend, by which I would always have 
you underftand, whenever I make uſe of it, a thouſand : 
namelets ideas of affection, ſympathy, and whatever 


ſay, at the very inftant I was concluding my letter, I 


heard Amelia enter my room, when turning my head, 


ſhe told me with a ſmile, that the amiable Marilla was 


juſt come to pay us a viſit - then immediately, forget- 
ting what I was about, I aroſe with a heart full of joy, 
threw down my pen, and ran to embrace the ſiſter of 
my dear 


ay ; well then, of my agreeable Lucius. We 
had a great deal of chat upon abundance of entertain- 


ing topics, while my deſire of engaging the ſriendſhip 
of this lady, made me diſcover an unuſual gaiety ; or 


rather, the friendſhip I had already conceived for her, 


threw off all my.reftraint, and made me treat her with 
the ſame open ſatisfaction, as if I had been convinced 
that ſhe had already entertained the ſame friendſhip for 

e; ſo that in a little time we grew as intimate as if our 
acquaintance had been of a long ftanding. No reſerve, 
no diffidence, no reftraint ſubſiſted between us; all our 


behaviour was frankneſs, vivacity, and the utmoſt ex- 
tent of ſprightly freedom. You yourſelf, my dear Char- 


Jotte, (forgive my ſaying ſo) had you unexpectedly come 
to lee me, could hardly have made a greater change 
in the ſitnation of my mind. How ſwift a progreſs does 
ſriendſhip make, when a perſon begins with ſuch diſ- 
poſitions! A deſire of being agreeable is the readieft 

way of making ourſelves ſo. | 
My Aunt had not only invited this lady to ſee us at 
our laſt viſit, but hearing me expreſs an extreme deſire 
of enjoying that ſatisfaction, at our return, ſent the 
next day a letter to her mamma, unknown to me, to 
deſire her to permit her to ftay a day or two at our 
houſe. A favour that I could not help being highly 
{eniible 
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and tenderneſs of this gentleman ; 


4 „ o . . . . 
It is his chief ſtudy to improve my mind; and he has 
taken inconceivable pains in giving me thoſe juſt pr in- 
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| *2 5 enſible of; and from which you may judge ofthe pains 


e takes to make my ftay in the country agreeable to 


My new companion and I, not content with engroſſ- 
Ry Mag almoſt all the converſation to ourſelves, reſolved to 
lat dear | 


"Make a little turn in the fields, to indulge our young 


EO 


Friendſhip with diſcourſing on ſome ſubje&s not proper 


14 * 


or a mixed company, and therefore finding an oppor- 
unity of leaving our companions, we ſlipped into the 
garden, and from thence went into a retired walk, where 
pe might lay open our hearts without the leaft reſtraint. 


A gentle breeze that whiſpered among, the trees, the 


Fragrance of the air, and the awful ſilence of the even- 
Ing, contributed to ſoften my mind and charm my 
Fenles. The | 


| | | Twilight grey 
Had in her ſolemn livery all things clad: 
| — While the moon, 
*Z Riſing in clouded majefty— 7 
33 Apparent queen, unveil'd her peerleſs light, 


FP 


4 
* 

of 
AS 


75 
bY 
* a 25 


And ofer the dark her ſilver mantle threw. 


* 1 > * % 


2 We walked ſlowly on, at firſt diſcourſing upon indif- 
ferent ſubjects, till the amiable Marilla mentioned her 
pprother, and told me he deſired her to preſent his hum- 
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80 
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ple reſpects to me. This gave me an opportunity ot aſk- 
ing how he did, and happily introduced a converſation 
ore interefting than can well be conceived. I fancy, 

iis, ſaid I, you muſt be very happy in the friendſhip 

£ ſeems poſſeſſed of 
extraordinary merit. Ah, Madam, returned ſhe, Iam 
z more happy than can be imagined. He has an extreme 
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3 affection for me, and there ſubſiſts ſuch a harmony be- 


{F tween us, as is very rarely ſeen in ſuch near relations. 


ciples of virtue, which I hope will always influence my 
conduct. I find in him not only a brother but a ſincere 
and affectionate friend. We have but one common in- 
tereſt. He truſts me with the ſecrets of his heart, and 
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in ſhort, we are ſo cloſely united, that were I unhappy, '# 
he would feel as much for me, as perhaps I ſhould for 
myſelf. Well, my dear, replied I, (endeavouring ftill 7 
to diſcover whether ſhe was acquainted with his pailion) 
I could almoft envy you the pleaſure of enjoying theſe 
dear ſocial delights. I never knew what it was to have 
a brother; and if I had, I might have been a ſtranger 
to your happineſs. There are very few ſuch brothers 
and fifters as you. Here I preſſed her hand with much 
affection, charmed with the engaging idea ſhe had gi- 
ven me of her own felicity. She was ſome minutes before 
ſhe replied, and perhaps was at a loſs for an anſwer; 
however, at laſt recovering herſelf, dear Miſs, ſaid ſhe, 
I aſſure you it is an addition to my happineſs, to find 
that you entertain ſuch favourable ſentiments of us. 
Lucius would be tranſported with joy, if he could have 

* any ſhare in your 
eſteem. It is true, he has ſome merit, a great deal 
more than I can boaſt of, ſince I owe great part of mine 
to him; yet you are pleated to honour me with your 
| She here appeared pretty 
much contuſed, and, as if at a loſs how to proceed, 
ſtopped and ftood filent ; but at laſt, ſeeming to recol- 
. let herſelf, inſtead of going on, ſhe reſumed, Had he 
a fortune equal to yours, he would perhaps be. better - 


heard, from your lips, that he 


friendſhip, while he 


able to tell you himſelf thoſe tender ſentiments which 


ſwell his heart. Has Lucius then, replied I with an in- 


nocent tone and an air of aftoniſhment, any ſentiments 


which he is afraid to diſcover to me? I can ſcarcely be- 
hee it, though you yourſelf are pleaſed to tell me ſo. 
However, have ſo juſt an opinion of his virtue and 
fine ſenſe, that I hardly think him capable of ſaying -: 


any thing diſagreeable. And may I tell him this? re- 


lied Marilla in a kind of extaſy. Why not? returned | 

; it would be a great misfortune if we were never to 
be honoured with any company but ſuch as were upon 
a level with us, with reſpect to fortune. A pride of this 
kin would be the greateſt curſe, ſince there are innu- 
merable bleflings in life, infinitely more valuable than 
all the advantages that can procure us. The charms Þ 
of a virtuous and upright mind are internal; they coi:- '? 
ttitute a real merit, and reflect a glory upon the poſſet- 
O A . 
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inhappy, ſor. A glory in compariſon of which all other advan- 
ould for tages are ſuperficial and trifſing. 1 
ring ſtill! We were here interrupted by Amelia, who ſaw us 
pailion) 3M go into the garden, and perceiving us at ſome. diſ- 
ng theſe * tance, came running to rejoin us, with whom we pre- 
to have {ently returned home. And Marilla leaving us the 
ſtranger next day, I have nothing further to add, than that 1 
brothers .3J am, ; bs ERR 

„ much BY Dear MADAM, | 
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Tours moſt affetlionately, 
VV FELICIA. 


LET TREE OW 
Dear CHARLOTTE, _ 


gratulations you give me upon the late acquiſiti- 


on of fortune I received by the death of my uncle, I 


Had he can aſſure you, with the utmoſt ſincerity, that it gives 
better; me little or no pleaſure. This I believe will ſurpriſe 


vou, ſince, as you juſtly obſerve, I can't be ſuppoſed to 
grieve for the loſs of a gentleman I have never ſeen, and 
who, conſequently, can't have endeared himſelf to me 
by any of thoſe proofs of affection we receive from thoſe 


believe that I am ſuch a perfect ftoic, as to be abſo- 


lntely inſenſible of the grandeur, the riches and honours 


jt 1 a f lif 
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Theſe, it muft be confeſſed, have ſedueing 


charms, and are apt to intoxicate our minds with 


the moſt pleaſing proſpects of future bliſs. They natu- 


delight ; nor can a perſon of my age receive them with- 


out feeling ſome <Ngaging ideas that of homage, that reſ- 
pectful awe, whic 


ſo agreeably flatters our vanity, 
that darling foible of youth! Gold, whoſe ſovereign 


y con- 3 | charms are univerſally felt, attracts every heart; al 
poſſef- are delighted with the advantages it procures. Th 
ſor. 9 8 | grav 
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jurious to the honour of philoſophers and priefts (I be 
fay, ſince the ſacred character of the gown-men de- 


piece of ſlander, I ſay, was only introduced to raiſe your 
curioſity. 


flection which damps all my joy. Alas! how weak is 
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grave philoſopher too often ſacrifices at this ſhrine ; 
and the devout prieft, who with ſuch eloquent ha- ũ „j 
rangues on Sundays upon the contempt of riches, and 


with ſuch a parade of learning and elegance of expreſ- 8 


ſions, exhorts us to contemn the tranſitory enjoy- 
ments of life, thoſe vanities, thoſe baubles, thoſe unſa- ⁶ 
tistying and peſtilential goods, in ſpite of all his oppro- 
brions epithets, is ftill captivated by this magic, and 
perhaps not one amongſt them all would look with ſuch {38 
inſenſibility on the acquiſition of ten thouſand pounds as e. 
I do. 3 78 

After this long preamble, you poſlibly begin to ß 
wonder what I would be at, and are ready, perhaps, to 
imagine that Iam either very vain, or elſe, that pleaſed 
too much with the ſolitude of a country life, I am 
become a ſort of female hermit, But neither of theſe is 
the caſe. ' ” | 

I have not yet excluded all thoughts of making a 
gay appearance in lite; nor do I tind any charms in 
ſuch a retirement, as would deprive me of an opportu- 
nity of being ſerviceable to my fellow creatures, and 
enjoying thoſe ſocial pleaſures, which are ſome of the 
greateſt ſweetners of life. But to be ſincere, this long 
piece of ſlander, which may at firft ſight appear ſo in- 


the clergy's pardon, priefts and philoſophers I ſhonl 


mands that I ſhonld give them the preference) this 


Ah! my Lucius, can I taſte the ſweets of a fortune, 
which will doubtleſs be a bar to my happineſs, and 
ender it impoſlible for me to be thine! This is a re- 


ambition, when compared to love! . 
Ihe day after Marilla left me, I had the pleaſure of 
ſeeing her brother. He had an air of unuſual ſatisfaction 
in his look; and perhaps encouraged by the repetition 
ſhe had doubtleſs made him of that converſation I re- 
lated in my laſt, in which I fo freely confeſſed my re- 
gard for him; he ſpoke, methought, with leſs diffi- 
dence ;: his behaviour was more polite ; his manner leſs 

| 5 conſtrained; 
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conſtrained ; while a thouſand tender nameleſs graces, 
Frhich I had never diſcovered before, rendered him till 
Kicarer to my heart. I now felt myſelf inſenſibly awed 
Þy his preſence, and in proportion as he became more 
Binconftrained, I grew more thoughtful. I would glad- 
y have reſumed my uſual gaiety, but it was impoffible; 
the company of my aunt and couſins became burthen- 
lome, and I began to fear their diſcovering in my eyes 
that flow of tender friendſhip, that dear tranſporting 
extaſy, which ſwelled my breaſt. To recover myſelf 
from this ſweet diſorder, I haftily aroſe, and retired 
into the garden, where I gave a looſe to reflection with- 
out fear of being obſerved; I then began to revolve in 
| mind, the danger of indulging a paſſion, which 
would probably prove fatal to my repoſe, ſince I could 
not have the leaſt proſpect of its ever being countenan- 
Need by my father's approbation. I, therefore, blamed 
yſelf, and, after a long debate, reſolved to nſe all my 
Werdeavours to conquer my growing weakneſs: but I 
had hardly formed this reſolution when I ſaw Lucius 
enter the garden. I was then fitting in an arbour 
covered with woodbines, whoſe flowers embalmed the 
rhiſpering breezes with a pleaſing fragrance. He ſaw 
me, and immediately approaching with an air of 
Preſpect, atked me if his company would not be a diſ- 
agreeable interruption of my ſolitude? I replied, that 
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be no pain to me to place them upon more agreeable 
ubjects. But, why, Sir, added I ſmiling, have you 
left the ladies? I am obliged to return home, ſaid he, 

and your aunt having this minute received a letter, I 


Ry 


1 
2 x 
VS, ＋ 
i By "* 


x 


at 2 © * 


* 
e 


. 
% 
14 
q 

95 


pL 


mo. 
£ 
* 


* * 
_ 
1 


9 enter upon the moſt delightful ſubject, love; but * | 
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he was more aſſured than ever I had ſeen him, the 


| reſtraints of a modeſt diffidence ftill tied his tongue, Mn , 
and made him for ſome time preſerve a ſilence which I 
did not care to interrupt. He opened his lips ſeveral 


times, but, quivering with fear, they inftantly cloſed, : 1 


without uttering a ſyllable; but at laſt, ſeeming to 
collect all his fortitude, Forgive me, Miſs, ſaid he, ⁶ 


giving me a look inexpreſſibly tender; forgive a beha- 1 


viour, which doubtleſs makes me appear extremely ri- 
diculous; but it is impoſſible to Here he caſt 
down his eyes, with a ſigh, while a flood of ſoft and 


melting ideas ſeemed to choak up his voice; but at laſt, 


finding I waited to hear him conclude, he lifted up his 


head, when I faw his face covered with a deep bluſw, 


while every feature was expreſlive of the moſt violent 
emotions, How impoſſible 1s it, dear Madam, reſumed 


he, with a faltering voice, to give utterance to a paſli- 
on too tender to be deſcribed and too too 


preſumptuous to be forgiven, added he, with a look and 


tone that ſpoke the deepeft deipair. 


During this ſpeech, which, ſhort as it was, took up 


a conſiderable time, methought I felt all the throbbings 
of his heart. I ſeemed conſcious of all that dread, that 
love, and all thoſe terrible apprehenſions, which bewil- 
dered his thonghts in a maze of contuſion, and made 
him tremble at a diſcovery, which, though he reſolved 
to make, he dreaded the effects it might produce. But 
_ notwithſtanding this ſympathetic penetration, and all 
the diſturbance it had a natural tendency to create, 


the very cauſe of my pain was the ſource of the tender- 


eſt and moft exquilite pleaſure; the ſoſteſt and moſt 


ſoothing delight. As ſoon as he concluded, he waited I; 


for my reply in a kind of agonizing ſuſpence; but 
thoaph I was a moment at a loſs how to return an an- 


ſwer, I ſuffered my eyes to expreſs a pity and compaſ- 


ſion capable of diſperſing his moſt alarming fears, had 


he dared to have lifted up his to obſerve them. But 8% 
when I ſpoke, a glance immediately met mine, which | 
inftantly brightening, ſeemed to diſcover my meaning ñ⁶ 
before I could give it utterance. I aſſure you, Sir, ſaid if 
I Tina mild tone, that I am not at all diſpoſed to in- 

creaſe your confuſion, by ridiculing the painful ow 1 
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5 FELICIA ro CHARLOTTE. ar 
the which has accompanied this too tender declarations 
ue, BH ſenſible of your merit, and don't think you ca- 
le of an attempt to deceive me. Bgkjeve me, Sir, 
ook upon you as my friend, and th efore entreat 
n to reflect a little upon the obftacles that will inevi- 
iy oppoſe your wiſhes. However, I &eely confeſs, 
hat will give you any fatisfatiion, that were I at my 
in diſpoſal, you would, perhaps, have no reaſon to 
plain of my ſeverity. - by 


aft vou can't conceive, my dear Charlotte, what a ſud- 
ind n change this obliging reply made on the counte- 
aft, Ince and behaviour of my lover.- You are now | 
his dy to imagine that I ſball deſcribe him throwing 
ſh, Iſelf at my feet, while with a flow of rapture, he 
ent g mires my ſuperlative goodneſs, blending his prailes 


ch two or three hundred adorables, tranſcendent ex- 
ces infinite perfections, incomparable creatures, 
id abundance of other fine things of the ſame ftrain ; 


hat pſolutely beneath her leaft regard. 
Pere your thoughts, you were extremely miſtaken ; for 
did not hear him utter the leaft ſyllable of this ſublime 
ed Ponſenſe. He is too good a chriſtian to deify his 
zut Piſtreſs, and has too good an opinion of me to 
Ihink I ſhould be pleaſed with ſuch ſenſeleſs homages. 
h ſhort, in ſpite of his humility, his love was inca- 


vas a very woman ftill, a being of the ſame ſpecies 


Pith himſelf, and therefore he neither debaſed him- 
ut elf, nor attempted to pleaſe me with flattering 
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countenance, and painted there all the motions of his 
heart. As deſpair had before kept him ſilent, the 
confrary patligg,had now the ſame effect; but as ſoon as 
he recovered his voice, giving me a look of tender 
ſurprize and delight, O my Felicia ! cried he, in a mott . 
moving tone; and then after a pauſe of halt a minute, 
O my dear Felicia! have I not offended you? Am I 40/3 
happy, fo exquiſitely happy, as to have obtained your 
eſteem? Yes, Sir, returned I (with an affected ſpright- 
lineſs, and endeavouring at the ſame time to conceal 
the tenderneſs of my looks, by holding down my head) 
I have a very great eſteem for you; out not a greater 
than I am perſuaded you. will always deſerve. But 
come (added I with a ſigh, which for my life I could 
not conceal) let us go ts my aunt ; this converſation 
grows too tender. | = 
Here I aroſe without waiting for an anſwer, while 
he followed me, at the tame time begging my pardon, 
and ſaying he had forgot to tell me, that my aunt, 
ſeeing him going into the garden, deſired him to let 
me know that ſhe had ſomething to ſay to me, which 
ſhe fancied would not be diſagreeable. This news put 
me in mind of the letter he had mentioned, and 
therefore fearing ſne might think me long, and per- 
haps form ſome ſuſpicion at ſeeing us together, I 
deſired him to make hafte before, and tell her I was 
coming; but I had no ſooner made this requeſt, than! 
ftambled at the handle of a roller which reached to the n 
border of the path, when ſeizing my hand to help me, tr 
(tho* I was in no danger of a fall) he ſqueezed it wit! 
an air of tenderneſs, and without ſeeming to know what 
he did, ſuddenly preſſed it to his bolom ; giving me a ü 
look at the ſame time ſo inexpreflibly ſoft and moving, 
that I could not help being extremely affected by it; Wh 
aud indeed my cheeks were immediately covered with u 
a bluſh, nor could I at this haſty emotion forbear 


4 * > 
FT. * 


giving a ſigh, though I endeavoured all along to con- 4 


ceal theſe proofs of my ſenſibility. But the moment 3 
he took my hand from his breaft, confounded at this 
ſudden impulſe of paſſion, which I believe would not 
permit him to think of what he did, he gave me a look ? 1 
which ſcemed to aſk forgiveneſs, and trembling ** my 8 
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f his "if Ingers with a fearful eaſy timidity ; but finding I ſeem- 


the "2d not to obſerve him, and that I diſcovered no marks 
mn a ir reſentment, joy again appeared in his looks, 
nder Ind he conducted me in the ſame manner to the houle, 
molt Fith an air of extaſy and delight. Nor, indeed, was I 
we, ſs happy than 3 I Zeaſily comprehended the 
1 Furce of every pleaſing impulſe, and could with the 
your me ſatisfaction have preſſed his hand too, had 
git ot the laws of prudence and modeft reſerve forbid 
cal . | ; 

cad) It is well the prude I mentioned to you in one of my 
ater prmer letters, is not to ſee this; for theſe laſt lines 
_ Fould have made her loſe all patience; but ſurely it 
ou 1 


n be no crime to act from nature, where virtue is our 
ole; and J am ſure it is none, frankly to confeſs the 
iocent tranſports of our hearts to a friend. But if 


hile Pieſe natural ſenſations were indeed criminal, they ſoon 
don, iffered a ſhock that gave me no little pain. . 
unt, We entered the houſe, with our minds filled with all 
let Ihe ſoothing ideas that could flow from a concourſe of 
hich he moſt delightful thoughts, when he let go my hand, 
put ind walked in before me; but my aunt no ſooner ſaw 
and ee, than ſhe cried out with an air that ſoon diſcovered 
Per- er own ſatisfaction, and at the ſame time let me ſee, 


hat ſhe. was pleaſed at thinking it in her power to con- 
was ribute to mine; come, my dear, ſaid ſhe, I wiſh you 

oy. Here Amelia and Polly paid me the fame compli- 
ent, and at the ſame inftant came running in a friendly 
anſport to embrace me; when at laſt, putting an end 
their careſſes, filled with an eager curioſity, Why do 
ou wiſh me joy, Madam? cried I; pray explain 
ourſelf; have you a letter from London? Yes, child, 


ing, b feturned ſhe in an extaſy, and your; father tells me, 
It; hat your uncle in the Eaſt-Indies has left you no leſs a 


vith um than ten thouſand pounds. How! added ihe, arc 


bear FU, vou not pleaſed with the news! are there no charms in 


: 


on- peing a rich heireſs! what an extravagant fortune are 
nent 3 you like to have! I now put on a forced {mile, 
this to prevent my giving her the mortification of ſeeing 
not N How coldly I received what ſhe, with reaſon, imagined 
ook ich a ſubje& of Joy. And, indeed, I could not have 
my hochaved otherwiſe without betraying the deareft ſe- 
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on, — had it but been Lucius that he had beftowed it 


that widens ftill farther the diftance between him aud 


- 
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erets of my heart. At the mention of ten thouſand "Top 
pounds I hid been unable to diſguiſe that thoughtful- Y - 
neſs, which was ſuddenly. ſpread over my face — A 
painful thoughtfulneſs that was cauſed by the refle&- 8 
upon, O then I might have a better proſpe& of being , 
happy! Can I receive any ſatisfaction from a circumftance 1 5 
me? Here cafting my eyes upon him, I found {till grea- 8 
ter reaſon to be filled with diſlike at this painful ſplendid 
acquiſition ; he ſtood with his face towards me, leaning | 78 
upon the back of a chair; his eyes were caſt down with 8 
a dejected confuſion, then liſting them up to the ceil- 
ing with an air of deſpair, I perceived his face pale, a 


« 
g * 
3 


and walking to the door, when having ſtaid there a mi- 1 


_ 1 


What various, what ftrong, what cruel emotions was 


I now obliged to conceal ? But this was notlall, I was con- 1 
ſtrained to aſſume a gay appearance. Torturing de- 


ceit ! I never felt a more painful ſituation, nor ever 8 


ſure was an innocent diſguiſe accompanied with ſuch 
<cruel angniſn. I made theſe obſervations on Luciuss 
behaviour, while I ſeemed to be reading the letter 
which my aunt had given me, and though I began it 
again as ſoon as he left us, I read it over without know- | n 
ing a word it contained, except my being aſſured that 

what my aunt had told was but too true. 3 
You now ſee, my dear, what reaſon I have to be 
diſſatisfied with what you have eſteemed a ſubject of joy. 
Vain are all the proſpe&s of advantage we fondly flatter 
ourſelves with from the acquiſition of wealth, the alluring , 
proſpects of a gay magnificence, the ſplendid appear- 
ances of oftentatious grandeur, wile a thouſand 
thwarting and controuling accidents can damp our 
higheft and moſt raiſed expectations, and change the 
very objects of our delight into the moſt painful di- 
quiets, the bittereft ſources of diſcontent and trou- 8 
ble, f ö 1 | 
x But 
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and N FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. 45 
ful. nut I find I am running on in a reflection, which, if 
a; Vas to indulge it, might carry me to a tedious length; 
J ' mall therefore break off in time, and conclude with 

1 ſiring you, Madam, to form an idea if you can, of 


1 


Dear MADAM, 


_ at affection with which I ſubſcribe myſelf, 

<8 I 

. 11 Your ſincereſt Friend, 

rea. | 3533 
did 5 FELICIA 
ning 8 
vith : 

cell . gs » | 

e, aff vn © 

red L * T3 * N 


was; 15 for the oppoſition you fear my father will make to my 


uch nd affection; and, indeed, what higher ſatisfaction 


hpappineis is founded. The very paſſion you approve, 
hat s obliged to return the obligation; and it does ſo in 


y 
2 #3 


he moft effectual manner, by transferring ſome of its 


joy. ts deareſt ſenſations. N | , | 
tter In ſpite of the probability of my father's ever being 
ring brought to give his approbation to our mutual affec- 
ear- tion, I could not think of loſing Lucius, and baniſh- 
a Wing all thoughts of our future telicity, without a very 
our painful affliction. I-was willing to ſee him ftill, though 
the T ought rather to have avoided his fight as much as 
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dif- poſſible, ſince his company could be of no other ſer- 
:on- vice than to ſtrengthen a paſſion, which had already 


4 been but too deeply rooted in my heart. The admoni- 
But tions of reaſon were of little effect; I was not diſpoſed to 
"38 liſten to them; a more prevailing impulſe made me long 
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to ſee him; and not hearing from him for four tedious - # il 
days, I withed with thejgreateſt ardor for an opportunity of 


letting him know, that the new addition to my fortune 


had not made me leſs worthy of his efteem. This I fancied * 
I ought to do in juſtice to myſelf, and formed abundance 


N 3 
_ \ 
KT, L 
3 
e 


1 
1 


of plauſible reaſons, which made it appear abſolutely ne- 


ceſſary that I ſhould thus ſet my own character in a true 
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light. After the hopes J have already given him, ſaid I to! 


* * 
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myſelf, can J ſuffer him to continue in an error ſo injuri- "al 
ous to my tenderneſs, and even to my reputation too, 
as to think me of a ſoul ſo ſordid, as to be puffed up 


with the advantages of ſuperior wealth; to think I can nl 


retract the encouragement I have given him, and to be- 


lieve, that elated with pride, I can now regard him w p 
with an air of ſuperiority and contempt? No; I can't i 
bear that my dear Lucius ſhould entertain an opinion 


of me which I ſo little deſerve ; he ſhall know that if | 
we muft be ſeparated, it is not my choice; but a cruel 
force that renders it neceſſary, He ſhall know that 1 
am ftill the ſame, that I am till as ſenſible of his merit 
as ever, and that were I at my own diſpoſal, not all 
the riches of the univerſe could bribe me to entertain a 
thought fatal to his peace and happineſs. Put how, 


ſaid I, recolle&ing myſelf, ſhall I have an opportunity of 
undeceiving him? Does he not deprive me of the pow- 
er of doing myfelf juſtice? His fears prevent my giving 
him the fſatisfaction of making him thoſe ailurances, 
which, if I may judge of his tenderneſs by my own, 
would be highly agreeable to him. What then ſhall I 38 
do? Shall Iwrite?— No; I can never conſent to | 
that; it would be too forward, and diſcover too great 
a fondneſs, for me to make the firſt advances. 
Suppoſe IT write to Marilla, and let her know the ftrug- 1} 
gle of contending paſſions, which fill my mind with ſach 
a multitude of various ſolicitudes, and tender perplexi- Mi 
ties. Would not that be the me as writing to him, 
fince ſhe would doubtleſs ſhew him the letter? But i 
ſupppoſe ] deſire her to keep it a ſecret, what then will 
he be the better for it? He will ftill be as ignorant 
of my thonghts as ever: well then, it will be to no 


purpoſe to write at all, Here I fixed, and reſolved to 


leave him ignorant of all that I defired he ſhould — 
vs > 
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ious al a favourable opportunity offered, that would per- 
y of me to diſcover my ſentiments in a leſs exceptionable 


une ner; and I did not doubt but my aunt's friendſhip 
cied him would ſoon lay before me an occaſion of doing 
.nce ſince ſhe was too much pleaſed with his company and 
ne- Mrilla's, to diſpenſe with their frequently giving her 

rue ſatisfaction of enjoying their converſation. | | 
I to rheſe reflections I made in my chamber, when hav- 


uri- at laft reſolved to arm myſelf with patience, I went 
too, Men, and converſed with Amelia for ſome minutes ; 
up finding a tender melancholy grow upon my ſpirits, I 
can ent for an opportunity of indulging it. And, indeed, 


be- In ve arc in this diſpoſition the company of the moſt 

tim cable friend becomes buxthenſome: I, therefore, 

an't e her the flip, and retired. into the fields to in- 

ion e at large the ſoothing ſoftneſs of my own 
=. | 
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it if .. | ; 

ou (mile, my dear Charlotte, at ſeeing me become 
t 1 an unſociable creature, as to prefer my own com- 
erit to that of a friend. What a ftrange thing is love! 


#4 


all 1 though I am grown infinitely fond of talking to 


1 2 lf, and walking under the ſhady covert of oaks and 
ow, 1 s, yet I am not ſo perfect a lover as to hold a diſ- 
ric with theſe inanimate beings ; nor have J ever had 
leaſt inclination to carve the name of Lucius on their 
3 "bg | ks, I am not yet arrived to that degree of madneſs; 
8, indeed, have I obſerved in any of my rambles any 
2b laſting marks of my lover's extravagance. | 
had not long enjoyed my retirement, when I ſaw 


1 . 


* 


an croſſing the neighbouring fields with precipitati- 

eat 

ben. IK... ward ſcrapes, having aſked my name, gave me a 

| it. Fer, and immediately retired. As ſoon as he was gone, 
. 

xi- full of a curioſity, which would not ſuffer me to ſtay 
got to my chamber, ſeated myſelf upon a bank of 
ed me, when haftily breaking open the letter, I had 
"Me eatꝗisfaction of ſeeing that it came from my dear 


| ond; he at laft came up to me, and with abundance of 
{Faſt my eyes around to ſee if any body obſerved me; 
9 1 

? 

fat the foot of a ſhady tree, which ſufficiently con- 
eius. How tender and generous were his ſentiments ! 
cen us, gives you a right to ſee the letter itſelf. I 


will, 


3 


affectionate! - but the confidence which ſubſiſts 
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4 


that I was charmed with it. But without any farth: al 
preamble, I found it as follows: | - 
| =; 


5s 
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« MADAM, | 15 4 
e TI is with the utmoſt confuſion that I reflect upo 
I your being a witneſs of the diſorder Idiſcovered:! 
« your aunt's at, what ought rather to be a ſubjc? 
« of my joy. My hand trembles while I attempt: 
« apologize for my behaviour. What words can I mal 
ce ule of to diſcover the ſincerity, the ardour, the tendt 
te delicacy of my paſſion, when I have given you ſuc 
«© reaſon to believe that it is the baſeft, the moſt mea 38 
« and (c}fiſh? When I have given you ſuch. caule 1} 
« think, that I have loft in myſelf, in the mean.coni 
.«« deration of my own happineſs, the tender regar. 
« which I ought to have for your's? But, O conſid 
te the towering hopes to which you hadjraiſed me! C 
« ſider the charming, the extatic flood of joy, whic\ 
in a full tide of tranſporting rapture, raiſed n 
« above myſelf, and ſeemed to promite a felicity vail 
«« beyond what my vaineft thoughts could have aſpir:" 
« to. Think but of the delight that muft ſwelln 
«« heart, at being raiſed from the moſt gloomy deſpa "dn 
« of timorous love, to the unexpected extaſy of ſecin 
« my fears vaniſh: of experiencing all the rapturoi 
« ſweets of the moſt charming paflion ; all the joy th 27 
«© could flow from the moft exquiſite goodneſs, the mo! 
te endearing condeſeenſion; and then, if it be poſſibè 8 
« do but think of what I muſt feel, at finding, in o , 
« moment, my high-wrought felicity overturned, an, 
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« myſelf thrown down from the eminence of my if -Þ 
cc piring joy. | | Y | 3 


«© Forgive, dear Madam, my endeavouring thust 
ce extenuate a behaviour, which has diſcovered to 
«« great a regard for my happineſs, too little for your 
« If it has appeared ungenerous and mercenary, nothin 
« but ſurpriſe can excuſe it, and nothing but ſurpril 
could make me, in this caſe, guilty of a conduct tha 
s makes it neceſſary for me to beg pardon, I have no 

: conquered iſ - 
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1 I » conquered myſelf, and ſincerely congratulate you 
Ir th ith the reft of your ſriends, while, with a heart 
jecln verflowing with your felicity, I forget my own miſe- 
fart ies. But why do I mention miſery? I ſhall -have 
; one while you are bleſſed : your happineſs ſhall be 

zine too. All my ſatisfaction and delight ſhall 
5 ſpring from the pleaſing contemplation of yours. 

r upc hat a delightful tource of the nobleft joy! I Joſe 
ered; che too preſumptnous title of your lover in that of your 
ſubje Friend, and may I in that character have the ſatisfacti- 
mpt 1 en of ſeeing you as laſtingly happy, as my fondeft wiſhes 
| mat Pould make you. May your virtue, with all thoſe 
WH umberleſs graces, which make even that and reli- 


tend: 5 1 . . 892 . . 
u ſac ion appear with diviner charms, give you all thoſe 
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mea Pure and noble delights, which it is not in the power 


1 
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ate | f wealth to beſtow, and may both together render 
con ou the happieſt of mortals, | 
regal But whither would my tender imagination carry 


8 


ni oe? I could dwell for ever on this delightful ſub- 
ec. My h rmed with your dear id uld 
Co ec y heart, warmed with your dear idea, wo 
hic, ndeavour to make you ſenſible of what it feels 
den or you. But how vaſt a diſproportion is there be. 
veen the ſwell of melting thought, and the flatneſs 


pin, il of words; they were formed to convey mere vulgar 


NY - 


ell nm onceptions, or at moſt, emotions leſs ftrong and 
efpa: feli g; I. therefore, want a thouſand nameleſs 
ſeein Mpithets to expreſs the force of my M-ndſhip, the de- 
tur al ghtful impulſes of my ſoul. But think not, dear 
y ch ll adam, that I have only gained a victory over à 
eme Peak and feeble paſſion. Did you know with what a 
ible aſt exceſs I have loved, you might perhaps form 
in or Nome idea of that painful ſtruggle it has coſt me to 
„ an. conquer the moſt ardent affection, and reduce it to 
ay 4 the diſintereſted ſtandard, of that more ſober one, 

MW» bich becomes a friend. But I beg pardon for my 
bust impertinence, which I am afraid has offended you, 
mw and therefore beg leave to ſubſcribe myſelf, 
our! MAD A M. | | 
thin i Tour moſt Fs Ne: 

Y « And devoted Friend, 
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As ſoon as I had run over the above letter, a ſudde? j 
impulſe of tenderneſs made me preſs it to my lips wid . 
a moſt pleaſing extaſy; —- Nay, you may laugh a 
much as you pleaſe; I kiſſed, I tay, the dear charac "iſ 
ters with a tranſport of delight; kiſſed the ſenſeleſs pa 
per; and having preſſed it to my heart, and ſecured i: 
in that ſitnation I aroſe and haftened to my chamber 
in order to peruſe it more at my leiſure. I there read 


. 
. 


over ſeveral times, but could not help reflecting how 
much pleaſure J loft by that painful awe, which pre. 
vented his uttering the melting ſoftneſs of his heart 
when in my preſence. With what extaſy ſhonld I hav: 
heard ſuch tender things from his lips, eſpecially when 
aſſiſted with the moving tone of his voice, and the more 
elegant language of his expreſſive countenance. I ſhould 5 
then have been all rapture. However, Iat laft reſolved 
to write an anſwer, when after having {crawled over about wt 
a dozen ſheets of paper, without being able to plea "i 
myſelf, I was obliged to lay aſide my deſign. 1 
I could not diveſt myſelf of that ſoftneſs which hi: Wl 
epiſtle had inſpired me with; all my efforts to this pur- 38 
oſe proved ineffectual. A pleaſing langour, which 
hung upon my ſpirits, gave me ſuch a ſweet lethargy 
of thought, as rendered it impoſſible for me to exprei: 
any other ſentiments than thoſe of my heart; and the 
ere indeed tooggnder to be communicated, eſpecially 'W 
to a lover who wanted my father's approbation to give "WM 
2 ſanction to his paſſion, The next morning however! "8 
Vas more compoſed, and therefore wrote the following 
letter, which I have not yet had an opportunity of ſend- 
ing to him. | | = 


« Poor LUCIUS, 
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cc 7 ERE I diſpoſed to triumph over the weak. | 
ce neſs of a lover, who in humble ſtrains of ſoft 


complaint, lays himſelf at my mercy, I ſhould per- 
« haps find ſubje& enough in your epiſtle to rally 
e your paſſion, as well as your pretended victory over iſ 
«© it. But I have at preſent no inclination to indulge N 
<< ſuch a ſavage gaiety, ſince it would probably give you r 
% pain. The flow of tender ſentiments, that delicacy Mic 
bol paſſion, which makes you deſire that I * 1 
| Fe ml 'v 
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ill preſerve my efteem for you, and your diſintereſt- 


wit 4 and warm concern for my happineſs, are ſo many 
zh a roofs of your generoſity and intrinſic merit, that I 
arac an't help feeling a very ſenſible pleaſure every time 
s pa reflect upon them. Your confuſion at my gcod 
ed i rtune, which I confeſs I took particular notice 


f, was too natural for me to be very much offended 
t it; and indeed I have rather pitied than blamed 
our diſtreſs. The advantages we reccive from 
eealth, are as ſuperficial, I believe, as any we enjoy; 
d while they — us of that ſincerity and unre- 
red freedom, that openneſs of behaviour which 
rſons in inferior circumftances receive from their 
A icnds, they ftrip us of the moſt engaging ſweets of 
e; bleſſings, which not all the luxury of incumber- 
eg magnificence and ftudied ſplendor, not all the 
omage of empty ceremony, and ſervile ſubmi!- 
on, can attone for the want of. You ſee, Sir, I can 
Rſporalize like any philoſopher or divine, and you 


h hi B jay poſſibly flatter yourſelf that you have taught me 
J W lis doctrine. Do ſo if you pleaſe. I own my 1e- 
which rd ſor you; and however romantic the platonic 
hargy = iendibip you propoſe may appear, I readily accept 
xpreb f it, ſince that is all that either you or I ought to 
| they Hope for. With my fincere reſpect to my good friend 
cially Pour ſiſter, I am, 1 | 
give 

— 1 8 IR, 
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low many tender and affecting ſentiments was I 
weak- obliged to ſuppreſs! I was afraid of diſcovering 


of (oft ſecrets of my heart, though he would doubtleſs be 
I per- iſported to find that I was as capable of love as him- 

rally . and that he had inſpired me with all that ſoftneſs 
over t could flow from the moſt paſlionate affection. But 
dulge ou I have diſcovered all my weakneſs, and depend 
"hs n your friendſhip and good nature to keep jt an 
licacy 


1olable ſecret, eſpecially from my father, whole 
"” YN gi o0dneſs 


nould 
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goodneſs I am reſolved never to abuſe by the leaſt act MH 
diſobedience.” | 5 FE 
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Iam, =. 
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Dear CHARLOTTE, 
© Mot ſincerely Your's, p 
FELIC14 Ml 
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The day after I ſent you my laſt, we had the ple, ff 
ſure of receiving a viſit from Mr. Stevens, the facetio 
old gentleman, whoſe character you are pretty well a Mt 
quainted with, The afternoon was ſpent very agrec e 
bly; but before he took leave, my aunt, who fill tak 
all imaginable pains to contribute to my ſatisfaction, 


* 


diverſifying my amuſements, propoſed our making ä 
{ſhort excurſion the next day to a nobleman's ſeat, at! I 
great diftance from ns. I have obſerved, ſaid ſhe, ſm F< 
ing, that my niece appears very much delighted wi © 
this part of the country; ſhe ſeems fond of agrees! 
landicapes, and my deſire of retaining her here as lo 
As poſſible, makes me willing to gratify this taſte, ii 
fihewing her ſuch as I don't doubt but ſhe will th 
agreeable. Will you, Sir, contribute to her fſatisfail 
on and our's, by giving us your company to-morrol 
We are apt to be weary. of the company of thoſe e 
daily converſe with; but a friend of your gaiety 8" <- 
enliven our converſation, and find us conſtant matt thi 
for exerciſing our wit, and rendering us even ml 
agreeable to ourſelves, Mr. Stevens reply'd to tf 
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pliment in a very handſome manner; and at the 
> time added greatly to the pleaſure I had in proſ- 
by ſaying that if it would not be diſagrecable, he 
Id increaſe our number by bringing Lucius, and 
her friend with him, whoſe company he fancied 
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55 ad make our ſatisfaction complete. When my aunt 
5, d for us all, that we gladly accepted his offer, 


chat ſhe was ſure the gentleman's being his friend, 
id be a ſufficient recommendation to us. 
he next day before dinner we had the pleaſure of 
"ns our old iriend return accompanied by a young 
"Key man his relation, who had juſt finiſhed his ſtudies 
ambridge, and the engaging Lucius. Our repaſt was 
rt, and that being over, we ſet out in two coaches. 
I ſhall not attempt to give a particular deſcription 
Il the new and uncommon proſpects which diſcover 
mſelves in this delighttul part of the country, where 
ure with a liberal hand pours out her favours, and 
a profuſion of frolic bounty, ſpreads a wildneſs 
ofitic ally extravagant and pleaſing. I paſs over the beau- 
nftru landlſcapes we drove through in this agreeable tour, 
vo other reaſon than becaule the view 1 had of them 
> pla. too ſudden to render me capable ot deſcribing 
cetio n; beſides, were it poſſible for me to do it to ad- 
ell rage, their being ſo perfectly extraordinary might 
gre et a little upon my veracity, and make you ima- 
ta“ e that my deſcriptions were too uncommon to have 
on, | real exiſtence in nature. EE Ender” 
ing re you not ſurpriſed now, my dear Charlotte, that 
n all this while forbear ſpeaking of my dear Lucius, 
e there is certainly a very exquiſite pleaſure in talk- 
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d wi of the man we love: but the reaſon of my not men- 


reel ing him was, that as he went in the cther coach, he 
as % ald only give me now and then a glance, which 
te, ii med to expreſs a troubleſome kind of diffidence and 
thi pence, which I. fancied aroſe from his longing to 
ifaw what reception J gave his letter, and a fear let 
oro = ſaid any thing in it that had offended me. At laſt, 


pwever, arriving at the park of my Lord M***, we 
reed to walk to the houſe. As ſoon as I ſtepped out 
mati the coach, I could not help being extremely delighted 
mo ich the agreeable ſcene which lay before us, and 
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54 FELICIA" ro CHARLOTTE. 
which I can't, for my life, help giving you ſome de 
cription of. Here the inter mixture ot duſky grove 8 
and lightſome plains ; of woods impervious to the rays« 


2 


the ſun, which now ſpread his chearing beams aroun 
us, and the agreeable openings which diſcovered thi 
bounding deer flying to the covert of the ſhady thick 
preſented a landſcape the moſt pleaſingly rural, a 
worthy the attention of the moſt curious obſerver 
while we found ourſelves at the entrance of a gran 
walk, which extending to a prodigious length, gre: 
inſenſibly narrower, till cloſing in perſpective, the viii 
ſeemed loft in the grove, out of which aroſe ſeveri . 
lofty ſtone turrets, which I afterwards found were pan 
of a magnificent Gothic edifice, built after a moſt ex; 
traordinary taſte. In ſhort, the whole ſcene, notwith- 
ſtanding its being very delightful, had ſuch a romanti 
appearance, that for ſome minutes I could think of n 


thing but caftles and embowering ſhades. 
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The company was no ſooner joined, than after ſome: 
compliments from the gentlemen in the other coach 
and their deſiring to know my opinion of the tour 1 
had taken, we fell inſenſibly into moralizing on the va 
rious beauties of nature, and comparing the natur 
connection there is between the exterior arrangement: 
af bodies, which are ſormed to delight our ſenſes, and 
the proportions of internal beauty; the propriety 0! 
action, and the native amiableneſs of an honeſt, gene- 
rous, and upright mind. That as nature had careful) WW 
formed the various ſenſes with different powers, adapted a 
to convey delight to the ſou], from the multitude of ou. "i 
ward beings which ſurround us; fo ſhe had been no leis lh 
careful in orming the mind with ſtates and paſſions tor 
directing its purſuit to objects capable of raiſing it to the % 
ſublimett pleaſures; while thoſe pleaſures not only re.! 
ſult from its purity, but are the very means of exaltin; Wa 
it to ftill higher degrees of perfection and happinels. lk 
What a delightful ſenſation does this azure dome give ht 
the eye! ſaid Lucius, with an air extremely gracetul; WM 
could the earth be covered with a more beautiful ceil- ah 
ing! a finer canopy ! what a pleaſing verdure clothes 1 n 
the ground, while it meets the limits of the high arch of Me 
heaven with intermingling ſhades! a beautiful _ LT 
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nan and beaſt! But all lovely as this ſcene ap- 


ro s, how much does it fall ſhort of the nobler land- 
days e of the mind! The honeſt man, whenever he 
roum (es to review his actions, and contemplate the ſitua- 
d th of his heart, perceives a pleaſing extaſy ariſing 
icke oh every inftance of his integrity. He ſees a ſymme- 
. even more tranſportingly beautiful than this of na- 
erver 


t. A proportion and arrangement of paſſions incom- 
ably more pleaſing than all the various diſpoſitions 
light and ſhade, of woods and paſture. How vaſt 
difference between the moſt lovely ſcenes, which 
ariſe from the modifications of matter in its moſt 
plete perfection; between the tones of the moſt 
ting and harmonious accents, and the more dch- 
> ſenſations of an approving conſcience ! An engag- 
inſtance of the divine wiſdom and benevolence, to 
ſtitate the very means of advancing the happineſs of 
ers, the means of procuring the ſublimeft pleafures 
orſelves! Very true, rejoined the clergyman with a 
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bach, e; but if we compare the divine congratulations of 
Ir v on, the tranquil ſweetneſs, and internal ſatisfaction 
e Vi he b-nevolent man, the patriot, the ſriend of man- 
turd , with the ſordid pleature of the ſueceſsfully ambi- 
e is, the tricking knave, the abandoned debauchee, 
„ Al 


vaſt, how immenie a diſproportion ſhall we find in 
nature of their enjoyments ! enjoyments as widely 


sene. ant as the high-wrought pleaſures of a God, and the 
tull "IM gratifications of the mot groveling animal. Well, 
ptcc i gentlemen, replied my aunt, laughing and pulling 
ou, a clergyman by the ſleeve, methinks you might be ſo 
o les ite, notwithftanding the rapture which ſeems to carry 
s for out of yourſelves, to allow us a ſmall ſhare in the 
o the hverſation. Iam of the ſame opinion with you, that 


y 1c- "i reaſon alone raiſes the man above the brute, ſo the 
ting alures ariſing in the mind from a reaſonable conduR, 


neſ+. Wit be infinitely ſuperior to thoſe of a mere ſenſualiſt. 
give t how ſhall we be able to perſuade theſe degenerate 
eful; Mprtals to believe ſo? Tho' they have no notion of the 
cell- re enjoyments of the ſoul ; tho? they areas loft to rea- 
'the: n, as the herd that ranges in the field, or wallows in 
ch of e ſſtye; and in ſhort, tho* ſome of them have hardly 
_ y thing of the man, bas the outward ſhape ; yet they 
4 | 4 | 
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while they wanted thoſe noble qualifications of the mind 


that has been juſt given, in which, perhaps, the fu . 
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ſtill aſſert the dignity of their nature, and would thin A 
it an affront to be put upon a level with their brethre 


5 


5 
* 


of the grinning tribe, tho' their views, their defirs 
their gratificatiens appear to be the ſame. Your o 
ſervation is very juft, Madam, returned the clergy mau 
for it is not the external form, which conftitutes th 
man; brutes differ in ſhape, and were there any par 
cular ſpecies of them ſound out with features, proporii 
ons and complexions exactly reſembling ours, we RT | 


without heſitation, conſider them only as mere animal | : 


* » 


reaſon and judgment. Man (the loweſt order of ration | 11 


beings) is only raiſed above them by his intellectual faci 
ties; by a light capable of _— his purſuit, and railing 

him to the ſublimeſt elevation of paſſion and ſentimen 
Lucius, perhaps influenced by an impulſe of bene 
lence, which would not ſuffer him to hear this ſtrong u 


* 


preſentation of the vices of mankind, without feeling ſom 


uneaſineſs, preſerved all this while a profound ſilence 
but finding they had done, he was going to make a reply 
when I prevented him, by ſaying, You were pleaſed, Sr 
ſome time ago to vindicate mankind, from the charge? 
a natural depravity and propenſion to vice; and I mi! 
confeſs, that I was charmed with your reaſoning, thong! ſt 
what I have now heard, makes me a little ſuſpect it. Yo: iſ 
know,” you endeavoured to prove from experience, th 
o far from having any natural impulſe to lead us on i: 
vice, we had a moral ſenſe implanted in the mind,'d 
rectly calculated to ſpur us on to the moſt amiable height "nl 
of virtue; but how is this conſiſtent with the pictur f 


| 
* 
5 


WF; 


greateſt part of mankind is included? TI freely confels 
that your ſentiments of the moral ſenſe made ſuch a} 
impreſſion upon my mind, that I have conſide red it 
a very favourite opinion, and therefore have waited % 
this while in expectation of its being brought into th 

ſubject, with which it ſeems to have ſome connection: bus 
inſtead of that, reaſon alone has been mentioned YN 
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though T imagined, that thoſe inward impulſes to virt ll 
ous actions ſuſpended the uſe of it. But both I find ar- . 


FO 


inſufficient for the happineſs of mankind, ſince there w 
undoubtedly more vice than virtue in the world. 1 
| | mul 
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2. 

| thin it be acknowledged, Miſs, ſaid Lucius, that there is 
eth: much reaſon for the diſagreeable repreſentation that 
deſite been made. The moft ſacred engagements aredai- 
ir o riolated; friendſhip and love, the moſt endearing 
y man nds of ſociety, are made a cloak to perpetrate the 
es th ct execrable villanies, the ruin of innocence, the de- 


uction of the unſuſpecting and honeft man. The 


an | | 
pon Pitor to his country aſſumes the honourable name of 
houl e patriot, and pretends to be ſtruggling for liberty, 


limab bile he is only paving the way to greatneſs, in order 
mind W riot in the ſpoils of his injured fellow-ſubjects. In 
ation! j rt, whole orders and degrees of men ſeem infected 
fac Ih the dreadful contagron of vice and immorahty, 
raiſi Wore than brutal diſſoluteneſs of manners. A dread- 
imen ſpectacle indeed! a ſhocking depravity that muſt 
neva every generous mind with an affectionate pity and 

cern! But let us leave this gloomy, this diſagree- 

ee ſubject, and with hearts warmed with a love of 


5 2 
. * 
1-8 
_— - 
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DL 


ſence th and virtue, impartially enquire if vice is really ſo 
reply valent, as upon a ſuperficial view it appears to be; 


which means, I hope you will be convinced, that 
conftitution of nature, mankind have, even in this 


Im 

hong 8 perfect ſtate, more real, more exquiſite happineſs 
. 1% n miſery. An eſtimate of the utmoſt conſequence 
„ th: h to the honour of human nature, and to demon- 


ee the wiſdom and benevolence of that moral being, 


4 * | 'V p is the father of the human ſoul, and the invariable, 
eight hauftible ſource of the moſt perfect and complete 
victur ddnelſs. | ; Oh 26 4 

he n In order then to form a right judgment of mankind, 
fe; the band of ruffians, not the public or private ftews, 
ch 1 the gloomy dungeon filled with guilty wretchedneſs ; 
it t mankind in general muſt be the ſubje& of our ex- 
ed 0m ation. We mutt extend our views, and glance 
o th Non the virtues and vices of all the known world; and 
1: bu re we ſhall find the greateſt reaſon for an univerial 


ned _nevolence ; we ſhall ſee with pleaſure a noble ſm- 
virtu city of manners, and an integrity of heart, delight- 
d an Ily « onſpicuous amidſt the barbariſm of ignorance, the 
ere i perflition of wild uncultivated nations. We ſhall ſee 
d. 1 ſame love of their country, the. tame tender ſenſi- 
mull D 5 bilitie 
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8 2 6 ; ZN 1 
bilities of friendſhip, the ſame natural affection, th“ 


fame reciprocal endearing offices of ſocial life, with th. 
1 


far diftant unpoliſhed ſavage, as with the polite and 
learned European. Nature even here works ftrongly; 8 } 


J 
* 
* 


virtue and vice have names in all languages, and fi . 

_ 
bo, 
"I'M 


deeply is the image of the deity impreſſed upon nniver/; 


7 
4 


fal nature, that every rational being has, in genera 
the ſame ſenie of an obligation, the ſame delight 
ſenſations ariſing from the conſideration of the native 
and intrinſic excellence of actions beneficent, diſintereſ. 
ed and gencrous. ; > N 
Let us next conſider if the uſual manner of ſorminga 
judgment of private actions be conſiſtent with truth and 
equity. While the mind, like the eye, can only glance 
on the ſurface of things, we can have but a very nar- 
row view of the ſprings and motives which actuate even 
our deareſt friends, and moft intimate acquaintance. Wall 
How incapable then are we to form a juſt opinion 0! 
the actions of thoſe whole paſſions, whoſe inclinations 
and peculiar turn of mind, we are entirely nnacquainted 
with? We are free in our cenſures; we precipitately. | 
blame the conduct of others; yet, however certain ve 
may think the judgment is, which we paſs upon their 
conduct, a little time often convinces us, that our con- 
eluſion was formed merely upon fallacious appearances; 
and that we judged of the motive, not from the action it 
was really formed to produce, but from the falſe and WM 
deceitfullight it appeared in to us. A conſideration that 
ſhould kill at once all diſpoſition to calumny, the 
lackeſt of all vices. Thus it frequently happens, that 
thoſe actions which, at firſt view ſeem vicious, upon: 
more ſtrict examination, appear to be ſtrictly virtuous; i 
and from this experience of the erronouſneſs of our 
judgments, and that the truth of the caſe, when diſco- 
vered, generally leans to the ſide of virtue, it will not 
ſure be thought unreaſonabe to conclude that it is gene- 
rally ſo in other inftances; and that if the real ſpring 
and motive to action was conſidered, virtue would 
greatly preponderate, and her votaries be vaſtly more 
numerous than the votaries of vice. | 4 
te ſincere now, my dear Charlotte, and confeſs that 8 
I have wearied you with the repetition*of this grave con- 
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ation. A variety of other remarks were made upon 
WS (ame ſubjects, which entertained us till we arrived 
the houſe; but in pity to you and myſelf, I ſhall 
re hafte to conclude, and only ſay, that we were en- 
ained with much politeneſs by my Lord; when hav- 
& drank tea, we drove home, highly delighted with 
a greeable excurſion ; but there is one particular that 
-htfulWught not to forget to mention, and that is, that before 
ative ook leave of Lucius I found an opportunity to give 
ereft n my letter. He received it with an air of aftoniſh- 
Wnt and confuſion, imagining, I believe, that it 
ing: 1 s his own I returned; but a ſudden glance of his 
in a moment diſcovered his miftake, when his 
untenance * from a troubled paleneſs to a 

He had not then an opportunity of 


lance ntenane 
Swing red. 


1 and of - 


nar 1 . 33 — . 
even Waking to me; but giving me a look ſparkling with 
ance and ſurpriſe, he retired in ſuch a manner as diſco- 


on of Med his impatience to know the contents. 

tron; am now heartily weary; and begging you won'd 
inte! don the impertinence of your friend, ſubſcribe 
ately" Fell, | 


Tour moſt affeftionate Friend, 


* a 5 
their FELCLICTA 
con- | 
Ces; 1 . 5 i 
on it 


and 
that 
the 
ona 
ous; = . - ; 
our Pake ſuch a change in your diſpofition, as I find my 
iro. Ilneſs has occaſioned. How endearing is that tender 
not oncern, that pleaſing warmth of affection with which 


ene. ov intereſt yourſelf in my diſorder, and endeavour to 


Pipport my ſpirits by the reviving conſolations of friend- 


2 THER M0 
My dear FRIEND, 


OULD I poilibly imagine, that with a temper 
| ſo eaſy, gay and ſprightly, I ſhould be able to 
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ore lt is now two months ſince J was ſeized with a fever; 
Ind I have yet hardly ſtrength to write to yon; but I 

hat # an't ſorbear making an attempt to remove your — Þ 
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by telling you as ſoon as poſlible, that I am at laft on. ® As 
of danger. I have lately had a near proſpect of death; 
at while I ſtood upon the verge of that awful ftate, tha 


turns,” T'felt my mind calm and ſerene, as if charmed“ 


& 


before me was raptures unatterable, delights boundleli 
and eternal! But my intervals of ſenſe were ſhort, and 
difturbed with pain; Ivas almoſt continually delirious; 
and in theſe diſtractions of mind inceſſantly repeated m 
the beloved name of my dear Lucius. I gave him the 
tendereft epithets; and wrapt in a fond delnſion of 
thought, fancied he walked with me through the moſt 
delicious ſcenes imagination could paint, uttering the 
ſofteſt the moſt melting words; to which I replied in u 
terms full of the ſame paſſionate tenderneſs. The 
whole family were witneſſes of theſe wild rovings of fancy, 
which can't fail of raſing ſome ſuſpicions of what! e 
have endeavoured to conceal with the utmoſt care c 
though none but Amelia has taken notice of it to me. 


$ 


But how Lucius behaved I am yet altogether unacquaint- 5, 1 
ed; nor durſt I enquire. - 2 
I find, my dear Charlotte, that I muſt break off; a ü 
painful langour depreſſes my ſoul ; my ſpirits fink, and 
Jam too much fatigued to proceed. If what I write is 
either unintelligible, or more than commonly incohe- 8 
rent, a trembling hand, and giddy head are my excuſe ; 


but however indiſpoſed I am, nothing ſhall excnſe me 
from being, | | 7 


12 
. 
" 


Sincerely I. our's . 
FELICIA 


_ — —ͤ— — 


„ x 
MADAM, 5 . Y 
1 AM now able to write you a longer letter than my 
A laft; a circumſtance that gives me the higheft plea- 


fure, ſo glad am I at being able to reſume my literary 8 
converſation with you, 5 _ 
As 
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\s ſoon as I was able to leave my room and receive 
pany, I had a viſit from the maiden lady, Mr. 
-vens's ſiſter, whom I ſhall diſguiſe under the name 
Prudilla; and indeed I had no reafon to be offend- 
at ſeeing her, ſince I might well bear with her im- 
: al, tinence for the ſake of the perſon ſhe brought with 
dleſſ r. Lucius, impatient for an opportunity of ſeeing 
WM. which he durft not even attempt alone, for fear 
giving my aunt ſome ſuſpicion of the intereſt he had 
ated my recovery, had offered his ſervice to wait upon 
which ſhe accepting, gave us both the means of 
MD ulging, by our mutual glances, the tender ſenti- 
"nts which ſwelled our boſoms. The moment he en- 


the ed the room, I could read in his looks that he had a 
d in ¶uſand things to ſay to me, only proper to be uttered 
The private. His countenance diſcovered a joy which 
ncy, if oecd in every feature; but when he congratulated me 


n my returning health, a fear of ſaying too much 
ace him ſay too little; but however few his words, the 


me. ving tone in which he uttered them, ſufficiently ex- 
int leck how much they came from his heart. Need I 
you, Madam, ſaid he, (turning his back to my 
ö; a t, doubtleſs to prevent her reading his looks) that 
and mpathiſe with the reft of your friends in their joy 
e is FF your recovery? While a ſtarting tear, and a glance 
he- moſt charmingly tender, made me at once inferpret 
iſe; meaning, and fancy that he would have ſaid, O, my 
me r! with what tranſport do I ſee you again! how 
iy does my ecftaſy at your recovery exceed the cold 
orf theſe other friends! i 
Pur firft compliments being over, Prudilla infroduc- 
a piece of private hiſtory, which gave her a charm- 
opportunity of indulging for a few minutes her pre- 
— ling inclination for detraction. Have you heard the 
Iss, ladies? faid ſhe, aſſuming an air of ftarch'd mo- 
ity, really it is ſo extraordinary, that: it makes one 
amed of one's ſex. To what a height of wickedneſs 
the world grown! poſitively one is ſurprized to think 
ny the impudence of ſome people. Would you think 
a- a Miſs Lucy was, (I bluſn for the creature) Pray, 
ry adam, ſaid my aunt, explain yonrſelf; what of Miſs 
iey? Really, rejoined Prudilla, the affair is fo inde- 
As | | cent, 
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ed ſhe, and the creature O Madam, cried Lu. 


but at laſt taking a chair, ſhe reſumed a third time:? 


— "IE 8 - 


could make her think him in earneſt ; and, in ſhort, 


: hes 
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cent, that it is a ſhock to modefty to mention it. Wel. 
Madam, faid I, rather than offend your delicacy, ve 

will let Miſs Lucy alone, and change the ſubject. That 
is kind, my dear, ſaid ſhe ſmiling; ſhe was brought to 1 
bed laft night; Iam ſure I am all of a flame now; add. 


A 
A 


"0 N f 
: 9 1 
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phyſician, interrupting her again, may I know the ſub - 


— 6 8 2 
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give her the laft proof of the violence of his paſſion. 


ry proof of it he can reaſonably deſire, He now eager- 
ly feizes the tender moment, preſſes her cloſe, fil] ſne . 
at laft e to purchaſe his life with the loſs of what 

ught to be infinitely dearer to her than her own, able 
he in the mean time laughs to find her become the 


dupe of his artifice ; ridicules her fooliſh fondneſs that 4 5 


lor ies 
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ies in the noble victory he has gained over her honour. 

bs, to be ſure, was the caſe, continued he; at leaſt, 

ſhould be charitable enough to think ſo, in vindica- 

of the poor lady. 5 N 

oe all ſmiled at this piece of raillery, while Prudilla 

"KK overed, by her unſettled looks, that ſne was at a 


h to know whether ſhe ought to diſapprove or com- 

the nd this inftance of the phyſician's vivacity ; ſince fhe 
| 1 ad not gueſs whether it was intended to ridicule all 
e's % Eexcuſes that could be made in her favour, or to apo- 
el Iize for her conduct. But the moment he had done 
ge ring, Lucius rejoined with a modeft, unaffected 
we ought not to wonder if an artful villain can 
om eetimes triumph over a mind, who knowing itſelf in- 


able of deceit, can hardly be brought to ſuſpect an- 
«i der, eſpecially the man ſhe loves, of a guilt the moſt 


2 Nack and ſhocking to nature; but that an honeft man 
j uld be fo loſt in paſſion, and hurried away by the 
ua, er of impetuous deſire, is indeed a caſe very extra- 
ns inary, and not eaſily accounted for. Can a virtuous 


Not In be ſo void of reaſon, 1o loft to prudence and the 
the der delicacies of an innocent paſlion, as to hazard 
44 


69 a moment the honour and reputation of her he 
8 pes? Will he not even diftru't himſelf? Nay, ſuppoſ- 
nim ever fo certain of the integrity of his own 


ws A Fart, are there not a variety of circumſtances which 
5 v render it impoſſible for him to fulfil his engage- 
0 M&nts? And muſt not the bare poſſibility of this damp 
= ern the very firft idea of a too precipitate pleaſure 
wry ich may be ſo dearly bought? The leaft apprehenſion 
a "JF ruining the object of his tendereſt affections, muſt 
5 » rely give him the moſt painful alarms, and fill his 
nay dnflifts. And is it not equally ſurpriſing, returned m 
"rl unt, that a modeſt lady can hear a propoſal of this 
. ind, without being ſhocked ! without looking into the 
h lf of miſery and ruin which lies before her ! without 
= embling at the dangers which ſurround her! without 
_ I ploring the divine affiftance, and reſolving to loſe 
bar! er life, rather than taint her virtue, or ſurrender her 


onour upon the ſaireſt promiſes ! but alas! we fre- 
Iuently ſee people act without thonght, and unintimi- 
1 | | x dated 
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| loft all pretenſions to them, it ought to be conſidered! 


- poſſibly proceed from nothing more than imprudence 8 


dreadful conſequences with _ to the ladies; ani 


- poſition, may indulge the rancour of her heart in por 1 
Miſs Lucy is a lady poſſeſſed of ſo many virtues, that ii 


of ſeeing reaſon to believe her leſs criminal than ſic." 


in her favour; her modefty and virtue have ftood the 
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dated by the miſery of thoſe who have fallen into th 
ſame ſnare, precipitately ruſh upon their own deſtru 
tion. A promiſe of marriage is the uſual bait ; but til 
unhappy lady's ſtory ought to convince every one, thy 
even in the neareft proſpect of that union, it is the high 
eſt degree of folly and madneſs, to drop the guard vl 
innocence, and allow her intended huſband libertiz 
inconſiſtent with decency, and the reſerve of a mode 
prudence. HE 2 
It is a great misfortune, rejoined Lucius with an ai 
of candour, that in this caſe, a falſe ſtep, which ma 
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or a too eaſy confidence, ſnould be attended with uc! By 


one action throw an indelible ftain on the faireft cha. 2 | 
racer, while another perſon of an infinitely worſe dil. 


ing with the honour and reputation of thouſand 
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the caſe required it, every one, I think, would be glad bi 
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may appear at firft view; but if T am not miſinformed, 
there is no need of wiſhing for reaſons to excnſe her: 
conduct. A variety of extraordinary circumſtances are 


ſevereſt ſhock ; and if it be thought that ſhe has here 


too, that the day ſhe forfeited them, appeared to her, 
and all her friends, the laſt of her freedom. The next 
day was to have given him that right to her perſo1 
which love, a reciprocal love, had conſtituted long be- 
fore. She was his by obligations the moſt ſacred and 
binding- obligations that can only be confirmed, 
but never increaſed, either by the aſſiſtance of the ma- 
giftrate or prieſt They thought themſelves ſecure in 
each other's fidelity; they fancied: nothing could pre- 
vent the happy ceremony from being ſolemnized; but, 
alas ! life itſelf is precarious; that very night he vas 
ſeized with a malignant fever, which, though it carried 
him off in a few days, in all his intervals of ſenſe he 
acknowledged his engagements, and even in his laſt 
moments he called her his wife, and confirmed the 
9 —_— right 
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the had given her in his will to poſſeſs his eſtate, 
equently expreſſing his d fire of having it faithful 
tecuted. How! cried Prudilla, in a lofty tone of 
ority, do you pretend to vindicate the creature? | 
e has loft her reputation, it is no more than ſhe de 
es. I would have no mercy on ſuch impud-nt, con- 
Wnt things. Can any puniſhment be great enough 
the ſluts who are ſuch a ditgrace to the modeſty of 
fer? They ſhould be all burnt alive, or hanged at 
. Hold, Madam, replied my aunt, haſtily 
rrupting her, indeed you are too ſevere. It muit 
onfeſſed, indeed, that both ſhe and her lover were 
n to blame; they were certainly guilty of the high- 
"WWdegrce of imprudence and folly ; but you ought to 
2- Wider too, that virtue does not conſiſt in the loſs of 
"Mmanity and good manners. I was preſent when the 
ng gentleman expired, and was witnels of a ſcene 
e 1 {ball never forget as long as J live. The very re- 
mbranee brings the tears to my eyes. A few minutes 
ore he breathed his laſt, his ſenſes, which had been 
g diſturbed, returned, when calling for his dear wite, 
ey, who fat near the bed drowned in grief, and fa- 
Wucd with her conftant watching, ſtarted from her ſi- 
Wt ſadneſs, while her impatience to know what he had 
lay, ſuſpended for a moment the falling tear. He 
WW <f{ed her in his weak and trembling arms, and endea- 
ured, in the moſt endearing manner, to enable her 
ſupport his loſs; ſaid the kindeft, the moſt affecting 
Pings; till at laft, his countenance brightening into a 
acid ſerenity, he litted up his eyes to heaven, and ſtill 
Fr cfling her hand, ſeemed to make her the ſubject of 
me ardent petition ; but he had no ſooner finiſhed his 
Ilent ejaculations, than fixing a moſt tender look upon 
„er, he cried, Adieu, my Lucy, my wife; when ſhut- 
ing his eyes, he ſunk upon the pillow and expired. 
0 1 _ * what words can expreſs the unhappy Lucy's 
% F x _ ? She fainted away upon his lifeleſs body; her 
1 ** lay upon his, and equalled the mortal paleneſs 
be of that it preſſed. I aflifted in carrying her out of the 
om. _ recovering her ſenſes; but they no ſooner 
be 3 , than (fad effect of the moſt violent grief!) 
be er tears, her inceſſant tears were ſtopped, and ſhe gave 
A | | | way 


* 


* 


3 
1 


7 1 


66 PELICIANTO CHARLOTTE. 
way to a ſilent ſober melancholy, infinitely more terrib! m 


than the ſtrongeſt impulſes of raging deſpair. Ala!“ 


cried Lucius, in a tone that plainly expreſſed the com- 
paſſionate diſpoſition of his heart, how much is th 


Mou 


poor lady to be pitied ! but would not her diftreſs, her 
ſhame, her infamy have been greater, if her grief had 
1 . "Is Be 
{prunz from his infidelity , rather than his death? Shel nc 
now juſtly laments a man every. way worthy of her c 


i 


* 
— 
— 


1 
3 
„ . 


teem and affection; his memory is ftill dear to her; his 
virtues are a pleating ſubje& of melancholy delight and 
ſoothing pain. But with what agonies of rage, vexa- 
tion and madneſs, would ſhe have ſuſtained the ſhock Mo 
of finding the man falſe on whoſe fidelity ſhe had repol- 
ed her honour ! with what mortifying inquietudes would 


þ- 
* l 
4; 


dence her's. Conſcious of the purity of an innocent 
heart, her ſevereſt reproaches muſt fall upon the guilty 
villain, the barbarous betrayer of her peace and happi- 
neſs, and not immediately on herſelf. | 
Here Lucius concluded, and ſome ladies coming in 
at the ſame time, the converſation took a different 
turn. I leave you now, my dear Charlotte, to make 
what reflections you pleaſe upon what I have here 
related; the company toon broke up, but I could not 
ſee Lucius retire with the reſt, without feeling an un- 
caſineſs that let me know the exceſs of my paſſion. 
However, he had the addreſs, in parting, to ſlip the fol- 
lowing letter into my hand unperceived ; he delivered it 
with an air of tenderneſs, ſaying, with a low voice, 
Since I am not permitted, Madam, either to ſend or 
ſpeak to you alone, forgive the abſurdity of my being 
my own meſſenger. I made no other anſwer than wiſh- 
ing him a good night, and, as ſoon as he was gone, i 
ſeized the firſt opportunity of retiring to my chamber, 
when, ſecuring the door to prevent my being ſurprized, i 
I broke open the ſeal, and read the following lines: 
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«© Dear Madam, | | CE 
« FF you knew with what an exceſs of grief I have la- 
« | -mented your ilineſs, while I confidered you on 
« the borders 


$700 | 


of the grave, you might perhaps form 
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rtunity of learning every day the ftate of you diſ- 
covering 
0) paſſion to your aunt, by a ſolicitude that would 


WE +; 


i 9 lonbtleſs render me ſuſpected. Yet what a multi- 


ee! in a ſwift ſucceſſion they have raiſed my foul 
o ſudden rapture, and then ſunk me down into the 
oſt dreadful defpair ! Sad viciſſitude! All my hap- 
ineſs ſeemed to depend upon your life; and while 
iat was at ſtake, a proſpect of inevitable miſery lay 
Wcfore me. All joy ſeemed departing. A ſolitary 
adneſs, a dreary gloom hung upon my ſpirits, and 
iovered round the various beauties of nature; they 
iad no charms for me. Not wealth nor titles, with 
all their ſplendor, could have calmed the anguiſh oc- 
aaſioned by your loſs, While I thought that the 
q moſt lovely form and the ſaireſt mind were near be- 
ing ſeparated, my heart-ftrings were ready to burſt; 
as if the very ſeat of life and vital heat was going to 
be torn from my boſom. Religion only had power to 
moderate my grief, and, by its reviving conſolations, 
"IT diſperſe the darkening clouds which hung about my 
ſoul.——— But how thall I be able to deſcribe the 
ſudden ecftaſy, the tranſporting rapture which filled 
my breaſt, when I heard that you were ont of dan- 
ger? I fickened with a ſweet exceſs of delight. — 
But, alas! to what purpoſe are theſe involuntary 
tranſports? Why do J place all my happineſs in ſee- 
ing and hearing you, ſince no ſecret ties will ever 
bina us together, and ſecure the continuance of theſe 
nnocent enjoyments ? Accept, however, of my warm- 
| | | | «. eſt 
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and moſt affectionate of your ſervants, 


| thoughts, and {ubicribe myſelf, 
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* eft congratulations, and while my happineſs depends 


* entirely upon your's, believe me to be the ſincereſt 


T confeſs, my dear friend, that I could not read this 
letter without tears, and indulging ſome reflections on 
the unhappineſs of my ſituation; but as it is time to 
conclude my long epiftle, I ſhall paſs over the. e unquiet 

Your moſt hearty friend, 
FELICIA 


ne IT . — 


LB . 


ROM Amaranthine bowers and embrowning ſhades, 
from flowery lawns and all the filent ſolemn ſcenes 


of peaceful innocenee and harmleſs love, thy friend Fe- 


licia greets her other ſelf, her dear, her much loved 


Charlotte. a 


Don't you think now, my dear, by this beginning, 
that I am tolerably well read in romance, and have 
drank deep of the ſpirit of thoſe extraordinary per- 
formances. At leaft, I think, I ought to have ſome 


knowledge of them, fince I ſeem to be writing one my- 


ſelf, My plot now begins to thicken; and I ſhall cer- 
tainly, it ever theſe letters come to light, be conſidered, 
in ſome future time, as a little heroine, while Lucius 


will have an undiſputed claim to the honour of being 


the hero of my ſtory. He has now a very formidable 


obſtacle to encounter with, before he can even hope to 
arrive at the height of his happineſs : but you need not 


be frighted, here are no fiery dragons. to conquer, or 
enchanted caſtles to ſtorm; my paſtoral adventures will 
furniſh no ſuch prodigies. I will therefore leave theſe 
marvellous events to the doughty wonder-working cham- 
pions of ancient date, and content myſelf with ſtickin g 
cloſe to truth and nature; and don't doubt but that 
in the ruftic ſimplicity in which Iſpend my time, I ſhall 
furniſh a hiſtory at leaft as entertaining as their's. And 

| | | indeed, 


LUCIUS,” 
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indeed, -whatever name is given to my ftory, whether 
of rural adventures, novel or romance, I ſhould be very 
well fatisfied, though all the world thought it fictitious, 
might I at: laſt (which I hardly dare hope for) have it 
concluded, like the moſt celebrated pieces of imaginary 
ſcenes -of love and gallantry, in a happy cataftrophe. 

AsT am very fond of my couſin Polly, -who is one of 
the prettieft little creatures you ever ſaw, I frequently 
amuſe myſelf, and divert her, with gathering :flowers; 
making garlands, and ſometimes placing them in her 
hair, or adorning her head with a wreath, as agreeable 
for its odours, as for the intermingled luſtre of its glow- 
ing colours. You can't imagine, Madam, how charm- 
ingly the dear child looks when thus adorned ; you 
would be apt to take her for ſome. little ſylvan deity, or 
one of the inhabitants of the ſkies. The weather being 
extremely fine, we went yeſterday morning into the 
garden, to divert ourſelves in this -innocent manner, 
when having ſpent ſome time in our childiſh paſtime, a 
deſire to indulge at large my own reflections, made me 
leave my young dompanion, and retire into a neigh- 
bouring field; there I ſeated myſelf on a rifing bank, 
beneath which ran a fiream, that flowing ſwiftly with a 
gentle murmur, drew my attention, and fixed my eyes 
upon the various coloured pebbles which ſhone through 
the liquid chryſtal. But tho' theſe trifles engaged my 
looks, my heart was fixed upon an object infinitely 
more important ; I was — of my dear Lucius, 
and enumerating in idea not only his ſeveral perfections, 
but recollecting all the fine things I had heard him fay ; 
and could I be entertained in a manner more . delight- 
ful? But I had not long indulged theſe pleaſing con- 
templations, when J was interrupted by my little prat- 
tler, who, ſeeing me at a diftance, came running with 
her hands full of flowers. I was then ſo buried in 
thought, that I did not ſee her till ſhe was almoft 
come up to me, when calling me to look at her treaſure, 
and to obſerve ſome carnations ſhe herſelf had been 
placing in her hair, I; was ſo vexed at being diſturbed 
in my pleaſing dreams, that I could not help anſwering 
her a little peeviſkly, and deſiring her to leave me. She 
vas juftly ſurprized to ſee my humour 10 ſoon changed, 

and, 
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and, with a voice that ſpoke her out of breath with 
running, ſaid, She wondered how ſhe had made me 
angry ; but that ſhe would not leave me till I had for- 
given her. The tears now trickling down her roſy 
cheeks, made me in a moment aſhamed of my ſudden 
ill nature. I took her in my arms, and fondly kiſſing 
her, told her I only deſired to be a few minutes alone, 
and begged ſhe would tell me what ſhe wanted. You 
told me, ſaid ſhe, reſuming her uſual ſweetneſs, that 
theſe flowers made me look very pretty ; won't they, 
Madam, make you look pretty too? I wanted to make 
you as fine as you made me. Won't you let me dries 
your head? I could not help ſmiling at this queftion ; 
but, upon her perſiſting in her requeft, I at laſt con- 


ſented, and, fancying nobody could poſſibly ſee me, re- 


ſolved to do as ſhe deſired, and afterwards lead her 
through the garden, to divert my aunt and Amelia 
with her childiſh frolic, I therefore took a ribbon ont 
of my pocket, and enameling it with the brighteft co- 
lours I could ſelect from thoſe ſhe brought me, bound 
it round my head; when an impulſe of curioſity made 
me haftily go nearer the brook to place it to advantage, 
and fee how well it became me. Here I ftayed ſome 
time with my eyes fixed on the watery mirror, holding 
the beauteous child by her hand, and obſerving the 
different effects theie tantaftic ornaments had in the 
countenances of our ſhadowy images. I was now in a 
moſt gay and lively humour, and li ting up my eyes 
with a chearful ſmile, was going to propoſe our return 
home, when I was ftruck with the ſight of a well- dreſſed 
gentleman, who ſtood gazing upon us from the oppoſite 


bank, and who had doubtleis been a witneſs of all my 


fooleries. Innocent as my amuſement had been, I could 
not at firſt recover from the contuſion and diſorder this 
ſpectator gave me. However, I turned haftily, and 
taking hold of Miſs Polly's hand, began to move to- 
wards the garden, at the ſame time pulling off my va- 
rious coloured tiara, threw it to the ground; when 
the ſtranger, having ſtood ſtill for a moment, ſuddenly 
leaped from the oppoſite bank, haſtened after me, and 
ſeizing the hand that was at liberty, after a deluge of 
compliments, which diſcovered at leaſt his good breed- 
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ing, conducted me home. My aunt immediately, by 
her behaviour, let me ſee that ſhe was far from being 
diſpleaſed with my companion; ſhe treated him wit 
the utmoſt reſpe&, yet endeavoured frequently to dive 
into his thoughts, by examining his countenance with a 
{ſcrupulous and fteady inſpection. She ſeemed to pene- 
trate his very ſoul ; not the leaft gefture could eſcape 
her notice; yet ſhe was ſo cautious in theſe piercing re- 
gards, that it was impoſſible for him to obſerve them; 
and indeed her looks all the while expreſſed a ſatisfac- 
tion that let me ſee that whatever diſcoveries ſhe had 
made, they were far from being diſagreeable to her ; 
for whenever my eyes met her's, I could eaſily diſcern 
an affectionate kind of joy, which ſeemed to ariſe from 
the tender glow of a warm heart. | 
The gentleman behaved all this while with the moft 
perfect eaſe and freedom, and wiihout appearing under 
the leaſt conftraint by the old lady's pretence, entertain- 
ed me with the confident freedom of an old lover, who 
thinks he has a right to our tenderneſs and reſpect. Nay, 
he told my aunt, even in my preſence, the ſituation in 
which he found me, the manner in which he ſaid I at- 
trated his eyes and heart; informed her of the minut- 
eſt circumſtances relating to my behaviour; deſcribed 
the flowers which adorned my head ; drew a compari- 
ſon between them, and (to uſe his own words) the more 
lovely and attractive beauties of my cheeks. Nor was 
my ſhape, my air, forgotten; he took me for ſome 
deity 3 I could certainly be no leſs than one of the im- 
mortals. Here he dilcovered all the heathen mytholo- 
gy he had learnt at ſchool ; proteſted that he miſtook 
me for Flora; and left I ſnould be too fimple to under - 
ſtand the honour that was done by this compariton, 
told me, that ſhe was one of the moſt charming of all 
the goddeſſes, and could be equalled in beauty by none 
upon earth but me. In ſhort, he even offered to go 
himſelf and fetch the flowery wreath that ſo much be- 
came me; aſſured us, that the firſt moment he ſaw 
me was the laſt of his liberty; and aſſerted, that if I 
would conſent to be his, he ſhould, ever after our mar- 
riage, oblige me to perpetuate the nnn 
| 5 that 
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that happy day, by wearing upon it a like blooming 


crewn.. Toy 

Thus he run on for a quarter of an hour together, 
without giving either my aunt or me an opportunity of 
ſpeaking a ſingle ſyllable ; he was all life and gaiety, 
and attempted to divert me. at the ſame time that he 
ſtrove to find a way to my heart. He thonght it im- 
poſſible that I-ſhould be inſenſible to the force of flat- 
tery, and therefore attacked my vanity with inceſſant 
praiſes. One moment he ſeemed melting in tenderneſs, 
but then immediately recovering himſelf, as dreading 


my taking an advantage of his weakneſs to uſe him ill, | 


laughed at his own paſſion, and ſeeming to triumph 
over it, turned it into ridicule, with a vivacity accom- 
panied with abundance of wit and humour. In ſhorr, 
he is the moſt ſprightly, unaffected creature you ever 
beheld; for even affectation in him muſt loſe its name; 
every thing is natural, genteel and eaſy. | 
But I had not been long in his company, when my 
aunt, fancying that ſhe might-poſſibly be a reſtraint to 
us both, took an opportunity to leave the room. How- 
ever, his b. haviour was ſtill the ſame ; he ſmiled and 
looked grave, he fighed, he laughed, he ſung a lan- 
guiſhing ſtrain, the next moment hummed a rigadoon, 
and capered about the room; but yet it was not diffi- 
cult to diſcover, that tho' his temper naturally inclined 
him to be gay, it would have been now much more 
eaſy to him, and doubtleſs more pleaſing too, to have 
aſſumed a behaviour more agreeable mag: I ſituation of 
his heart. In ſpite of all his efforts, love ftill had the 
maſtery, and methought Þis-ſighs appeared much more 
genuine, than thoſe ſtarts of airy ſprightlineſs under 
which he endeavoured to conceal them. He would 
have me conſider him as a lover, though he was un- 
willing to appear with the languiſhing tenderneſs of one 
that felt the full power of that paſſion. Yet, in his very 
attempts to ſhew his liberty, he rattled his chains. I 
- am ſure you would have langhed as heartily at his be- 
haviour as I did; for indeed he is one-of the moſt odd, 
fantaſtic agrecable fellows, that ever aſſumed the ten- 
der name of a lover. But as I have given you Lucius's 
piͤure, 
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picture, you may expect that I ſhould give you his too; 
take it then as follows: | „ 

He is pretty tall, and of the juſt mean between the too 
y of fat or too lean; his ſhape is gentecl and eaſy; his air 
ety, Ml that of a fine gentleman who has ſeen the world; his 
he complexion fair, his forehead large, his eyes briſk and 
im- full of fire; his noſe of a moderate ſize , his mouth ra- 
flat- ther too wide, but rendered agreeable by a conſtant 
ſmile which fits on his lips and dimples in his cheeks ; 
and as to his chin, I aſſure you, it is not leſs regular 
than any other feature in his face. But I muſt not for- 
get to mention his dreſs, which, in this ruſtic part of 
the country appears very ſingular; every thing about 
him is of the neweſt faſhion ; nor does he want any or- 
nament to ſet off his perſon to advantage. This is an 
exa& portrait of the gay, the janty, the confident Mel- 
lifont ; and by the deſcriptio I have already given you 
of him, you will readily imagine that poor Lucius has 
a very formidable rival. | . 

After having diverted me for near two hours, with 


2w- a thouſand agreeable extravagancies, he bid me adieu; 
ind bnt before he left the houſe, — a private converſation 
In of ſome minutes with my aunt, who, as ſoon as he 
on, was gone, came to me; when ſeating herſelf in a chair 
fi. ll cloſe to mine, ſhe told me with a ſmile, that the gen- 


od tleman had been begging her leave to continue his viſits; 
bre that ſhe knew him to be of a good family, and poſſeſſed 
REM of an eftate of three thouſand a year ; and added, that 
of if he was agreeable to me, and was really as much in 
he love as he pretended, ſhe thought I could not make 2 
re better choice. I replied, with a great deal of truth, 
ler that however diverting his company had been, he had 
nd not yet made any impreſſion upon my heart, and that, 
in- agreecable as his levity might render him to other wo- 
ne men, I could not help thinking that a laſting happineſs 
. muſt be built upon a more ſolid foundation than the 
I airy flights of ſuch a giddy volatile temper. I muſt 
confeſs, Madam, ſaid I, that his perſon; and bchavi- 


d, our would render his addreſſes acceptable to the far 
n- {MW gccatcr part of our ſex, who are perhaps too eaſily pleai- 


ed with gay appearances. His confidence might, in 
| their opinion, appear heroic, and carry along with it 
S E :iilrreſiſtible 
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irreſiſtible charms ; but J ſhall never think a man has 
any great degree of tenderneſs for me, while I have not 
the power to ſoften him too much for him to diſcover 
all his ſprightlineſs in my. preſence. My aunt ſmiled at 
this reply, and only anſwered, that ſhe would not ad- 
viſe me to any thing contrary to my "inclinations ; and 
Amelia and tolly coming in at the ſame time, we dropt 
the ſubject. | | | 
I have nothing further to add, than that I am, 
My Dear CHARLOTTE, 
| Your maſt obedient ſervant, 
FELICIA 


— 


— — 
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SHALL not. pretend, my dear Charlotte, to decide 

whether the extraordinary aſſurance of Mellifont, 
or the diffidence of Lucius, is the moſt excuſable qua- 
lity; they are both certainly very great foibles when 
carried to exceſs. But as confidence and folly are, nearly 
allied, ſo modeſty is a weakneſs if it ſuppreſſes a man's 
virtue, and hides it from the world; if it fetters his 
mind and reſtrains his actions when he deſires to exert 
himſelf. But if Lucius appears, even upon a ſuperficial 
view, ſuperior to Mellifont, notwithſtanding the thick 
fade which, inftead of ſhewing his merit to advantage, 
obſcures ſome of ts brighteſt excellencies, how much 
more amiable mutt he appear than that gentleman, if 
it be conſidered that his good qualities are ſet in the 
moſt glaring and ſtriking light, and that his very follies 
are ſome of his greateſt perlections. 8 

I told you in my laſt, that Amelia's entering the 
room put an end to the .converſation I had with my 
aunt upon the merit and fortune of Mellifont; but I 
forgot to add, that upon our telling my:couſin of the 
viſit I had received from my gay ſpark, I perceived that 
the changed colour, and immediately her.conntenance, 
which at firſt had all the marks of eaſe and good hu- 
mour, diſcovered the evident ſymptoms of a —_— 
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ful diſturbance; nor ſhould I perhaps have called this 
circumftance to mind, which I then took but little no- 
tice of, had not her behaviour ſince that time awakened 
my attention, and quickened my apprehenſion. . 


Though her temper, is naturally rather grave than 


* 


* 


ſprightly, yet I had always remarked in her a moſt agree- 
able evenneſs of diſpoſition, a flow of ſerene and trau- 
quil ſpirits, which gave an engaging chearfulne!s to her 
behaviour, and rendered her equally acceptable. to 
others, and happy in herſelf; this was an obſervation 


that her whole deportment had confirmed ever ſince I 


knew her ; but now. that placid ſerenity which ſweeten- 
ed our converſation, and greatly enhanced the pleaſures 


* 


of our mutual 1 ſeemed interrupted; ſhe 


ſought for opportunities o 2 alone, and diſcovered 
a reſerve which Ireally thought her incapable of. I have 


had a viſit in form from Mellifont almo f every day ſince 


the date of my laſt. He comes in his coach, with a 


pompous equipage, and dreſſed with as much ſplendor, 


as if he had prepared to appear in the,drawing-room 


on a birth-night, while every viſit ſeems to encreaſe 


poor Amelia's diicontent and coldneſs to me. 


Two days ago, as I was taking a turn in the garden, 
I found her ſeated in a penſive poſture in a painted al- 
cove, at the end of an alley the moſt obſcure and retir- 
ed. She ſeemed loft in thought, and leaning her head 
upon her hands, with both her elbows fixed upon the 


table, was doubtleſs indulging ſome ſerious reflections; 


but whatever was the ſubject of her contemplations, the 


ruſing I made amongſt the leaves of ſome bows, which, 
for want of cutting, croiled the path, and which re- 


bounded back as I forced my. way thro' them, ſoon 


made her lift up her eyes; when coming towards me, 
My dear, cried I, you will think me perhaps guilty of 
ill. manners for being ſo rude as to intrude upon your 
ſolitude; but no matter; my affe&ion for you gives me 
ſome right to your confidence, and therefore, in the 
name of friendſhip, I deſire yqu will either make me as 
grave as yourſelf, or permit me the pleainre of forcing 
you to partake of my gaicty. Come, let me know the 
cauſe of this change. Some dolciul ditty |—— 


Some tender tale of love! Come, come, out 
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with it. Here, taking hold of her hand, I began te 


lead her back to the alcove, when turning her head 
away, with an air of unaffected coldneſs, ſhe gave a 
deep ſigh, and then begged that I would be ſo kind as 
to let her go, ſince ſhe was in an ill humour, and was 
very unwilling to infe& me. Nay, Amelia, faid I, I 
have no right to detain you againſt your inclinations : 
I thought I might be ſo happy as to divert you. I 
hope you will not think an unfeaſonable attempt of 
this kind unpardonable. No, my dear, ſaid ſhe, you 
are extremely obliging ; but as I ſhall be but a diſa- 
greeable companion, I chuſe to retire. At this ſhe leſt 
me, when ftanding ftill for a moment, to think whither 
I ſhould ramble, I ſaw her returning. She begged par- 
don for her ill-manners, and making ſome apologies, 
aſked at laft, How I liked Mellifont, and what I thought 


of his addreſfes ? I laughed at her queſtion, and readi- 


ly replied, that I thought him a much more agreeable 
companion than a lover. Nay, my dear Felicia, ſaid 
ſhe, with jealouſy in her eyes, don't diſſemble ; are 
you not charmed with his company ? Not as a lover, I 
aſſure you, ſaid I; he is indeed one of the moft agree- 
able impertinents I ever beheld ; but why this queſ- 
tion? Have you any private intereſt in view, that you 
aſk it? Come, be frank now, and if it will be any ſa- 
tisfaction to you, I here reſign all pretenſions to his 
heart, I ſhould be very glad of being excuſed from 
the trouble of receiving his viſits; though I can't deny 
but there is a pleaſure attends the homages of a-man of 
his humour and appearance; they ſooth our yanity, 
give us an air of importance, and flatter our prevailin 
defire of making captives. But this is a very ill-nature 
pleaſure, replied Amelia, with ſome warmth ; and 1 
thought you had too much good ſenſe, as well as hu- 
manity, to indulge it at the expence of the eaſe and 
- happineſs of a worthy gentleman; beſides, it is dange- 
rous ſporting with the tenderneſs of a man of ſuch 
merit; for while you hover round the flame, you may 
poſſibly burn your wings. No, never fear it, returned 
[; Iam in no danger, I aſſure you, but if he will pay 
his addreſſes to me, how can I prevent it? Am I an- 
ſwerable for his folly? I have uſed no arts to 1 7 
d _ im; 
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him; and indeed have been ſo far from indulging my 
pride at the expence of his peace, that I have endea- 
voured, as much as poſſible, to make him looſe all hope 
of obtaining my affection. Amelia's countenance now 
cleared up, a riſing joy ſparkled in her eyes, and gave 
an agreeable fluſh to her cheeks ; and, in ſhort, ſhe had 
all that air of eaſe and ſatisfaction which our looks com- 
monly expreſs when we feel our hearts eaſed of a bur- 
then which diftorts its tender fibres, and gives us the 
moſt racking pain; but preſently, aſſuming an air of 
ſoftneſs, ſhe confeſſed with a low voice, (as if dreading 
even in that retired place, a witneſs of her melting pat- 
ſion) that ſhe loved the dear engaging Mellifont ; but 
ſhe had no ſooner eaſed her bolom of this important 
ſecret, than a ruftic bluſh, with all the marks of a con- 
fuſion which ſprings from innocence and artleſs ſimplici- 
ty, overſpread her face, and made her hang down her 
head ; but at laft recovering herſelf, ſhe told me ſhe 
had ſeen Mellifont a few days before he paid me my 
firſt viſit ; that ſhe was charmed with his perſon, but 
did not perceive that he had made any extrao. dinary im- 
preſſion on her heart, till ſhe found that he paid his ad- 
dreles-to me; when love, jealouſy and deſpair contribut- 
ed all their force to render her unhappy. She then aſked 
me with a {mile, that demanded my confidence, it I was 
leſs ſenſible of the merit of Lucius than ſhe of Mellifont ? 
and told me, that ſuſpecting it while I was ſick, from 
the tender things I ſaid of him, ſhe ſent to let Marilia 
know, that if her brother had a real affection for me, 
it would be then imprudent to continue his viſits ; and 
that having learnt trom her friend the violence of this 
paſſion, ſhe had uſed all her art to prevent giving him 
the uneaſineſs he might feel at finding me in the compa- 
ny of his rival. Senſible of the advantages I received 
from her prudent precaution, and reflecting that my 
aunt would probably, without her afliftance to keep it 
lecret, have been by this time fully convinced of my 
tenderneſs for Lucius, I returned her my ſincereſt thanks. 
We then talked of his perfections, delightful ſubje&! 
in which ſhe ſeemed to ſtrive to outdo me, in giving 
him the praiſes due to his merit ; while the reſerve, 
which for ſeveral days had ſubſiſted between us, now 
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ending in a mutual open confidence, bound us cloſer 
— Mt to cach other, by ſhewing her the folly of her ground- 
bi les diſtruſt, and ſtrengthening and enlarging my efteem 
ji | for her, who, in the midft of her jealous fears, took 
I care of my happinels, and provided againft the diſ- 
| . covery of a ſecret, on the concealment of which 
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all my future telicity depended. ' We embraced with 
the utmott affection; we made reciprocal promiſes 
of treating each other. ror the future, without diſ- 
guiſe; the very appearance of which was now be- 
low the dignity of our friendſhip. Our hearts were to 
lie open, and not the leaft circumſtance relating to the 
happineſs of each other concealed, What a pleaſing 
intercourſe of tender paffion ! EE 
We now walk an Hour every day to talk on the ſame 
ſubject; and I don't believe we either of us find our de- 
light grow leſs by the repetition. Love is an inexhauſt- 
ible theme ; it furniſhes our converſation with the moſt 
delicate, refined and exquiſite ideas; it raiſes us above 
ourſelves, and not only inſpires an elevation of ſenti- 
ment, but gives us a very noble and ſublime manner of 
expreſſing what it dictates; ſo that were you to hear us 
on this melting ſubject, you would ſmile at our diction, 
and the tender cadence of our periods; and be much 
more ready to take us for a couple of theatrical heroines, 
rehearſing the parts of two languiſhing princeſſes, than 
for rural nymphs, unaccuftomed to high flights and 
lofty ftrains, whoſe only perfection conſiſts in being paſ- 
toral lovers. Sometimes we walk for two minutes to- 
gether in eloquent ſilence; then, after a figh or two, 
ſtill more eloquent, we burft into ſome moving com- 
plaint on the ſeverity of fortune, in making her love a 
perſon in wealth, her ſuperior, and me a youth unbleſt 
with the advantages I enjoy. 5 | 
Thus I employ the time of Lueius's abſence, in a 
way moft agreeable to that efteem and affeQion I ſhall 
always have for him; while abſence, inſtead of remov- 
ing the tender ſoftneſs of my heart, renders every 
thonght of him ftill dearer to me, and preſents him to 
my mind in every new tharm which fancy or love can 
invent. Es EE ae, ele: 


But 
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But I would not have you imagine, Madam, that we 
ſpend all our time in theſe uſeleſs lamentations; we 
have read novels, romances and plays, and have there- 
tore ſome notions of plots and ftratagems ; but I believe 
we were neither of us formed for intrigue, fince with 
all our induftry, we can't yet invent any method to pro- 
cure me the company of my lover, that will not render 
us liable to ſuſpicion from my aunt, Beſides, Mellifont 
is a conftant interruption to my happineſs by his perpe- 
tual viſits; for I can't reſolve to ſee Lucius at a time 
when we ſhould be ſo liable to be diſturbed by that in- 
truder's preſence. His company on this account grows 
diftafteful to me; and it is with the utmoſt difficulty 
that I keep within the bounds of good manners. 2 1 
am afraid of diſobliging him, left he ſhould acquaint my 
father with his paſſion, which he would doubtleſs ap- 
prove, and left my refuſing to gratify him in this parti- 
cular, ſhould offend him ſo much, as to make him 
crois me in the deareſt intereſts of my heart. I 
am, | 


Yours; &C. | : 
FF 


„ er 3, 39 > 
MADAM, | 
NA the cooling ſhade of ſome friendly bower, the 
fanning breeze of zephyrs, or the agreeable freſh- 
neſs of ſome lympid ftream, could give greater delight 
to the laborious hind, ſcorched with the meridian tun's 
too ardent beams, than I received from the news of your 
being already joined, in the moſt ſacred bonds, to the 
gay, the tender Philario. May all your days be propi- 
tious! May blooming joys, ever opening with new de- 
light, perpetuate your felicity ! May his gay 15-4. af- 
fection, inſtead of decreaſing with time, ripen into that 
loft eſteem, that tender complacency which are the na- 
tural attendants of loye and merit, and the higheſt ſum- 
mit of all ſublunary happineſs ! In ſhort, may yon be | 
bound to bim with all that dignity of paſſion which is 
. 8 E 4 | neceſſary 
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& FELICIA TO CHARLOTTE. 
neceſſary to render him ever as dear to you as now; 
while love ſhall have the energy of religion, and ineli- 
nation the force of every ſacred dictate! 5 
You will think this a very odd kind of a preamble to 
be addreſſed to a bride in all the blooming pride of 
youth and beauty ; but if you conſider that we ought 
to lay down ſome principles to ſecure the continuance 
of our true felicity, you will not think it an inexcuſable 
piece of impertinence in me, to put you in mind, that 
if we ſhould enjoy any ſolid happineſs, we muſt be con- 
tented to diſſent from the maxims of the greateſt part f 
mankind; it is certain that we are governed more by 
ſounds than we are generally willing to imagine. = 
But I might have conſidered too, that your good ſenſe 
had undoubtedly directed you to make the ſame obſer- 
vation. But let that be as it will, I know I am ſecure 


of your pardon, for you are now in too happy a ſitua- 


tion to be offended at any thing I can ſay, howe er 
common and trifling my thoughts. . 

To put an end to theſe grave remarks, I come to my 
own affairs: and, firft, I ſhall tell you that I have late- 
ly had an interview with Lucius, in which I gave him 
an opportunity of indulging all the tenderneſs of his 


heart; a ſatisfaction that was procured me by the kind 


aſſiſtance of Amelia, Upon hearing, a few days ſince, 


of the neceſſities of an honeſt but indigent family, 


about a mile diftant from my aunt's, I reſolved to pay 


them a viſit, to indulge ſome of that ſublime pleaſure 


which it is the greateſt advantage of a large fortune to 
procure us. Amelia only was acquainted with this viſit; 
nor did I tell her of it till I was ready to ſet out, when 


I deſired her to accompany me, to which ſhe inftantly 


conſented, We found the unhappy manſion at the foot 
of a hill, ſurrounded with ſeveral incloſures of orchards, 


paſture grounds and corn fields; at the entrance leading 


to the door, was a ſhort walk between two elder hedges, 
which incloſed a ſmall kitchen garden, with ſome ftacks 
of hay, and, near the main building, ſome ſtables and 
barns, But every thing was in profound ſilence; tor no 
human obje& was. near, ard nothing to be heard but 
the warbling tongs of the airy chorifters, who fluttered 
among the 12 or ſat making their reſponſes * 
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the diftant thorny brakes. The ſolitary ftillneſs of the 
place, added to the reflection of the buſineſs in which I 
was employed, contributed to render me thoughtful, 
and I could not help giving ſome moments to the con- 
ſideration of the various unavoidable miſeries which at- 
tend human nature; miſeries which neither virtue nor 
prudence can always guard againſt. With a mind thus 
dipped in Pity, I could not help heſitating a little when 
we came to the door ; but at laft, rapping ſoftly, we 
entered the room, where deſpair and ſorrow were paint- 
ed in the ftrongeft colours, and in every face ſuch an 
undiſſembled ſadneſs, as ſtruck me to the very ſoul ; 
for notwithſtanding the relief 1 intended to give them, 
I could not forbear ſharing in the general grief; and, 
indeed, it was with ſome pain that I aſſumed an air of 
eaſe and chearfulneſs, in order to comfort a pretty boy, 
who ftood with his eyes fixed upon his mother, and 
palling her by the apron, cried at ſeeing her weep. Two 
other children, too young to take the ſame notice, were 
playing about the room; but wherever I turned my 
eyes, every thing was in diſorder ; nor was it poſſible 
to croſs 4 room, or take a chair, for the confuſed 
heap of litter which was every way ftrewed about. 
Alas! the poor woman was in too deep affliction to at- 


tend to the management of her family; her mind too 


much diſcompoſed to attend te trifles! for a violent 
diſtreſs almoft always renders us inactive; it ſinks and 
depreſſes the ſpirits, and when no viſible aſſiſtance is in 
view, makes the unhappy incapable of thinking or uſing. 
their natural abilities, in order to extricate themſelves 
from the preſſure of their difficulties. 

Theſe obſervations, Madam, I have learnt from my 
aunt, and have always found them agrecable to truth. 
At one of the windows fat a young man with deſpair in 
his eyes, and a look that diſcovered he was grown ſtu- 
pid with grief; a book of devotion lay open before him, 
on which his regards were fixed; but fixed in ſuch a 
ſteady manner, as ſhewed that he was incapable of read- 
ing: he pored on the fame place, and neither his eyes 

nor his head moved to take in the compals of a line. 
As ſoon as we entered the room, the good woman arole 
from her chair, and appearing ſurpriſed at the ſight of 
3 "+ WR ſtrangers 
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| ſtrangers of our appearance, aſked our buſineſs, when to! 
taking the little boy into my arms, I wiped away his Bll P. 
tears, and kiſſing his pretty roſy cheeks, told him, 1 m. 
would wipe away his mother's too if I was able; at this Ml tal 
he ſmiled ; when emptying ſome lumber out of a chair, EX| 
while the mother made one ready for Amelia, we both ſio 
fat down. At a loſs how to introduce the cauſe of our Mil leſ 
viſit, and willing to oblige them in a way as little pain- ha 


ful as poſſible, I ſeemed mighty fond of the little crea- gl 
tures that were playing around me; then turning to Pe 
the mother, deſired that ſhe would look upon us as her N 
a 


ſincereſt friends, and that we ſnould think it a pleaſure 
to ſerve her; bat ſhe thanked me in a manner that 
ſhewed that her hopes were at a low ebb, and too far 
ſunk to be raiſed by glimmering proſpetts and airy vi- 
ſions. However, ſhe called her huſband; but before 
he came Amelia aroſe, and leaving me to comfort the 
diſtreſſed as my hnmanity directed, elated with the 
agrecable ſurprize ſhe hoped to give me, went out with 
the ruftic youth, and privately diſpatched him to Ma- 
rilla, to let her know where we were, and that her 
company, with her brother's, would be acceptable to 
us both. Mean while the mafter of the houſe, with 
more firmneſs in his countenance, but with eyes droop- 
ing with care, came to us from a back room, and re- 
lated the cauſe of his misfortunes with that honeſt frank- 
neſs and ſimplicity, which always affects the mind, tho? 
uttered in the moſt plain and homely language. He 
told me, That by the exceſſive rains, which had enrich- 
ed the farmers in the neighbouring hills with ſeveral 
ſucceſſive years of plenty, he was reduced from a ftate 
of affinence to penury and indigence; that he ſhonld 
be obliged to fell the plentiful crop that covered his 
lands to a vaſt diſadvantage, to ſatisfy his landlord's 
demands; and that he had now no other pro'pe& than 
to loſe the fruit of his labours, to be turned out of all 
his poſſeſſions, and perhaps to glean the fields he him- 
| ſelf had ſown; and all this for want of a ſmall ſum, 
which his landlord had now a particular occahon for. 
— Willing to ſhorten his uneaſineſs, I here inter- 
rupted him, to know what ſum would remove his pre- 
ſent auxiety? and, as ſoon as he had informed me, wy 
| 1 „ 
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told him with a ſmile, that T thought myſelf very hap- 
py at having it in my power to give joy to an honeſt fa- 
mily, and at the ſame time emptied my purſe upon the 
table. I now felt my heart overflow with a ſympathetic 
extaſy, ariſing from the tranſports I myſelf had occa- 
ſioned. Thus, with a little gold that has long lain ule- 
leſs in my cheft, and for which I have here no uſe, I 
have procured the happineſs of a whole family, and 
given myſelf a delight more exquiſite than J ever ex- 
perienced from the like occaſion ; fince the advantage 
they have received from it (as they told me) may pro- 
bably redound to their children's children. What uſe 
could I poſſibly make of this hoarded pelf to procure 
me equal ſatisfaction? Or what is the pleaſure we re- 
ceive from pride, the gratification of luxurious appe- 
tite, or the indulgence of the higheft animal delight, 
compared to this luxury of the mind, the more natural 
gratification of our humanity ? But while the good 
people were loading me with their bleſſings, I had the 
agreeable ſurprize of ſeeing Amelia enter the room, ac- 
companied by Lucius and his ſifter ; for as they lived 
but at a ſmall diſtance from the farmer's, ſhe choſe to 
| walk ſoftly after the young man, in order to meet them, 
and to let them know that I was an entire ftranger to 
the viſit ſhe requeſted from them. Seized with a ſud- 
den emotion, my heart fluttered with a painful joy, and 
throbbed with a ſweet, yet tumultuous, eeſtaſy. I 
haſtily aroſe, hardly having the power to ftay to deſire 
my old friends to take no notice of what had paſſed, 
and running to the door, in an eager tranſport, em- 
braced Marilla, at the ſame time ſhooting a glance at 
her dear brother. We went into the orchard together. 
We talked like friends, who had not ſeen each other 
for a long time, full of ſpirit, full of affection ; till at 
laſt, after having taken two or three turns, Amelia and 
Marilla, telling me with a laugh, that they would leave 
me tor a few minutes, and initantly ftriking off to the 
moſt diſtant part of the orchard, ſeated themſelves un- 
der a tree, and by their abſence left room for a more 
delightful converſation ; but tho' Lucius was now very 
ſenſible that he was dear to me, he could not enter up- 
on the tender ſubje& without contuſion ; he at firft en- 
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4 FELICIA ro CHARLOTTE. 
quired after my health; eomplained that he was denied 
the pleaſure of ſeeing me, and then, with a ſigh, let 
me know how much he thought himſelf obliged to 
Amelia for procuring him a ſatisfaction that he had ſo 
long languiſhed for. But why, Sir, ſaid I, willing to 
draw him to an explanation, do you complain of your 
being deprived of my company ? Is that ſuch a terrible 
misfortune ? Yes, my dear Felicia, replied he, trem- 
bling and cafting down his eyes, it is an inſupportable 
misfortune. Did you but know, Madam, with what 
anguiſh I ſupport your abſence ; with what cruel in- 
quietudes I count the tedious minutes; while my heart, 
here he pauſed, unable to proceed, while every joint 
quivered with fear, but at laſt reſuming) while my heart 
ftruggles to be near you; were you ſenſible of that tu- 
mult of paſſion, and all thoſe nameleſs dear ſenſations 
which fill my breaft, O Felicia! your wonder would 
ceaſe, and you would rather be ſurprized that any con- 
ſideration could prevent my flying to you? His embar- 
raſment now ſeemed to encreaſe, while he waited for 
my anſwer, and indeed I was going to endeavour to 
rally him on his pretended Platonic friendſhip ; to en- 
deavour, I ſay, for Iam ſadly afraid I ſhould have made 
but an odd appearance with my affected gaiety ; for my 
heart was too much ſoftened to permit me to laugh at 
him; however one touching glance changed my reſolu- 
tion, and obliged me to behave more naturally ; that 
is, to thank him for what was ſo perfectly agreeable to 
me. I am obliged to you, Sir, ſaid I, for that deep 
concern you expreſs for me; but were I more ſenſible 
that I delerved it, I might give greater credit to what 
you tell me; however, I can do no leſs than thank you 
for your complaiſance. Ah, Madam, returned he with 
more reſolution, (while a darting joy fluſhed in his 

cheek, and in a moment mingled an air of delight 
amidft the tender languiſhment of his countenance) your 
merit ſufficiently authoriſes the ardor of my paſſion. I 
feel the force of your charms, they run thro* my heart, 
and captivate every thought ; but chiefly that amiable 
virtue, that ſanctity of manners, and all thoſe dear 
unutterable graces, which perpetually bloſſom with 


treſh beauties and undecaying charms, fill my raviſhed 


| ſoul, 
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ſoul, and inſpire a tender admiration and diftant- 
awe. | e 

You ſee, Madam, that theſe filent lovers, who are 
ftruck dumb with a guſh of paſſion too ſoft and power- 
ful to be expreſſed, have their tongues no ſooner un- 
locked, than they burft into heroics, and talk as dit- 
ferently from the polite gentlemen of the more ſtubborn 
mold, who have language at command, as it they | 
were another ſpecies of beings. Here the heart ſays 
every thing, and dictates not only the words, but the 
minuteſt glance, and the leaft motion: every feature 
has a voice, and the whole man proclaims the power of 
love. For my part, I freely confeſs that flattery never 
appeared half ſo charming as it did now. A ſweet en- 
thuſiaſm poſſeſſed all my ſoul, and I could not help 
thinking how much better this dear man deſerved a 
compliment of this kind than myſelf. But the next 
thought gave a bitter daſh to this exultation of heart, 
and made me reply, in a mild tone, You are much to 
blame to entertain ſuch romantic ſentiments of me ; 
which, I aſſure you, I have not vanity enough to think 
I deſerve ; but, however, were I ever ſo worthy of 
your eſteem and tendereft affection, yet the thought 
that I am notat my own diſpoſal, and the difficulty you 
may expect to meet with from my father, who has an 
undoubted right to diſpoſe of me, ſhould make you 
endeavour to forget me, and conquer a paſſion which, 
I fear, will prove fatal to your repoſe. This anſwer 
gave an immediate damp to his traniport, and ſeemed 
to throw him into a freſh confuſion ; however, fixing 
his eyes upon me, with a languid yet piercing air, O 
my dear Felicia, cried he, do you. indeed blame the 
unconquerable tenderneſs of my heart ? Would you 
perſuade me to eraſe your lovely image from my ſoul? 
Alas! J am too ſenſible that I have no reaſon to flatter 
myſelf, that your father will ever favour my aſpiring 


wiſhes, yet, whatever is the conſequence, I muſt love 
| you ftill ——I muft ever love you. Nor can I, tho' ſur- 


rounded with difficulties that oppoſe my happineſs, even 
wiſh that I loved you leſs. But, ah! Madam, if you 
deſire that I fhould forget you, I am wretched in- 


deed! 
With 


1 
F 
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With what irreſiftible ſoftneſs were theſe laſt words 
' uttered ! his eyes ſwelled with a ftarting tear, which, 


with conſcious dignity and ſhame, he endeavoured to 


call back, as a mark of a too effeminate weakneſs, 
Every ſpeaking feature deſcribed the ftrong emotions 
which agitated his ſoul with all the torturing agonies 
that can ariſe from the tendereſt deſpair, while pity and 
love, and dear compaſſion, ſhot through my heart, and 
filled all my mind with a virtuous and decent {oftneſs, 
I looked upon him ; but what did this look tell him ? 
Certainly all that I felt; for my eyes were then inca- 
pable of fpeaking a falſehood, and, Oh Lucius, ſaid 
I, need I tell you that J am far from wiſh ing it in you 

power to forget me? Yet, methinks, if that was —_—_ 
ſary to your happineſs, I could ſuffer a great deal to 
procure it; and perhaps a conqueſt of this kind would 
not coſt me leſs than it would yon. Could you but pro- 
cure my father's conſent, we might both be happy 
but that I fear you will never obtain. —— No; 
neither you nor J ought to hope for it, — And I 
here protett that IT will never be your's without his ap- 
probation, — Not even your merit, great as it is, 
| ſhall ever make me forget that I have a father a 
kind and indulgent father — never ſhall any con- 
ſideration prevail with me to forfeit my duty to God 
or to him. This reſolution you will not you can- 
not condemn. No, my dear dear Felicia, returned he, 
with his eyes ſparkling with a languid joy; my love is 
too pure to ſuffer me either to involve you in your fa- 
ther's diſpleaſure, or to tempt you to offend heaven; 
fo far from laying ſnares for your virtue and honour, I 
would die in their defence, and ſacrifice all that is dear 
to me, to preſerve them inviolate. But O what tran- 
ſporting goodneis! do you indeed love me? 


+ 


Is it poſſible ?— Help me to ſupport the rapture 


of this ecſtatic thought — or rather teach me how 
to merit your father's favour._— What means 
would not-I employ to obtain it !— Sure if he is 
ſuch a tender father as you deſcribe him, he muft have 


ſome regard to your inclinations in an aftair of ſuch in- 


finite conſequence to your happineſs, But Oh! this 
diſproportion of fortune! that is the obſtacle. 
n | And 
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w———And can there be a greater in the opinion of 
a tender parent ? - Yes, ſure, to a wiſe and tender 


parent there may. 


But, Madam, I muft not forget to mention ane cir- 
cumſtance that I am ſure will make you ſmile, In the 
heighth of his rapture he ſeized my hand, and ſqueez- 
ing it with a ftrong and ſudden graſp, hurt my fingers 
jo that I could hardly forbear crying out; I am ſure if 
he had obſerved my looks, he would have found that 1 
made moſt frightful faces: he then preſſed it to his lips, 
and taking it from thence, graſped my poor fingers 
again with the ſame convulſion of paſſion, till flackening . 
the tender preſſure as his thoughts returned to my fa- 
ther, he at laſt held my hand ſo looſe that my numb'd 
fingers could ſcarcely tcel that he held them at all. 
But a ſhame on my extreme ſenſibility, that gave occaſi- 
on {to theſe intolerable extaſies! What tender words 
had I uttered ! Dear Madam, let no prudes or coquet- 
tes ever read my letters, for I ſhall certainly never be 
able to ftand the cenſure of the one, or raillery of the 
other. But to proceed : | 

Melting with the high-wrought rapture, which ſeem- 
ed to ſublime our ſouls, while it raiſed us to a degree 
of felicity almoft too exquiſite to be ſupported, we mu- 
tually opened our hearts, and with a confidence of be- 
ing beloved, reciprocally confeſſed the tender ſenſati- 
tions that ſwelled our boſoms. All my ſoul was delight! 
A delight pure as the rapture of ztherial ſpirits ! his, 
tranſporting extaſy ! | | 


« *Tisnot the coarſer tie of human laws, 

« Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind, 

« That binds our peace, but harmony itſelf, 

« Attuning all our paſſions into love; | 
« Where triendſhip full exerts his ſofteſt power, 
«« Perfect eſteem and ſympathy of ſoul, | 
Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will, 
«© With boundle's confidence: for nought but love 


Can anſwer love, and render bliſs ſecure. 
| TROMSON, 


But 


Fd 


— 


r CHARLOTTE 

But loſt in this charming intercourſe of ſouls, we 
forgot that it was time to depart, till my couſin with an 
un welcome intruſion, and more unwelcome meſſage, 
came to put us mind that the ſun was ſetting, and that 
it was time to return home; when vith reluctant fira 
hearts, after bidding a tender adien, and embracing 
Marilla, I tore myſelf from them, and haſtened back q 
with Amelia to my aunt. | 8. 

You, I hope, Madam, will excuſe the weakneis I fo 120 
freely confeſs to you; ſoftened by the ſcene of diſtreſs I 7 


had juft been a witneſs of, the unexpected preſence of big 
my dear Lucius had probably a much greater effect * 
than it would have had, if my mind had not been thus . 
previouſly intendered. However, nothing can enoble s 
by the ſoul like a virtuous paſſion. It inſpires a thouſand ry 
kl | delicacies, a thouſand virtues, which, without it, we Ls 
D ſhould certainly have no idea of. | 185 j 
— . | I am, Madam, with my ſincereſt reſpe&s to his ry 
Lordſhip, and my moft ardent prayers for the continu- * 
ance of your mutual happineſs, | 

| Your LADYSHIP's, 4 
- : Moſt obedient Servant, | Ns: 

| | | FELICTA 
m 
"AERIAL ISR „ — = c: 
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HOUGH your impatience to hear from me 4 
is very obliging, yet it lays me und er a neceſſity 8 
of entertaining you with abundance of impertinencies ; 8 


but if trifles can entertain, you have no reaſon to be diſ- 
ſatisfied. Wrapt up in obſcurity, I hear nothing of the 

fate of princes, or the fall of contending nations. I have 

now no ambition to enquire after ſuch important events: 

an humble ſwain engroſſes all my attention, tho' I 
hardly ever ſee him. I cunverſe with few beſides the 
people of the groves, who (pretty warblers !) are my 

conftant companions ; yet you would have me inceſſant- 

ly writing. Upon my word, Madam, you are quite 

unreaſonable. I can hardly think it poſſible that a 

month's lence can give you all this impatience. But 

| | | your 
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Ws your friendſhip is an exenſe that I muſt admit, and bꝰ 
age, impertinent when you command it. | 5 

that My mind is now in an unaccountable ſituation, 
tant ſtrangely divided between hope and fear, and toſſed 
ing with a variety of contending paſſions. Still teazed with 


FF 


the addreſſes of Mellitont, his company becomes ever 
day more inſupportable. Not that, he is really a diſa- 
greeable companion; but while he is a perpetual ob- 
ſtacle to my ſeeing Lucius, it is no wonder it his gayeft 
flights, humorous and diverting as they may appear to 
others, only ſerve to encreaſe my ſpleen and heighten 
my diſguſt. The conſideration that his unwelcome in- 
truſion deprives me of that dear and ſoftening pleaſure I 
ſhould otherwiſe enjoy from the cordial glances, and all 
the pleaſing intercourſes of love that might paſs between 
Lucius and me, poiſons the ſatisfaction I ſhould other- 
wiſe receive from his ſprightly airs : airs that have not 
the leaft contormity with the tenderly penfive diſpoſition 
of my mind. | | Pan EPL Be 
One day laſt week being difturbed with abundance 
of gloomy reflections, all turning upon the abſence of 
my lover, and the oppoſition I expect to meet with from 
my father, Mellifont glided into my room with a 
cancing-ſtep and his uſual aſſurance, and an affectation 
of all that eaſe and negligence of behaviour that can 
only ſpring from a mind entirely ſatisfied with itſelf. 
He ſung RKoſy-Bowers, humm'd an Italian air, and every 
minute digreſſed from the ſong, either to make appli- 
cation to me, or to utter ſome tender thing which in- 
truded upon his thoughts; but every thing was expreſſ- 
ed with ſuch a mixture of the ſoſt and ridiculous, as 
would have forced a ſmile from any one that had leſs 
reaſon to be melancholy. But I was too perverſe to be 
moved by his fantaſtick behaviour, to ſhew even by my 
looks the leaft mark of approbation. 

| Deaf to the muſic of his voice, which is really very 
harmonions, and untouched by all his arts to charm 
me, he inſenſibly became more grave, when laying afide 

is frolic airs, Will nothing ſatisfy you, my charmer, 
ſaid he, unleſs you ſee me ſighing at your feet? Would 
you have me in dull languiſhment admire your beauties, 
and with a heavy ſobbing heart tell you all my pain? 

: Well 
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F 
Well, Madam, I confeſs myſelf your ſlave; but at the {havin 
ſame time beg, that, cruel as you are, you: will not {Wbining 
triumph in your conqueſt, and inſult over the victim of {nake 
your charms. | omp 
Here he threw himſelf upon his knee, and taking one Mcarry 
of my hands, which he tenderly preſſed in his, See, my the 1. 
dear, ſaid he, as great a conqueſt as ever love has made, my 
In vain I have ſtruggled to regain my liberty. All my helm 
wiſhes center in you; I love you with. all the paſſionate ¶ ierve 
lſoftneſs that can fill the human breaſt: as tenderly as fox, 
—as—— Nay, Madam, for heaven's ſake don't laugh Whe 
at me, continued he, ſeeing me ſmile ; but tell me fin- MW with 


cerely now, don't I look very filly. I ſigh like the beal 
fam'd knight-errants of old, and like them bending ben 
before the divine object of their ſublimeſt wiſhes, beg, Wl upo 
© thou adorable fair! that thou wilt mitigate the ſe- his 
verity of my unhappy deſtiny, or ſuffer me to expire at lay: 
— feet. Here, making a pauſe, he gently ſunk his an 
head upon my lap; when ſnatching away my hand, and Inc 
precipitately ariſing, he could not prevent his falling art 
upon the floor. Not all my melancholy could now pre- life 
vent my laughing, had I not endeavoured to hinder it 
in order to carry on this comic ſcene, Lie there, cried 
I, thou unworthy knight, nor ever 'more appear be- 
fore me, till thou bringeft me the heads of thoſe mon- 
fters that infeſt the woods, the trophies of thy prowels 
and renown, At this I flung ont of the room, as it in 
a mighty paſſion, and ſtepping into the thickeſt part of 
the garden, indulged for a few minutes the burft of 
laughter, which I with diffiulty retained till I was out 

of his hearing, TT | EY, 
How dreadfully afraid is poor Mellifont of my abuſing 
the power I have over him! he was juſt diſſolving in 
ſoftnels ; but in the moment when he was giving way 
to his paſſion, and throwing aſide his ſprightlineſs, which 
was now become unnatural, a ſmile recalled back his 
fears ; his dread of my tyranny returned, and to pre- 
vent my taking advantage of his weakneſs, he was wil- 

ling to turn all he had ſaid into ridicule. So 

However, when I began to reflect a little, I could 
not help being afraid that I had affronted him by my 
ill-manners in leaving him ſo abruptly, and therefore 
| | having 


r 
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aving now been near an hourin the garden, and ima- 
gining he was gone, returned to my aunt, in order to 
ake my excuſes to her; to whom I fancied he had 
omplained, and who, probably would blame me for 


one carr) ing the jeft too far. But in my way ſtepping into 
my the room where I had left him upon the floor, I found 
ade. my doughty knight firuttivg about with an old ruſt 
my helmet on his head, and in his hand a pike hic 
nate ¶ſcrved for a ſpear, upon which was fixed the head of a 
7 as fox, which he had luckily run down the day before. 
ugh when ſtamping with his foot, his truſty ſquire entered 
iin- BY with the ftuffed ſkins of ſeveral badgers, and other 
the I beatts of prey, the ſpoils of his hall, when Mellifont 
ng Wl bending one knee, laid them at my feet, and refting 
IS, upon his ſpear, See, fair princeſs, ſaid he, bowing low 
{e- his head, a knight renown'd for acts of chivalry, who 
at lays at your divine fect the ravagers of the mountains 
his and the vallies, but lower Kill he would lay his heart. 


Incomparable lady, you ſee a flave whoſe magnanimous 
arm has made theſe horrid monfters tremble; yet his 
life depends upon the radiance of your ſmiles. Soften 
then with pity the beams of your eyes, left their light- 
ed ning, with too refulgent glory, ſhould burn his ſhrivel- 
led heart to cinders., FE +23 


__ This ſet ſpeech, which he uttered with the utmoſt 

is Bl gravity and ſolemnity, he had doubtleſs ftudied before 

In he entered the room, and which he concluded with 

0] bending low to kits my feet; when ftruggling againſt a 

f ſmile, I aſſumed an air of inexorable fternneis, and 

it looking down on him with a lofty ſuperiority and con- 
tempt, Avaunt, caitif vile, cried I, and think not to 
8 abuſe my ears with thy audacious forgeries. Are theſe, 

N wretch, the trophies of thy valour ! where are the dif- 


treſſed virgins that thou haft delivered from the poiſo- 
nous talons of fiery dragons, or the dreadful gripe 
of monſtrous giants. Fly, coward, and attempt not to 
abuſe my credulity with the carcaſſes of inſects, or my 
weak arm ſhall chaſtiſe thy. temerity. Here I turned 
baſtily from him, and walking with a majeſtic ſtateli- 
neſs ſeated myſelf at the other end of the room, in an 
eaſy chair, with as much dignity as if it had been a chair 
of tate. But I had no ſooner turned my back, than 

| throwing _ 


92 FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. ! 


_ throwing away his maſked ornaments, he ſtepped up to N 7 
me ſinging, « Why do you fly, my dear,” and imme. we 


diately dropping his ſong, Don't you think, Madam, 
cried he, that we have acted our parts to perfection 
upon my word, you do every thing with a grace. Your 
every air is charming. I only am deſective; for J find, 
3 ſhall do no wonders in the character of a redoubted 
champion for love; ſince after all my endeavours, I have 
been ſhametully degraded, and caft from the dignity of 
my ſublime ftation, Yet, Madam, you are ſenſible it 
was in diſguiſe that you made me a convert to love; 
adorned like Flora with all the blooming graces of the 
{miling year, and incircled with the united fragrance of 
every opening flower, you captivated all my ſenſes, and 
inftantly made me that odd creature, called a whining, 
ſghing lover. Upon my word, Madam, you could 
not have made a ftranger metamorphoſis had you fixed 
me a ſtatus, Here he pauſed, but inftantly recollecting 
himſelf, O Madam, cried he, ſmiling and rubbing his 
hands, I have a lucky thought; permit me to aſſume 
another diſguiſe ; as yon firſt appeared to me a god- 
deſs, let me for once be diſguiſed like a god; you ſhall 
receive me crown'd with ivy, and the 3 clufters 
of the ſwelling vine. In this appearance, who knows 
u hat wonders I may perform! Beſides, can any thing 
better expreſs the felicity that would, I am ſure, 
ariſe from our union, than an emblem of that paradiſe, 
where the ſoft beauties of the opening year ſhall be 

blended with the. yellow fruits of autumn, and all the 
_ charms of the Iuxuriant flowing bowl. In what 
exquiſite happineſs ſhould we ſpend our days; you 
2 1 I, like Bacchus, ever frolic, gay and 

rightly. | | 

E N, 4 Sir, ſaid I, the ſeaſons may take their courſe 
for me; nor wili I have any thing to do with your 
drunken god- hip. I therefore beg it as a favour that I 
may not e diſturbed with ſuch fooleries, which are 
very dilagreeable to me. I had hardly uttered theſe 
words when, with the utmoft ſurpriſe, I ſaw Lucius and 
Marilla enter the room ; but it was a ſurpriſe accompa- 
nied with delight, I viewed his looks with conſcious 
in nocence, while no ſuſpecting fear dim'd his eyes, nor 

| | wan 
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E. | 
| an jealouſy diſcoloured his cheek. While I was em- 
hy racing Marilla, Lucius and Mellifont met each other 


ith the freedom of perſons who had been long ac-. 
\n2inted, and turning to me, I have heard, ſaid he; 
hat you are to have a little diverſion, and if not over, 
vould be glad to have a part in it. Hail! noble knight, 
Fried he, clapping Mellifont on the ſhoulder, what 
ighty fate of arms is to be done by your helmit and 
ance? Mellifont ſeemed here a little confuſed, while I 
began to fear that my lover was acquainted with the 
pattion of his rival; but examining again his counte- 


1 1 ance, my uneaſineſs vaniſhed ; fer it had not the leaſt 
. incture of diſorder. But finding that Mellifont made 
pk o reply, Come, my friend, no evaſions, rejoined he, 


met your ſervant an hour ago, running home with all 
poſſible ſpeed, and in ſuch bafte that he had hardly 
ime to tell ' me the whimſical meſſage you had given 
im, te ftrip'your hall of its grim ornaments, and to 
bring them here with thoſe rufty pieces of ancient he- 
oiſm, your helmet and lance. And the lady of this 


_ ouſe, doing my ſiſter and I the honour to defire our 
ban (Eo mpany, I came filled with the hopes of ſeeing ſome 
IA of your diverting extravagancies. 


Here Mellifont, aſſuming a chearful air, began the 


_— elation of this odd piece of Quixotiſm which he had 
1 arried on with ſuch humour, and my aunt and 
il Amelia coming in, could not help joining with Lucius 


and Marilla, in frequently interrupting him, by burſting 
into a general laugh; and indeed it was impoſſible for 
any one in the company to forbear. For though the 
tory was comical enou 4 of itſelf, yet the ſevere manner 
n which he laſh'd himſelf, with the romantic refle&ions 
e made upon his diſgrace, rendered it infinitely extra- 
agant: Nor indeed is it poſſible to give you any idea 
of this part of our diverſion, except I could give you the 


7 varied tone of his voice, his looks, his air, and his mi- 

Inuteſt geſture. Pres ene; ET Fr | 
A The evening was ſpent with abundance of gaiety, 
i 4 while Lucius's good ſenſe, and Mellifont's agreeable viva- 
* ity furniſned great part of our entertainment. Nor 


were ſome of thoſe ſoft and refined pleaſures wanting, 
which I now find make up the moſt exquiſite ou of 
| | 8 uman 
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particular converſation with my lover, much leſs ir 


more conſtant and uniform, from my being conſcious 
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human happineſs. *Tis true, I could not enter into! 


dulge the innocent ſatisfaction of a private interview 
but yet I ſat near him, and methought my heart beat in 
that ſituation, much more freely than when he was far 
diſtant. My ſoul itfelf was all harmony ! and inſpired 
by his preſence, every vein was harmony too. Strange! 
that the mind can be ſenſible of ſuch delight from only 
a conſciouſneſs of a dear obje&'s being near! what 


magnetic influence, what attractive power is in the per- ref 


ſon beloved, that from a circumftance ſo ſmall, can in- 
ſpire ſuch tender joys, ſuch delicate ſenſibilities of hap- 
pineſs ? Tis true, I ſaw him with pleaſure, I heard him 
with pleaſure too; but yet I had an additional delight, 


that I was near him, which every ſeat farther from him 


would have ſenſibly decreaſed. You, Madam, can 


perhaps account for theſe pleaſing emotions; and I deſire 
you would let me know if you think it unreaſonable, 
that upon theſe occaſions there ſhould be ſome ſecret 
ſympathies, ſome dear inexpreſſible ways, by which 
ſouls expand themſelves towards the dear portion, and 
join in a ſoft etherial embrace. I know you will laugh at the 
this whimſical conceit ; bat no matter... The evening, 1! 


I fay, was ſpent agreeably, though we were obliged to ov 


be very cautious in our looks, to prevent ſulpicion; and di; 
indeed I was quite ſparing in mine, for I ſeldom indulg- off 
ed the pleaſure of examining his countenance. ., A pre- fo 
cantion that was now ablolutely neceſſary. . However, N. 
might I frequently enjoy Lucius's company in the ſame 1 
manner, I thouid be more contented; but hardly ever ſh: 
to ſee him, and at the ſame time to have no proſpet of wi 
having the difficulties removed, which obſtruct this hap- 

ineſs, I freely confeſs, is more than I am well able to ſa 
. Jam alraid of having our mutual paſſion diſco- an 
vered, I tremble with the moſt dreadful apprehenſi- tu 
ons for fear it ihonld come to my father's ears; and yet th 
without this ſhould be the caſe, it will for ever continue ab 


for | 


| Impoſlible for me to taſte any true felicit x. re 
O my dear friend, if my happineſs is really dear to you, ta 
give me your advice, and teach me, if poſſible, to unite de 
my duty to my father, with the tender ſenſations I feel af 


. — 


FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. 95 
for Lucius, and to make them both ſubſervient to the 
higheſt pleaſure I can enjoy on earth. By what means 


ſhall I attack my father's heart? By what means ſhall 


Lucius procure his favour, and make him ſenſible of his 
merit? To effect this will be a taſk hard and difficult, 
and to have a ſhare:in promoting my happineſs, will be 
an employment worthy of your friendſhip, and the moſt 
endearing proof you can poſſibly give me of your eſ- 
teem and affection. With the ſincereſt and moſt tender 
reſpect, I am, e 
Your LAD YS HIP'S 
Moſt obedient Servant, 


LETTER XV. 


8 it. poſſible, Madam, that you can really give me 
I {ach advice? What, to forget my dear father! to 
ſteel my heart againft the ſoft impreſſions of filial duty! 
to be inſenſible of the ftrong and tender ties of nature, of 
the affectionate cares his heart has felt for me, and all 
thoſe numberleſs inftances of paternal kindneſs, which 
J have ſo often received from him! Shall I throw a. cloud 
over the flattering proſpects he has raiſed for me, and 
diiappoint all his fond views for my happineſs, by cafting 
off that right, which nature and the much more prevailing 
force of tenderneſs and love, have given him over me ! 
No, Madam, I ſhall never be guilty ot ſuch ingratitude. 
J will never diſpoſe of myſelf without his content ; nar 
ſhall all your arguments, how plauſible ſoever, prevail 
with me-to give him a minute's uneaſineſs. | 

Pardon the freedom with which I reje& your propo- 
ſal? you never knew what it was to have a parent, 
and therefore can have but faint ideas of that ſolici- 
tude, that unwearied concern which employs their 
thoughts; much leſs can you be ſenſible of the unſpeak- 
able obligations I am under to mine, the beſt of pa- 
rents! and the beſt of father's !—— But ture I am miſ- 
taken; yon mutt have very ſtrong ideas of paternal ten- 
derneſs to ſay, that however offended he may be at firſt, 
affection will ſoon take place of reſentment, and at laſt 

/ | ſwallow / 
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ſwallow up all thought of diſpleaſure ; when his eye 
will be open to the merit of Lucius, and he may pol: 
bly be brought even to approve of your union.. A 
reconciliation which you kindly promiſe to uſe your 
utmoſt endeayour to procure for ns. But ah! my dear 
friend! can I preſume on that affection which make; 
him dear to me? Can I offend him, from the thought 
that he is far from deſerving ſuch uſage from me? 


And can I diſclaim his authority and counſel, from the 


reflection that he deſerves all my confidence, and my 


moſt grateful and affectionate regards? No, my dear, 


you muft excuſe me, your friendſhip blinds your judg. 
ment, and makes you give me advice that you would be 
far from taking yourſelf, were you in my circumftances, 
vou would then have conſidered the vexation that muſt 


| ariſe from a 3 of the fondeſt hopes, the 


Juſt provocation of ſeeing goodneſs abuſed, and the pain- 
ful mixture of anger and love ariſing in the mind of 
an indulgent father, as the greateft evils; nor could 


you, Iam ſure, think of being the cauſe of all theſe 
dreadful perturbations without ftarting back, and in- 


ſtantly recoiling into duty. | 5 
Your ladyſhip finds now, what a troubleſome per- 
ſecution your kindneſs brings upon you: inſtead of ac- 
knowledging your goodneſs, and thanking you for the 
obliging concern you expreſs for my happineſs, I have 
been haranguing for I don't know how long on my 
duty to my ever-honoured pappa, in order to let yon 
ſee what a good girl I am. But don't be offended, 
Madam, I have only been anticipating your own 
thoughts on the rights of parents. You will ſoon be of 
my mind ; and a few months hence, I hope, will be able 
to write on this ſubje& with a much better grace than 
J can pretend to do; fince you will then, it. is likely, 
find abandance of thoſe tender cares, thoſe dear un- 


deſcribable ſolicitudes ariſing in your heart, which I 


form but a diſtant idea of, from the impreſſions I have 


received from the paternal affection of one of the beſt of 


fathers. :- -. | | | l 

The generous pity you expreſs for Mellifont, proceeds 
undoubtedly from your humanity and natural goodneſs; 
but I find this pity docs not deprive you of the Rom 


** 
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of diverting yourſelf with the oddneſs of his behaviour; 
and the ridiculous manner in which he pays me his ad- 


dreſſes; but I am going to ſurpriſe you by letting you 


ſee that he is no longer to be pitied, ſince he is in a fair 
way of regaining his liberty; or at leaſt of falling into a 
more ſupportable bondage. 1 5 

If you remember, Madam, I gave you in one of my 
letters an account of the concealed paſſion Amelia en- 
tertained for this gay ſpark of mine; but hopeleſs as 
it then appeared, the engaging ſoftneſs of her beha- 
viour, and the natural ſweetneſs of her diſpoſition, ad- 
ded to that eaſy, unaffected freedom, and artleſs inno- 
eence which attends every thing ſhe does, ſeem at length 
to have made an impreſſion on him. But yon could 
never gueſs from whom I received this news from 
Lucius, Madam. He made his rival his confidant. 
And here follows the letter 1 have juſt received frem 
him on this occaſion, 


« Lovely FELICIA, | 

oa ELIGH'TFUL as the reflection of your 
cc goodneſs is, while I indulge the tranſporting 
« remembrance of that charming air with which 
« you frankly confeſſed the tender regard you ſhould 
« always have for my happineſs; —- you. love! 
« you return my paſſion! what an extatic thought! 
« but it cannot enable me to ſupport the tedious delay, 
« the painful abſence, the torturing ſuſpence, and the 
« pleaſing yet dreadful mixture of hope and fear with 
« which L wait to know that ſentence from your father, 
« which muſt confirm me bleft beyond expreſſion, or 
«© throw the thickeſt gloom over all my joys. ——— O 
«© my dear! with what ardor do I long to lee you! I 

have a thouſand things to ſay. | | 
« Yeſterday my friend Mellifont came to ſee me, 
© with an air more thoughtful than ſeemed conſiſtent 
with his ſprightly volatile temper ; when our triend- 
„ ſhip, which began very early, and which upon his 
late return from the tour of Europe, has been reviv- 
Jed with all its warmth, engaged me to preis him to 
communicate the cauſe of his diſcontent, He told 
** me that that was the deſign of his viſit, and propoſing 
Vol, I. N F 4 my 
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% my going into my ſtudy, where he might be ſecure 
from interruption, began there a ftory which filled 
% my mind with every wild agitation. It is with ſhame, 
« {aid he, that I confeſs my weakneſs, I love Felica, 
% O what a ftab did theſe words give me! his 
ce wealth, his form, his wit, his humour, with every 
* qualification capable of charming the fair, ruſh'd 
ct upon my mind, and gave me the firſt pangs of jea- 
« Jouly ; tormenting paſſion! but recollecting that he 
« wascertainly ignorant of my being his rival, I endea- 
«« voured to arm myſelf with patience : he then enume- 
e rated your ſeveral perfections, and dwelt upon your 
« charms, while every commendation encreaſed my 
c diſquiet: O, Madam, can you forgive my unjuſt 
« fears? ——tfears injurious to your honour but 
«© while I made the compariſon between him and my- 
«« ſelf, how was it poſſible to help being alarmed, ſince 
_ « I myſelf muſt have juftified your choice in rejecting 
e me for him. But theſe fears were ſhort-lived and 
« tranſient, they ſoon gave way to a healing joy, which 


mY 


* compoſed the impetuous tumult of my ſoul ; and with 
the utmoſt delight I heard him add, Yet you would | 
« admire, Lucius, to ſee how cold, how inſenſi- ow 
„ble ſhe is of all my endeavours to pleaſe her. I «| 
« meet with nothing but perfect indifference. Her £ 
« very looks ſpeak her inſenſibility.— Ah! 1 
« had ſhe but half the winning ſoftneſs, the ten- 
«« der graces of Amelia but ſhe is incapable cc 
«« of ſoftneſs - but don't you think Amelia | 


ee pretty near as beautiful as Felicia? ——— It 
* muſt be confeſſed however, that this lady has a much 
c“ more agreeable temper. What a pleaſing air ! 
« what a charming ſimplicity !——Don't you think it 
« would pique Felicia's pride to ſee me change the 
ee object of my homage, and pay thoſe aſſiduous ad- 
4 dreſſes to her couſin, which ſhe with ſo much ſcorn 
% contemns: lt is a pleaſing thought, and I am re- 
« ſolyed to puniſh this haughty beauty, by letting her ſee 
« that it is now. out of her power to render me that 
«« whining, ridiculous fellow ſhe endeavours to make 
% me. Tell me now, Lucius, am I not in the right? 
«: They are both ladies of extraordinary merit, replied 

8 | | : 6 1 
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ure I with the utmoſt calmneſs; but you ought not to im- 
led Bic pute Felicia's diſhke to the want of natural goodneſs; 
me, H pray, Mellifont, is it ſuch a crime to be blind to your 
ica. M perfections? She would doubtleſs approve of you as 


his “ a friend, tho' not as a lover: and I think I know her 
ery « well enough to affirm, that ſo far from being offend- 
h'd « ed at your transferring your affections to her couſin, 


ca- « ſhe will uſe her endeavours to promote your mutual 
he « felicity. Do you think ſo? returned he; then I am 
ca- « reſolved to try the experiment. I have found ſome- 


ne- thing ſo engaging in Amelia's behaviour, while I paid 
ur BW my addreſſes to her couſin, that I have long looked 
my upon her with the higheſt efteem ; ſhe pleaſes with- 
nit « ont deſign, and does the moſt trifling actions with 


aut « ſuch a grace, that they forcibly inſinuate themſelves 

1y- « into the heart. It is, I am ſure, in her power to 

ICC % make me happy. I endeavoured to fix this reſolu- 

ng « tion, and after ſeveral other things being ſaid on the 

nd « ſame ſubject, he took leave, with a firm intention of 

ch « transferring all his tender ſentiments to Amelia. 

th « O my dear Felicia! tell me what 1 muſt think of 

Id * myſelf for this behaviour. What judgment will you 
l- * form of it? Sure it cannot offend you! You are 
I (too artleſs to diſſemble either with him or me. But 

* “ however, I beg to ſee you, and with the moſt affecti- 

nate ardor entreat you to give me an opportunity of 

= * expreſſing my gratitude, and telling you how much 1 

ic ec am, | . ; 

5 Deareſt MADAM, 

h yo. By Your affedtionate Servant, 

4 8 © LUCIUS? 

It : 

e As ſoon as I had read this letter, I left my chamber, 


- and made hafte to communicate it to Amelia, who I 
n did not queſtion would be highly pleaſed with the con- 
- tents ; but to my no ſmall ſurpriſe, as well as ſatisfacti- 
e on, I found her engaged in a cloſe converſation with 
t Mellifont; ſo returning to my apartment, ſcrawled 
: over the' above in order to ſend it away by this night's 
4 poſt. 1 have hardly time now to thank you in 
3 8 | form 


F 
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form for your many favours, and therefore, in hafte, ws 
- tubſcribe myſelf, | | 5 0 
RN | Your LADYSHIP's * 
246 Mast obliged Friend, miſe 
go — 8 diat 
| 01 
I! 7. RN = 
EL, AS'T week, -my dear friend, Iinformed you that 5 6 
_ the gay and janty Mellifont, finding-himſelf un- c.... 
able with all his airs to ingratiate himſelf ſo far into my | 
_ efteem, as to prevail with me to liſten with pleaſure to Bll hac 
his addreſſes, was ſo poor a hero as to change his mil- Wl ...; 
treſs, aud direct his {miles and-fighs-to Amelia, a thing 5 
which however common: in real lite, is ſeldom or never fo 
heard of in romance; yet this inſtance of his prudence, ter 
ſo far from alarming my pride, is a conftant ſource of hs 
ſatisſadion and joy. And if you have yet read over my tui 
letter, yon mutt: have obſerved too, that I told you! 
left them together while 1-wrote' you an account of this en 
change in my affairs Fn "Y 
As ſoon -as he was gone Amelia came running to my fn 
chamber with her eyes ſparkling with joy, and an air th 
of the .utmoſt ſatisfaction; What do yon think, my ** 
dear! cried ſhe, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw me at a diſtance; th 
the engaging Mellifont has been ſaying ſome of the * 
moſt agreeable tender things to me. — O he is a of 
a charming man! He came to-day as uſual, when a 
thinking that it. was to you we owed his viſit, I told th 
him I would Jet you know that he was here, at the le 
ſame time turning in order to go and ſeek for you, but * 
he prevented me — he took hold of me by the hand, a 
and deſiring me to ftay, ſaid that his baſineſs was now 10 
with me. I went with him into the parlour, when & 
_ ſeating himſelf by me with ſuch a ſoft look as I have " 
ſometimes ſeen him fix upon you, Iknow Madam, ſaid if 
he, you will be ſurpriſed at what I am going to iay to { 
zou; Felicia's rigour and your charms have cared my 1 
paſſion for her. I have been unable to ſupport that F 
lady's conſtant indifference, and am not of a temper te x 


indulge a ſoftneſs that can be of no ſervice to me. : 
88 5 . | | wil 
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ill never be the Are of a girl's vanity, nor whine in 
doleful ditty. the dffr 


hafte, 


mal ftory of deipairing love. I am 
reſolved to be happy, and would have you oblerve that 


miſerable.- 'This, Madam, continued Amelia, was to 


5 prevent my uſing him as you have done; for he imme- 
— c(iately added ſo many agreeable compliments, and inch 
ftrong proteſtations o the ſincerity ot his love, that I 
| could never be weary of hearing him- O he is a 
h charming man! This change is happy for us both: 1s 
"wy it not, Madam ?— I dare fay he is pertecily ſin- 
cere. | 
on 4 Here Amelia took time to breathe ; for her extaſy 
Stoß had carried her on with ſuch rapidity, that in the exul- 
wh tation of her heart, ſhe hardly knew how to give a 
i moment's truce to her tranſport. er whole ſoul over- 


flowed with joy, and it overilowed ſo fatt, that her ut 
terance could hardly keep pace with the iwitt courte of 


© Of Bl her ideas.» The moft trifling word had the air of rap- 
ture, and every ſentence the dignity of triumph. 
wha However, - ihe no ſooner gave me leave to ſpeak, than 
this embracing her with much affection, Yes, my dear, cried 
J ſmiling, this revolution is happy for us both, and L 
wy ſincerely congratulate you on the conqueſt of a heart 
2 that has ſo long been dear to you. Lucius has leſt a 
* rival that he had reaſon to fear, and I have no longer 
rs the dread of diſobliging my father by reſuſing to marry 


a gentleman I cannot love; but I have yet no proſpect 
58 of his ever giving Lucius his conſent: that is as far 
off as ever; while you, who yeſterday was ready to envy 
the poor felicity J enjoyed, of having ym almoft hope- 
leis paſſion returned, have in a momen to btained your 
wiſhes, My aunt will approve your matual tenderneſs, 
and in a few days cement your happy union ; how vaftly 
is your happpineſs ſuperior to mine! O my dear ht eli- 
cia, returned ſhe again, can't you rejoice with me, 
without theſe bitter reflections? Expect the ſame de- 
lightful turn in your affairs, and depend upon my a ſ- 
ſittance in procuring it. A father's compliance is not 
ſure ſo hard to obtain, when the felicity of a dear and 
only child is at ftake. Let us communicate every thing 
to Lucins, Twill engage my mamma, as ſoon as poſſible, 

T3 | to 


it is out of the power of any of the fair ſex to make me 
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cing kept ſo long a ſecret. 


He ſhall know he 
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to take ns with her to pay his mother and Marilla 
viſit. We ſhall find him at home. 
has had a rival, and we will tell him the reaſon of its 
He knows already the i 
ftate of our affairs, replied I, and had acquainted me 
with them, before you knew your own happineſs, 


Here are a few lines that I received from him on this 


ſubject, juſt after I roſe from dinner. 
At this ſhe took the letter out of my ha 


nd with an 


eager ſurpriſe, her face was covered with a modeſt 
bluſh, which diſcovered ſome confuſion; and her eyes 
were ina moment glewed to the paper, which ſeemed to 
renew her joy. She read it over ſeveral times, and 
ſeemed to dwell with extaſy on that part which related 
the converſation betweea my lover and Mellifont ; but 
at laft returning it, This is a proof, cried ſhe, with a 
freſh kindling ſatisfaction in her looks, that he is ſin- 
cere in his profeſſions, It is not a raſh hafty fit of diſ- 
guſt that makes him fly tome! He has examined his 
heart; he conſults his friend; he loves me almoſt as 
well as I do him! This authoriſes the delight I feel, 
and proves that I have not been miftaken in thinking 


ee 
be happy ! 
Theſe words were 


He has fixed his choice, and I ſhall 


inſpired by a tranſport that made 


her exalt her voice much above her uſual manner of 
| ſpeaking, ſo that my aunt, who was entering the 
room at the ſame time, heard her very diſtindly. We 
both ſaw her in the ſame moment, and both were 


under ſome confuſion at this unexpected interruption, 


ſince we could not gueſs how much ſhe had over- heard 
of what we were unwilling to inform her of. 
this diſorder was very ſhort ; for ſhe came forwards with 
a ſmile, accompanied. with an air that had not the 
"leaft mark of diſpleaſure. Heigh-day ! cried-ſhe (with 
her eyes alternately fixed upon her daughter and me) 


what is the matter, pray ? 


However 


What all in raptures ! 


Mayn't your mother, Amelia, partake of your ſatis- 
faction? I am come to claim a ſhare in your confidence, 
and to deſire you would let me know Melli:ont's butinets 
with you to-day, and the ſubſtance of that 


25 


long con- 


verſation 


— 


FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. 103 


verſation you had together. Come, be free, my dear» | | | 


and tell me all. | 


Here I found that ſhe was ftill ignorant of Lucius's p 


paſſion, when obſerving that Amelia caft down her eyes, 


and with a viſible diſorder heſitated how to reply, I in- 


ftantly removed her embarraſment. O, Madam, ſaid I, we 


have ftrange things to tell you. Mellitont, finding my 
heart too flintly to be ſoftened by all his endeavours, has 
ſhook off my chains, and ſeeks for happineſs from the 
more gentle diſpoſition of Amelia's ſoul. While paying 
his addreſſes to me, he diſcovered a thoufand charms in 
her, and therefore wiſely contulting his own happinets, 


has changed the object of a hopeleſs paſſion, or one 


who he has reaton to flatter himielf will prove more fa- 
vourable. And I dare ſay, Madam, fince you approv- 
ed of his being your nephew, you will not be lets wil- 


ling he ſhonld be your ſon. No, child, returned ſhe, 


ſo far from having any objection to him, I freely con- 
fels that I ſhould be proud of his alliance. But are you 
ſure that he is ſincere in his pretenſions? Inferior as 
Amelia's fortune will be to his, I ſhould highly reſent 
my daughter's being made a property of. 'This is per- 
haps only an artifice by which he hopes to awaken your 
jealouſy. My jealouty ! Madam, cried I with ſome 
warmth; no, he could never have the vanity to think 


* 


it. I dare ſay he is in earneſt, and ſo far from being of- 


fended at his preferring my couſin to me, I rejoice in his 


change, and look upon it with peculiar ſatisfaction. 


Well, whatever is his deſign, rejoined my aunt, a lit- 
tle time will diſcover it. However, Felicia, I would 
have you believe that J am not much leſs concerned for 


your happineſs, than I am for Amelia's ; you are both 


very dear to me bit your affections are per- 


haps already engaged. Here I bluſhed in my turn, 


which I fancy ſhe took notice of; for after a ſhort pauſe, 
ſhe only added, But it is not my buſineſs to examine 
you on this 1ubje& ; though I ſhould be very glad to 
have a ſhare in your confidence. As for you, Amelia, 


1 hope you won't ſcruple to diſcover to me the ſituation 


of your heart. You know I am too tender a mother 
not to conſult your inchnations, as well as my own. 
Theſe laſt words were expreſſed in a moſt moving tone; 

F 4 while 
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while iny couſin, who had been hitherto ſilent could 
not conceal the riſing tear, which with mute eloquence 
expreſſed her gratitude, and thanked her for her indul. 
gent goodneſs; when ftarting up, ſhe ſprung into her 
arms, and gave her a feeling embrace, which the fond 
mother, with conſcious happineſs in her looks, returned 
with equal ardor. + | 

You can't conceive, Madam, how much J was af. 
fected with the goodneſs of the parent, and the confi- 
dence which it immediately produced in the mind of the 
child. Amelia, diſſolved in filial tenderneſs, acknow- 
ledged her regard for Mellifont ; while my aunt approv- 
ed her paſſion ; approved it with an air of joy, thongh 
{till doubting the ſincerity of his pretenſions. When to 
remove her ſeruples, my coulin promiſed to make her 
a judge, by giving her an account of his future beha- 
viour. | ö [= 17 

I was all this while a ftupid obſerver, and was almoft 
aſhamed not to have a ſhare in theſe pleaſing careſſes. 
Do I indulge a paſſion, ſaid I to myſelf, that I am afraid 
of acknowledging to a perſon ſo well worthy of all my 
confidence? Will a lady that has ſo much conſiderati- 
on for her daughter, as to tell her that ſhe is too tender a 
parent not to conſult her child's inclinations rather than 
her own; a woman that is ſuch an excellent judge of 
real merit, be inſenſible of the perfections of my dear 
Lucius, and diſapprove of my paſſion for ſo worthy, to 
valuable a man? One whom ſhe treats with ſo much 
reſpect, and on whoſe virtue, ftrong ſenſe, and other 
valuable accompliſhments, I have heard her make ſo 
many encominms. I can't believe it. She will be 
- pleaſed too with my confidence, approve my diſcern- 
ment, and give me her aſſiſtance to work upon my ſa- 
ther. Well then, I will boldly confeſs my tender ſen- 
; timents for this engaging youth, and unterrified at the 
ſmallneſs of his eftate, will plead the cauſe of virtue 
againſt that of wealth; I will gain her over by my reſ- 
pectful confidence, work upon her pity, and engage 
her to give us her friendly affiftance, her compaſſionate 
and. cadcarag Same. oc" 

This was my final reſolution ; but though J had no 
reaſon to prevent my putting it in execution, 2 I no 

| ooner 
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ſooner attempted to open my lips upon this too inte- 


reſting ſubject, than my courage failed, my heart with 

ſoft and fluttering timidity rebelled againft the dictates 

of reaſon ; a thouſand ſcruples inftantly aroſe ; I bluſh- 

ed; conſcious ſhame held faft my tongue; the firft word 

died upon my lips; my confidence vaniſhed ; and I 

found the words, I love, ſo hard to be uttered, that I 

was forced, in ſpite of myſelf, to continue ſilent, and 

leave unattempted the too ſoftening confeſſian; while 

all the advantages I ſo reaſonably expected from her 
aſſiſtance were unable to. ſurmount the weakneſs I 

1aboured under. What a painful perplexed ſituation 
was this! and how hard is it for a virtuous mind, to 

prevent that ſhame which ought only to accompany 
vice, from attending the moſt laudable paſſions! The 
mind, enfeebled by cuftom, is taught to regard that 
as a weakneſs, which is its higheft perfection; nor is it 
ftrange that the moſt honourable and decent love ſhould 
be accompanied with a modeft reluctant ſhame, ſince we 
are taught to bluſh, at being diſcovered in the practice 
of the nobleft and moſt ſublime virtues. 

My aunt did not ftay long; ſoftened by her own at- 
fection, and the tenderneſs of her daughter, ſhe left us 
with all that ſatisfaction in her looks, that could ariſe 
from the contemplation of the felicity of her child; 
when the perturbation of my mind, occaſioned by the 
ſtruggle between my diffidence and reaſon, inſenſibly 
diſperſed, and at laſt left me at leiſure calmly to ſym- 
pathiſe in the happineſs of my friends. Hope now 
gains the aſcendant in my mind, and the indulgence of 
this good mother makes me flatter myſelf with the 
ſame from a father, no leſs affectionately concerned for 
my intereſt. ” 3 | | 

With my ſincereſt reſpects to his lordſhip, J am, 
Madam, with all poſſible affection, 1 | 


Yours, &C. 
FELICIA 
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MADAM, 1 

1 T is not without the appearance of reaſon that you 

are ſurpriſed at the unaccountable manner in which 
we diſpoſe of our hearts; but if we look 'around us, 
we ſhall find cauſe to vindicate the grave, the ſedate 
and tranquil Amelia, for loving a perſon of a temper 
fo widely different from her own. It is not always a 
reſemblance of ourſelves in temper, any more than in 


the contrary, the thonghtful mind, conſcious of its 
own 1ncapacity to render itſelf happy, is naturally 
charmed with one whoſe airy ſprightlineſs is beſt adapt- 


ed to give it relief, and vary its pleaſures by inſpiring the the 
delightful relaxations of the more lively ſocial enjoy- Ml the 
ments ; while the vivacious volatile temper expects the me 
ſame ſatisfaction from the ſagacious, and more ſober Ml ho: 


reflections of ſolid thought and decent prudence. S 
Thus we frequently find that a contraft of this kind, the 
gives a variety, which adds a poignancy to their joys, mc 


while perſons, whole ſouls nature jeems to have formed me 
In the ſame mould, too often drag on a dull inſipid val 
life ; or trifle it away with a mixtnre of alternate levity th: 
and ſpleen. Yet after all, it muſt be confeſſed, that tre 
however various their tempers, it is abſolutely neceſſa- fer 


ry there ſhould be a conformity, at leaft, of paſſion and kn 
ientiment. _ F M0 i e | | 
Methinks I write now with the gravity of a philoſo- M 


pher; and that in accounting for Amelia's tenderneſs WI 
for Mellifont, J have very handiomely apoiogized for that ho 
of your trifling friend, for the grave and learned Lu- th 
eius. i N us 
Yeſterday being the time we had appointed to pay We 
Marilla's mother a viſit, my aunt, Amelia and I, ſet Mu! 
out on foot, as foon as we had dined, after having given th 
orders for the coach to fetch us back in the evening. co 
The day was exceeding fine; and the air rendered cool We 


and refreſhing by a gentle breeze, which juſt waved 8e 
the yellow corn, that opening in a narrow path gave us 
an eaſy and delightful paſſage; while the 3 

8 hung 
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hung their heavy heads ſurcharged with myraids of 
glittering pearls, the fruits of a hafty ſhower, which be- 
fore we Pad ſet ont, had refreſned the earth, and em- 
balmed the air with a fragrance, infinitely more pleaſ- 
ing than that which ariſes from the powdered tou- 
pee of an accompliſhed beau, or the odours which 
ſcent your ladyſhip's gloves. A thouſand clouds 
with intermingled gold and purple, of various lights 
and ſhades, adorned the wide, the blue immenſe, or 
dimm'd the too ardent rays of the dazzling ſun ; while 
the inſatiate eye greedily- {ſurveyed the wide ftretch'd 
plenty, or the diftant woods embrowned by autumn, or 
2 with a lengthen'd verdure of various hues. 
Here friendly chat and innocent gaiety kept up our 
ſpirits, deluded away the time, and helped to inereaſe 
the tender joy which flowed in my boſom, at every 
thought of my ſpeedily ſeeing Lucius. I ſaw the far- 
mer, to whom I had given ſo ſeaſonable a relief, with 
honeſt front giving orders to his ſervants. My heart 
ſprung again with a bounding joy; I found myſelf in 
the fields T had preſerved in his; poſſeſſion, and felt 
more charms in the great abundance that ſurrounded 
me from the reflection of its contributing to the ad- 
vancement of an honeſt, though unfortunate family, 
than the moſt rapacious miſer in viewing his hoarded 
treaſures. He perceived me, when, with an humble 
ſcrape and grateful look, he filently expreſſed his ac- _ 
knowledgements. of ay amis 

At laft we arrived at the end of our walk, when as 
Marilla had been privately acquainted the night before 
with our intended viſit, we were ſure to find Lucius at 
home; they both met us at the gate, accompanied by 
their mother, where they all with glowing extaſy paid 
us their compliments, and conducted us into a neat and 
well furniſhed parlour. Here we took ſome refreſhment, 
which being over, Amelia judging by her own heart, 
that I ſhould be glad of an opportunity of a ſpare 
converſation, aſked me with a ſmile, if I was not too 
weary with my walk, to take a turn with, her in the 
garden, while Lucius and Marilla, with a ſparkling in- 
telligent kind of ſatisſadtion in their looks, offered their 
lervice to accompany: us. e 

ä | Here 
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Here we had a moſt tender interview; I explained 
the reaſon of my conduct, in concealing from him the 
addreſſes of Mellifont, and thanked him for the aſſiſ. 
tance he had given me, in ſparing me the trouble of 
being teized by his importunities ; while he kiſſed my 
hand with eager tranſports of delight. We then con- 
ſulted how to procure my father's conſent ; but had 
come to no determination, when we were interrupted 
by my aunt, whom we ſaw coming down the alley to 
meet us. However, ſhe did not diſcover much ſurpriſe 
at ſeeing us together without our companions, who we 
1mmediately told her were gone to gather ſome fruit, 
which ingeed was the excuſe they had made uſe of in 
leaving us; but we had hardly made this apology for 
their abſence, when we perceived them returning; 


and my aunt telling us that ſhe was afraid we ſhould 


- fatigue ourielves too much, defired we would walk in; 
we conſented and immediately followed her. | 
Sophronia, Lucius's mother, entertained me with all 
that eaſe and polite freedom, which is natural to a 
well-bred woman; and the part ſhe bore in the conver- 
ſation ſufficiently diſcovered her good ſenſe, and the 
delicacy and juſtneſs of her ſentiments, while an air of 
ſweetneſs gave a grace to every thing ſhe ſaid. We 
were entertained with ſeveral ſubjects, without the leaſt 
connection, moſt of which were very trifling. 
Our converſation was however interrupted by a ſer- 
vant, who entering with a letter delivered it to my 
aunt, at the {ame time telling her, that as it had been 
left for her juſt before our coachman ſet ont, he thought 
proper to bring it with him. She received it with an 
air of joy, when breaking it open, and caſting her eyes 
at the bottom, ſhe told me it came from my father, 
and in a minute after added with a ſmile, and a tone 
of ſurpriſe, that he was preparing to make a journey 
to ſee me, What a ſndden confuſion did this unex- 
pected news give me! The joy that I was ready to re- 
ceive, was ſuſpended by the ſhock of a riſing appre- 
henſion, that ſomething extraordinary was the cauſe of 
this journey. Sure, ſaid I to myſelf, he can't be ac- 
quainted with our mutual paſſion ! What an alarm did 
this douht give me! my heart trembled with a very 


painful 


E 
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painful diſorder ; and it now flutters in the ſame uneaſy 
manner, while I acquaint you that I dread to ſee him. 
But what have I done, that I ſhould be afraid of ſeeing 
my father's face? Oh my dear Lucius! 
to be deprived of the hopes of living with thee 
to ſee thee no more! Oh! I can't bear to think of it. 
It was then impoſlible to prevent my apprehenſions from 
making ſome alteration in my countenance, —— TI 
endeavoured to conceal them under a look of ſurpriſe ; 
but, in ſpite of myſelf, that ſurpriſe had ſome traces of 
uneaſineſs. I ſtruggled with myſelf in vain- i 
my aunt perceived it. I ſaw ſhe did; and that 
encreaſed my diſorder ; but ſhe had too much good- 
nature to encreaſe it ftill more, by ſeeming to take 
notice of it. Lucius too had his eyes fixed upon 
mine, while I perceived that he every moment chang- 
ed colour, and appeared not leſs alarmed than 
myſelf, However it was now time to retire, and I was 
ſoon miftreſs enough of myſelf to take my leave of 
theſe dear friends with a tolerable good grace. f 
What will be the ſubje& of my next letter I can't 
gueſs; my father's preſence will undoubtedly make a 
conſiderable alteration in my affairs, and I am now in 
the utmoſt ſuſpence, yet dread to know the reaſon of 
his journey. Dear Madam, if you can inform me 
what I ought to think of it, let me hear from you 
by the next poſt. | | 

With my ſincereſt reſpects to his Lordſhip, I 
am, | 5 


Yours, &Cc. | 
-FELICIA. 


LE T B. Ru 
PP | 1 | 
— 1 HAVE ſtrange things to tell you. My father ar- 

1 rived this morning, and has thrown me into ſuch 
confuſion that J am hardly able to write to you. | was 
looking out of my window bewildered with a mazy 
crowd-of uſeleſs reflections, and had flood for ſome 


time without motion, when I was rouzed * 
| : ſtupid 
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ſtupid ſituation of mind, by a coach and fix, which drove 
in a cloud of duſt at a great rate towards our houſe, 
attended by ſeveral ſervants. I did not ſee them till 
they were near. They alighted at the gate, and almoſt 
in the ſame moment I heard my father's voice. For- 
getful of my fears, every care was in an inftant ſwallou- 
ed up by duty: my heart glowed with affection. It is 
my father! it is my father! Icried aloud. He lifted 
up his eyes and ſaw me, when ſtarting from the win- 
dow, I ran down ſtairs with the utmoſt eagerneſs to em- 
brace him. I met him in the hall. I flew into his arms, 
ven turning from me to avoid my embrace, he deſir- 
ed me coldly to walk in; but at the ſame time gave 
a ſigh, and fixed upon me a look, which diſcovered 
how much he ſuffered by this reſtraint. Ah, Madam! 
you can't conceive what a ſhock this behaviour gave 
me. I burft into tears, and went into the parlour, 
followed by Amelia. | 85 1 
Tell me, my dear couſin, ſaid I, as ſoon as I could 
ſpeak, tell me what ſhall I do. How muft I ſupport 
my father's anger? - Do you think now I deſerve to 
be treated in this manner — I can't bear to 
think of offending him. I know it is hard for him to 
uſe me unkindly .-- — But ſure he has no cauſe to 
give meſnch a cold reception.— He has heard 
of my loving Lucius; but is that ſuch a crime? — 
Alas! IT muſt be unhappy, and Lucius muſt be ſo 
too. „ „ 33 | 
I was interrupted in this bitter complaint, which 
was intermingled with ſighs and tears, by hearing my 
father at the door, who entered the room juft as 
Amelia was going to endeavoar to comfort me. She 
fat near me with her looks fixed upon mine; he ſaw 
us both ina moving ſituation, and when we lifted up 
our eyes to his, the mutual tears that for a moment 
almoſt ftopped our ſight, trickled down ovr cheeks, 
and ſeemed to make a ftrong impreſſion on his counte- 
nance. When turning to my aunt, who ftood behind 
him at the door, he told her, he deſired to be a few 
minutes alone with me. At this, Amelia aroſe, and 
after preſſing my hand with the utmoſt tenderneſs, re- 
tired with my aunt. + Wot 2710 
54 My 
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My father, as if he knew not how to behave, and 
perhaps wanting time to compoſe his mind, in order 
to treat me with a fternneſs ſuitable to the ſubje& of 
his complaint, and which I dare ſay, he had need of 
all his reſolution to ſupport, took a few turns about 
the room, with the appearance of the utmoft diſorder ; 
but at laſt growing more compoſed, he faſtened the 
door and ſeated himſelf by me, giving me à fixed 
look, which had a mixture of anger and ſenſibility, 
while I held down my head, drowned in tears, and almoft 
ftifed with my fighs ; and indeed I was ſo intimidated 
by his preſence, that I hardly durft lift up a glance to 
obſerve his countenance. My heart ached in the moſt 
painful manner, and ſeemed to ſtruggle to vent its 
complaints. At laft ſeeming to recollect himſelf, Feli- 
cia, it is with ſhame, ſaid he, in a grave tone, that I 
ſee you the diſgrace of my family. Fooliſh girl! what 
could induce you to forfeit your honour? My fond- 
neſs made me flatter myſelf with abundance of pleaſing 
hopes. I have conſidered you as my only child, as the 
picture of your dear mother, and you muft have been 
tenfible that my whole happineſs was bound up in 
yours! What then, ungrateful creature, could induce 
you to throw off my authority, and to ſuffer yourſelf 
to be ſeduced by-an artful deſigning. villain. Alas! 
is this the fruits of that virtue and good-ſenſe, in which 
I have prided myſelf? Is this the effects of that delicacy 
and innocent wit, in w:ich T weakly fancied that you 
reſembled your dear mother ? This the reward of all my 
tender cares and pleaſing hopes? But you ſhall know 
that a father's retentment is to be feared. It is ſtill in 
my power to puniſh you. And | aſſure you, 
the raſcal that has corrupted your innocence, and made 
me an unhappy parent, ſhall feel the effects of my 
rage. | | | 
How was it poſſible, Madam, for me to ſupport fuch 
reproaches from a father, whom I had never injured, 
even in thought? 'Fo hear Lucius, my dear Lucius, 
reproached in the coarſeſt epithets! to hear him charg- 
ed with ſedueing me! to be thought ungrateful ! to be 
regarded as a monſter, who had no ſenſe of honour and 
duty! my heart role with indignation. — could 
=> | not 
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not bear theſe unjuſt reflections. But in the 
ſame moment obſerving the agitations of my father's 
countenance, and reflecting upon what he now ſuffered 
for me, I diſſolved in affection, and with a precipita- 
tion, inſpired by a ſudden impulſe of ſoul, threw my- 
ſelf at his feet. Hear me, Sir, hear me, cried I (with 
a reſolution inſpired by my innocence ; while my ea- 
gerneſs to vindicate myſelf, filled me with an impa- 
tience that made me inftantly loſe ſight of all that diffi- 
dence and reſtraint which had before kept me ſilent) let 
me know of what I am accuſed. ——In what reſpe& have 
I forfeited my honour ? How have I offended 
vou? Tell me, dear father, tell 
me in what inftance I have abuſed your goodneſs 
Can you aſk me that queſtion, returned he, 
in an inexorable tone? Have I not ſufficient rea- 
ſon to be offended ? —-There, read that, cried 
he, and bluſh to think, that you dare preſume to impole 
upon me by an air of innocence ; I know the world too 


well to ſuffer myſelf to be deceived by theſe artifices. 


You will there find, that however ſecretly you have 
managed your intrigues, I have been but too well ac- 

quainted with them. 1 
Here throwing me a letter and ariſing haſtily, he 
walked to the door, with an air that ſnewed him not 
in the leaſt ſoftened at the ſimplicity of my behaviour, 
when flopping ſhort, as if blaming himſelt for leaving 
me on the floor, he returned with equal ſpeed to help 
me up. But I aroſe before he came to me, when 
ſnatching up the letter, 1 thought, Sir, cried I in a 
reſolute tone, that I ſhonld never be ſo unhappy as to 
be refuſed to be heard by my father; but however un- 
kindly you are now pleaſed to treat me, it ſhall never 
make me forget my duty. At this I opened the let- 
ter, and he went out of the room. In a few minutes 
I no longer wondered at his treatment; my whole re- 
ſentment was levelied at the wicked author cf thoſe 
malicious lines; and I could not help acquitting my 
father, and thinking his conduct highly reaſonable, 
on a ſuppoſition that he believed thoſe vile aſperſions. 
You yourſelf, Madam, ſhali ſee the letter, that you 
| may 
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may judge how groſsly I have been abuſed, and I now 
tranſcribe it with the utmoſt exacneſs.. 


3 5 
FE 1 am intyrly unnown to you my regard for 
ee your onner makes me lay before you an afare 
« in wich you are partikularly conſarnd tho i muſt 
“ confeſs i have a uaſt deal of reluktans at commuui- 
* katin the ſecret intreges of mils feliſia for wom i 
« haue a grate affecſhon but you will no all ſooner or 
e latter i am uery ſorry to tell you that unnown to her 
* aunt ſhe kepes company with a yung gentleman. of 
little fortin wen compa. d with. hers but it wud give 
« yon too much conſarn to ſay. that her uarty is intyr- 
ly loſt. i hope it is not quite ſo bad yet howiuar he 
has don her a ftill grat er ingury by korruptin her 
„ mynd god nos — 5 but my regard for her cud 
make me ſend you this afliktive neus euery word of 
* wich i aſhur you upon my onner is ſtrikly treu 1 wud 
*« aduiſe you to ſend for her up to toun as priuatly as 
poſible her ant loves her as euery body dus t}:at nos 
* her and it wud be a ſad afli:.ſhon to the gud lady to 
© find that ſhe ſhud behave ſo badly while under her 
care and as this wud be a conſarn that cud do her no 
« gud it wud be better not to let her no it i have won 
© more thing to ad and that is that howiuar gilty you 
e find her you wud.trete her gently this my affekſhon 
* for her makes me beg of you remember ſhe is your 
* child ſo concluds = = 
& Tour and faliſiat 
« {incere tho unnown friend. 


P. S. the yung mans father is a dounrite lybertin 
and not wurth a graut. | 


I am ſure, Madam, your generons concern for my 
happineſs makes you now feel much the ſame riſings of 
indignation at reading the vile inſinuations of this ridi- 
culous letter that I did, and therefore I need not par- 
ticularly deſcribe the various pangs of working antipa- 
thy it occaſioned in my boſom. What groſs, what in- 
famous refle&ions ! but a heart, filled with conſcious 

| | | innocence 
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Innocence, is the beft ſupport againſt ſlander. What 
little reaſon have we to b.aft of the ſuperior advan. 
tages cf education, when perſons of the n.caneit at. 
tainments can deſtroy our peace, and make ſuch bit. 
ter inroads on our happineis! The ſtupidity and ill. 
ſpelling of the letter, I was ſenſible, could not give 
my father the leaſt reaſ n to ſuſpect the ſincerity of the 
writer, ſince a perſon of the meaneſt ſenſe and mot 
illiberal education, is equally as good a judge of fa 
as thoſe who are poſſeſſed of the moſt amiable ae. 
compliſhments. And indeed, ſo far from this being an 
| objection, it muſt appear to him us a circumſtance that 
confirmed the hateful inſinuations it contained, fince 
he would naturally ſuppoſe, that a perſon who appeared 
10 much beneath me, could have no very particular 
z cquaintance with me, and conſequently could have 
no intereft ig view in attempting to deceive him, 
Theſe were ſome of the firft reflections J made on 
this part of my misfortunes. Put who is the writer! 
ſaid I to myſelf; this I am particularly interefted to 
know, {ſince it is of the greateft importance toward: 
clearing my injured innoc-nce, and regaining my fa- 
ther's efteem, At this I fixed my eyes again upon 
the letter, and fancied it was a woman's hand, while 
the faiſe orthography convinced me that my conjec- 
ture was well founded. But then who had I offended? 
There are none, ſaid I, that I have ſeen here that | 
dare fix ſuch a baſè: ſuſpicion upon; beſides, could ma- 
lice alone ſeek to ruin me without ſome deep laid ſcheme 
of rankling ſelfiſhneſs? But whoſe happineſs do I op- 
poſe? IJ know nobody to whoſe felicity I would not 
contribute. What muft I think ? How can I clear my- 


ſelf, without being able to find out the wicked author 


of this heavy mistortune ? 

Thus, Madam, I reaſoned then, and thus ] reaſon 
fill, while every reflection, inſtead of giving me the 
leaft light in this dark affair, wraps it in a ſtill deeper 

- obſcurity. But alas! had the whole been as great 4 
falſhood as that part which charges the virtuous Lucius 
and me with guilt, I ſhould have leſs to fear. My aunt 


is ignorant of our tender paſſion ; J have ſeen him with | 


out her knowledge ; enconraged his addreſſes without 
| FR | ou 
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my father's permiſſion; and ftill love that worthy ſon of 
an unworthy father; the amiable ſon of an abandoned 
libertine. How can I contęfs this without making him 
{uſpe& that the perſon to whom he owes this intorma- 
tion, is too well acquainted with my weaknels to be 
miftaken in the leaſt particular. The truth of one cir- 
cumftance will give credit -to the reft, and give all too 
great an air of truth, while my father's opinion that 
Lucius is the author of my ruin, will root ſo deep a pre- 
judice againft him, that he will be deaf to all that can 
be laid in his favour, and hardly ever be brought to 
hear kim vindicated with patience. = 

All theſe reflections paſſed thro' my mind with the 
utmoſt precipitation; for, impatient to f nd ſomething 
to fix upon, that might lead me out of this labyrinth, 
and teach me how to calm my father's anger, I in an 
inftant collected every ſcattered thought, and ſought all 
around me for ſome pleaſing friendly hope on which J 
might ſupport my ſpirits, ready to ſink under my fa- 
ther's diſpleaſure : but my ſcul could glance its eye up- 
on no comfort except my innocence z and as otten as 
that occurred to my mind, there beamed through it 2 
ray of peace, which preſerved me from ſinking under 
this heavy load of difficulties, Amidſt theſe various 
agitations, my thoughts frequently returned to my ſa- 
ther, to the almoſt infinite inſtances I have received of 
his goodneſs. Intendering thoughts ! delightful ideas! 
A ſoothing 
bitterneſs that melted my ſoul, and filled my eyes again 
with ſreſh, flowing tears. But here again my innocence, 
ſweeteſt comfort of the diftreft! returned again, and 
made me refle& that I was ftill as worthy of his indul- 
gent regards as ever. Happy, delightful thought! O 
virtue! thou nobleſt ſource of fortitude, thou tweeteft 
ſupport of the human mind, how unſpeakable is thy va- 
lue, and how much more than wretched is the mind 
that wants thy aids ! 2 
Employed in this manner, I ſpent a conſiderable 
time alone in the parlour, expecting every moment my 
father's return; for which, however, I was not yet pre- 
pared ; when at laft a ſervant came to tell me that din- 
ner was upon the table. I had hitherto been too deep- 

| ly 
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ly engaged to think of dining, and was therefore uns 
xrovided with an excuſe to prevent it, tho” in the ſitua- 
tion I was in, it was natural to feel a great deal of relue- 
tance againſt ſitting at the ſame table with my father; 
and beſides, the emotions I had ſuffered had entirely 
taken away my. appetite. My mind, yet too diſturb- 
ed for company, made. me look upon ſolitude as a re- 
lief; I therefore ſent word that I was indiſpoſed, and 
deſired to be excuſed; but the next moment, conſider. 
ing that it would appear very ſingular to ths family, and 
perhaps ſe: the ſervants upon ſearching for the reaion 
of my behaviour, it I alone ſhould be abſent from the 
table at my father's coming; and-that nothing could ap- 
pear to them ſufficient to exeuſe my refufal, I haitily 
wiped my eyes, and, arming myſelf with all the courage 
I could collect, made haſte into the dining- room, in or- 
der to overtake the ſervant before he had delivered the 

meliage. 1 3 
I took my ſeat with the reft, with an air as calm a 
poſſible, tho?” it is not to be ſuppoſed that my counte- 
- nance could be entirely diveſted of every trace of unea- 
ſineſs. My father had his eyes continually fixed upon 
me, with an earneſtneſs that alternately. exprefſed his 
anger and pity, while I endeavoured to ſupport hi: 
looks with an eaſy humble confidence. My aunt and 
Amelia regarded us both with a filent kind of admira- 
tion; and, I dare ſay, there never was an elegant en- 
tertainment paſſed over with fewer words. As ſoon a 
the deſart was taken away, I drank my duty to my fa- 
father: this was the firft ſyllable that J had-ſpoken ; and 
thought T had not eaten a mouthful, neither my aunt 
nor couſin had preſſed me to it. They ſaw my diſor- 
der, and did not queſtion my having cauſe for uncaſi- 
neſs, ſince my father appeared not more at eaſe than I. 
I drank, I ſay, my duty to my father; but my heart 
was too full to ſuffer me to {peak it plainly ; theie words 
trembled on my quivering lips; for my heart ſo ſtrong- 
ly felt the force of duty, that it would ſpeak it roo: it 
ſtruggled to ſpeakiit, my ſoftneſs would not be reſtrain- 
ed, a guſh of filial piety. ſtartled in my eyes, and the 
moment I lifted up my hand, hardly knowing what 1 
did, the tears ſtarted and fell into the glats, I then 8 
| | 7 
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um it down untouched, and looking at my aunt, while the 
ning ſwell again almoſt intercepted my fight, You won- 
one der, Madam, eried I, at the manner in which J wel- 
oh come my father Here ſhe interrupted me, by or- 


5 dering the ſervant that was in waiting to retire; and 
he being gone, I continued; And is it not a thing to 


be wondered at? I have not ſeen my father before theſe 
nd BY f months that dear father, whoſe tenderneſs for 
ler. me has been too great to be expreſſed: but alas! his 
8 mind is tainted with the fouleft ſuſpicions. + O help me 


he a t2 vindicate my honour, and to find out the monſtrous 
885 author of thoſe infamous lyes! I am ſure he will be 


2 8 glad to find me innocent | I-know the will! 

ly Here I threw.the:letter upon the table, and, unable 

*5* Wh: contain any longer the impetuous glut of forrow 

= that now aroſe too high to be concealed, I drew out 
cue my handkerchief, and, hanging down my head, gave 
free {cope to my tears; my grief would not now admit 

ah of reſtraint, I therefore neither ſtifled my - ſighs nor 


groans; I ſobbed aloud, and every one in the company 


oe bore a-part in this melancholly entertainment; they all 
10 „ 5 ppathized with me, and wept without reſerve ; even 
Ty my father could not help joining with the reft ; I lifted 


ip my eyes, ſwimming in tears, and ſaw ſome big 
drops roll down his awful face, when ariſing haftily, as 

if he feared. being ſoftened. too much to-be able to re- 
tain his rigour, or dreading that he ſhould loſe his 
judgment in his affection, went out of the room, with a 
countenance.that expreſſed more tenderneſs than aufte- 
rity. | | | 


_=_ As ſoon as he was gone, my aunt, taking me by the 
5 oe hand, and laying : down the jetter; I have been much 
ag turprized, ſaid ſhe, wiping her eyes, at my brother's 


behaviour, and have in vain endeavoured to find out 


_ the cauſe of it. He would give me no reaſon for treat- 
ong ing you as he-has:dene.;. but you have diſcovered the 


myſtery. He has been informed of your paſſion for Lu- 
eius: and don't you really lave him? I have for ſome 
time ſuſpected it. Come, my dear, be ſincere; there 


e » = ® 2 3 
* is no crime in loving a man of his character. You need 
- et ot tell me that you are innocent of what is here laid 


o your charge. 


I am ſatisficd that you are fo, and 
| have 
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have too good an opinion of you both, to entertain the 
leaſt ſuſpicion injurious to his honour or yours. You 
are both virtuous, and both worthy of my brother's W- 
efteem. Ah! Madam, cried I, wifh a reſolution in- 1 
ſpired by my grief, will you forgive my injuring your te 
goodneſs by concealing it from you? This is kind in. BM ©: 


deed. I do love him-—tenderly love him love m 
him even more than myſelf; — but indeed, Ma- ce 
dam, our mutual paſſion has been always regulated by be 
the ſtricteſt virtue; - it is an innocent paſſion, and, ee 


J affure you, that he loves me too well to propoſe any i ar 
| ſtep that would diſoblige my father; nor would he, 
great as his love is, accept of my hand without his con- 
lent, who alone has a right to diſpoſe of me. This [ 


know to be true; he has told me ſo himſelf, while I T 
have rejoiced in his virtue, and conſidered it as a moſt p, 
convincing inftance of the purity and ſublimity ot his {ver 


r 

I don't queſtion it, my dear, returned ſhe, preſſing 
my hand, but who is the author of this malicious let- 
ter ? I ſhould be glad to be informed of that ; but Lu- 
cius may poſſibly be able to give us ſome light; I will 
write to him to-night, and incloſe this in it; mean- 
while I will take upon me to clear np your virtue, and 
to give my brother better ſentiments of this amiable 
young man. But it 1s fit he ſhonld appear himſelf; 
let him be his own advocate, he will plead the cauie of 
his own heart with prevailing eloquence, D-ar Ma- 
dam, cried I, embracing her, is it poſſible that you can 
be ſo very good? Do you indeed think we ſhall be able 
to remove the invidious impreſſions that have been made 
upon my father's mind? O how happy ſhall I think my- 
ſelf if I can but regain his affection; for the uneaſine!s 
he ſuffers on my account is more painful to me than all 
the effects of his diſpleaſure. My aunt embraced me in 
her turn, and endeavoured to recover my ſpirits by her 
careſſes. And in ſhort, having called for a' pen and 
ink, wrote. in the following terms to my dear Lu- 
CIUS., 40 ; ; | 
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ou «SIR, 


er; D my brother's arrival this morning, I find that 
| c B you and Felicia have been much injured ; but 
our to remove the pain this news may give you, I here 
in. offer my beft endeavours to undeceive him; nor ſhall 
ove my utmoſt efforts be wanting to do you juſtice, by 
Aa- convincing him that you have a mind that ſcorns to 


by be guilty of what is laid to your charge in the incloſ- 
nd, ed libel. Let it be your care to find out the wicked 
any author, and let us ſee you as ſoon as poſlible. 

he, | 8 & TYour's &C. 

on- * * *. 
s [ Es . | 
e I This note, I ſay, was wrote in the wrapper, ſealed 
not p, and ſent away by a ſervant, who had orders to de- 
his oer it into his own hand. You fee now, Madam, the 


tuation of my affairs; J am upon a criſis which muft 
etermine my future happineſs or miſery. It is true, 
e ſatisfaction I have received from my aunt's goodneſs 
too great to be expreſſed; ſhe has given me hopes 
hich conhter-balance my fears: and in the midft of all 


ean- Wy uneaſineſs, my gratitude and affeftion for her has 
and me charms, ſome engaging ſweets, which will make 
able emſelves felt. But yet, while my father is ſo offend- 
elf; WF. 1 muſt have a claim to your pity ; and therefore, 
ie of (ſth the greateſt propriety, ſubſcribe myſelf, | 
Ma- | . Your Ladyſhip's 

1 can loft u happy friend © 
able : FELICIA 
nade | 

2 A | | 1] 

5 LE TT 8 

in a 

ne in Q the laſt poſt, Madam, I gave you an account of 
y her D my father's arrival, and of the dreadſul turn his 
and Neſence made in my affairs; and I imagine that, filled 


th a friendly impatience, you long to hear whether 
ave yet ſo far vindicated my honour as to recover his 
cem, or whether J am ſtill oppreſſed with the ſame 
eaſineſs ! then laboured under; I will therefore 
ike haſte to gratiſy your curioſity, and repeat my 
| | 1 letters, 
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letters, without waiting the return of the poſt for an an. 
1wer; but, did you but know how much I need your 
advice and conſolation, you would be as expeditious in 
writing as I am. | | 

My dear afflicted father, -I-told -you, unable to with. 
ſtand his natural affection, and reſobved to be guided 
only by the cool dictates of his judgment, was con. 
ſtrained, in order to keep a maftery over his paſſions, 
to retire for ſome time to collect his ſpirits; while I took 
advantage of his abſence to write you my laft.melan- 
cholly epiſtle, which took me up the whole afternoon; 
having tranſcribed the ridiculous letter J ſent you a co- 
py of, while my aunt was writing to Lucius. 

In the evening, this good lady had the precaution 
to order the ſervants not to enter the room, left the 
ſhould be a witneſs of any expreſſions, that might ſhock 
my delicacy for them to hear. A behaviour that ſhey- 
ed at once her prudence and regard for my reputation, 
Even at ſupper, a dumb waiter ſupplied the place of an 
attendant, ſo that we were entirely at liberty to enter, : 
without reſtraiut, upon the injuſtice of my father's fu. diſ 
picions; nor conld my aunt let flip this firſt opportuni 22 
ty of aſſuring him, that, notwithſtanding the malici 


ous letter which had given him ſo much uneaſineſs, ir ſelf 
fill retained the higheſt opinion of my virtue and dit 
cretion. / But to clear Felicia's innocence, ſaid ſhe, it the 
neceſlary that we ſhould try to. find ont the wickel dea 
writer; but as this will probably require time, you hay 
muſt endeavour meanwhile to diveft yourleli of preju- I {a 


dices, which may prevent your diſcovering the truth 
It is not whether my niece has placed her affections up- 
on a perſon of a fortune ſomething inferior to her's, tha 
we are now to enquire after, but whether it is upon ai 
unworthy object; whether ſhe has violated her regard 
for virtue; behaved, in any inſtance, inconſiſtent wit 
a decent modeſty; or had any thoughts of diſpoſing oi 
herſelf without your conſent? In ſhort, it is your Fel! 
cia's honour and duty we are to vindicate ; and! 
don't doubt but we ſhall be able to do it, to the ſati- 
faction of any diſintereſted perſon. What then, 1e 
turned he, would yon inſinuate that there is no crime 
in placing her affection upon a man beneath her? — 
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Wa very pretty ftory truly! If ſhe has no more regard for 


my authority than privately to favour the addreſſes of a 
worthleſs fellow, what ought I to think of her? Is this 
any inſtance either of her duty or modeſty ?. No, 
no, I am not fit to be conſulted the old fool her 
father would be too ſcrupulous ; he would perhaps con- 
ſult his daughter's honour to the prejudice of her in- 
clinations ; and it would be time enough to ſeck his 
conſent, when it will be of no ſervice to him to refuſe. 
it. Severe as theſe words were, the manner of his 
uttering them added a double ſharpneſs : they touched 
me in a tender part, and penetrated my very ſoul, 
What could I do then but burſt into tears into 
bitter tears, that aroſe from an agony too painful to be 
endur:d, Theſe were all the anſwer that I could make 
him; only, as I aroſe to go to bed, I ſobbed ont, In- 
deed, Sir, your ſuſpicions go to my very heart; but 
it is my ſatisſaction that I don't deſerve them. Indeed 
I have never injured you, even in thought. 

You will readily believe that I was now too mnch in- 
diſpoſed to tafte the refreſhing ſweets of ſleep. I was 
no ſooner laid down than I began to give way to a 
whole croud of painful reflections. I conſidered my- 
ſelf as the moſt unhappy creature upon earth; and as 
worthy of the pity ot the meaneſt peaſant. My fa- 
ther, ſaid I to myſelf, looks upon me with ſhame! my 
dear, my tender father hardens his heart againft me! I 
have loft his eſteem loſt his affection. Had 
I ſacrificed my paſſion for Lucius to him, I might have 
made a merit of my obedience, and the pleaſure he 
would have received from the reflection of my duty, 
would have been ſome recompence for the violence I 
ſhould have done myſelf. Put I have now loft both my 
lather and my lover. What a ſhock to nature! what 
a violence to love! like a wretch the moſt deſolate and 
torlorr, I find myſelf deprived of every comfort 


ot every comfort except my innocence- What a 
group of miſeries has this day produced! when filled 
th joy at my father's preſcnce, while nature, ſtruggling 
In my boſom, made me fly to his arms, longing to em- 
brace him, and eager to welcome him upon his arri- 
15 to 22 away from me with diſdain, to treat me as 
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a guilty criminal, as the diſgrace of his family! Oh 
my heart! how have I been able to ſuftain the ſhock! 
what would I not give to find out the author of all my 
troubles? Oh! my dear Lucius! didft thou but knoy 
the agony, the diſtraction of my ſoul at this moment, 
how nearly would thy deſpair reſemble mine! alas! 
———— thou wilt know it too ſoon: I ſhall never 
be thine ! I mutt bid adieu to all my pleaſing proſpets 
of happineſs ; they are vaniſhed, and I ſhall be mile. 
rable !—- O my God! pity my diftreſs, and vindi- 
cate the cauſe of my injured innocence ! Thou art fil 
my friend; and to thee I can appeal as a witneſs of the 
purity of my paſſion, of the ſincerity of my duty, and 
the integrity of my heart —1 muft, I will confide 
in thy goodneſs | | 
In reflections like theſe I fpent the greateft part of 
the night, while ſleep ſeemed to fly from my heavy eye- 
lids, parched up and drained of every tear ; nor was it 
till my uſual time of riſing, that, compoſed a little by 
ſome pious thoughts, I fell into a ſlumber, in which | 
continued till noon. I then aroſe, extremely indiſpoſ- 
cd with a violent pain in my head; when Amelia, 
thinking the air, which then blowed with a pleaſing 
freſhneis, might give me ſome relief, engaged me to 
take a turn in the fields. But I ſhall omit the conver- 
ſation which paſſed between us, which indeed was a: 
gloomy as poſſible. The thoughts of her own happ: 
neſs, ſo ſincere is her affection, could not prevent het 
hearing an engaging part in my afflictions; and though 
the day is fixed for her union with Mellitont, ſhe ſeem: 
ed to ſympathiſe in my griefs with as real ſorrow as it 
her heart likewiſe was devoid of all joy. 
Upon my return, I found myſelf much more diſor- 
dered than when I went out, and therefore, by my 
aunt's advice, had a light dinner provided for. me, and 
brought into my chamber, where I dined with Amelia, 
and that being over, was perſuaded to try if ſleep would 
give me any relief; and indeed, after an hour's repoſe, 
tound the pain in my head much abated. I then went 
down ftairs. and enquiring for my aunt, was told that 
he was in the parlour with my father and Prudilla, who 
| had juft come to pay us a viſit. I heſitated at firſt to 
| 7 : conſidet 
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conſider whether I ſhould Join them or not ; but con- 
ſidering that to avoid my father's preſence would only 


encreaſe his opinion of my guilt, I reſolved, in ſpite of 


my reluQance, to bear a part in the converſation, or at 
leaft to make one of the company. 


As ſoon'as I entered the parlour, I could not help ta- 


ing notice of Prudilla's extraordinary complaiſance, which 
was the more remarkable, as ſhe had lately treated me, 
whenever I chanced to ſec her, with a reſerved cold- 


neſs, that made me fancy I had offended her; but now _ 


ſhe oppreſſed me with her careſſes, and ſeemed to ſtrive 
to outdo herſelf by the exceſs of her complaiſance. 


My dear, ſaid ſhe, after enquiring my health, I am ex- 


tremely ſorry to ſee you ſo much out of order. Reall 


you are more indiſpoſed than you are willing to think 


yourſelf, I am afraid our country air don't agree with 
you. Don't you think ſo too my dear ? I think you feel 
a little feveriſh ; God forbid a relapſe! You are not yet 
recovered of a fever that had like to. have proved mor- 
tal. I thank you, Madam, for your concern for my 
health, returned I, but indeed I have no apprehenſions 
of that kind. Mine is only a ſlight indiſpoſition. A 
pain in my head and lowneis of ſpirits, which, I hope, 
will ſoon be removed: I am pretty ſubject to theſe diſ- 
orders. You have, I think, a very delicate conſtitu- 
tion, ſhe replied; but even that is a great mercy, 
when it has tuch a happy effect as I oblerve it to have 
in yon. Fora perſon ſo young to have a mind fixed 
upon a better world! to give ſuch early proofs of your 
being one of the ele&t !— Really, Sir, continued 
ſhe, you are a very happy man in being bleſſed with a 
daughter who has ſo much grace and piety. Every bo- 
dy here are charmed with her behaviour, and I don't 
ir there is a perſon living that can give her an ill 
word. x 1 1 

My father here ſhook his head, and gaye a ſigh, and 
at the ſame time ſmiled with an air that ſ&med to thank 


her for her good opinion of me. My aunt ſmiled too, 


but with this difference, that her looks did not expreſs 
the leaft degree of gratitude; for the fmile which in 
my father's countenance diſcovered a ſecret pleaſure, 


impreſſed only. upon * a ſatyrical caſt. She knew + 
5 ; * 


Prudilla; 


1 
v — — —— — 


124 FELICIA ro CHARLOTTE. 


Prudilla; my father was entirely ignorant of her cha- 
racter; and tho' ſhe could not, as the afterwards told Ml fre 


me, dive into her motive for giving me ſuch a devout pa- Do 
negyric, yet ſhe could not help thinking there muſt be 11 
ſomething at the bottom of this that ſhe ought to dit Wl P!* 
cover. She ſhrugged up her ſhoulders with an air of tas 
diſtruſt, her eyes ran over each of our faces, as if ſhe Ml 2P 
{ought to now, by the traces ſhe found there, whether A 
our thoughts were conformable to her own. Mean- ut 
while Amelia, who ſat next me, jogged me with her thi 
elbow, and looking in my face, bit her lips, and ſeem- — 


ed to ſay. Obſerve—what egregious flattery ! | 
I am glad, ſaid my father, after a moment's heſita- 
tion, to hear ſo good an account of my daughter ; but 
the opinions of our friends are not always the moft 
juſt; they are blind to our foibles, and thoſe few per- 
fections we have, they are ſo complaiſant as to magnify 
much above the truth. But did you never, Madam, 
continued he, hear the leaft reflection upon Felicia's 
character? No, Sir, upon my word, not a ſyllable, I 
aſſure yon, ſaid ſhe, with the utmoſt earneftneſs ; there 
is not a perſon living that can give her an ill word. 
She is ſo much beloved, that if the conſideration of ker 
health, or any other reaſon, ſhould engage you to take 
her with you to town, every body that knows her 
would be extremely afflifted. But if her health makes 
it neceſſary, it would be an injury to her to deſire her 
ſtay ; however, we ſhould be lorry to loſe her agree- 
able, edifying company, I don't doubt it, returned my 
aunt, but do you talk of removing her from the fra- 
grant breezes of the conntry to the ſmoak of London, 
tor the ſake of her health? The doctors are here all 
againſt you; in my opinion, Felicia is much better 
where ſhe is. Nay, rejoined my father, I have no ob- 
jection to the place. This houſe ſtands in a very de- 
lightful ſituatign; and the bloom upon Amelia's coun- 
tenance is to me a ſufficient proof of the purity of the 
air. I ſhall not diſpute that point with you, returned 
Prudilla, all conftitutions, you know, are not alike, 
and for my part, I am ſo far convinced that London 
weuld agree better with Felicia, that I could conſent 
to loſe her company for the advantage ſhe would mm 
I | | | rom 
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from it, in recovering a more perfe& ſtate of health, 
Don't you think, Felicia, ſaid ſhe, in a fawning tone, 
I ſhould make a conſiderable ſacrifice in foregoing the 
pleaſure of your converſation, purely for your advan» 
tage? But my gocd friends here don't ſeem to be of my 
opinion; what do you think of it? you are the bett 
judge; were you not ftronger, more brilk and lively 
when you lived in town than you have been ſince? 1 
think I heard you ſay you were. No, Madam, I never 
laid any ſuch thing, replied I, in a peeviſh tone, (ſur- 
prized at what could be the reaſon of her defiring my 


return to London) Did not you? I really thought you 
did, returned ſhe again, Iam glad to find I was miſ- 


taken ; for indeed I defire nothing more than to be 
bleſt with the continuance of your improving converſa- 
tion. I was ſaying tother day, to a certain lady of 


my acquaintance, that it would be a great misfortune 


to us all to loſe yon; for pofitively, ſaid I, a young la- 
dy of ſuch a holy and virtuous life is very hard to be 
met with. She was of my opinion, and tho“ I don't 
love to praiſe people to their faces, I can't help ſay- 
ing that we talked I don't know how long on your 
piety. | : 
But T weary both you, Madam, and myſelf, with re- 
lating tattle of no conſequence. Hitherto every thing 
went on ſmoothly. Prudilla had attempted to perſuade 
my father to take me with him to town; but for 
what reaſon I could not then imagine ; her arguments, 
however, proved unſucceſsful ; when ſeeing me diſcover 
ſome marks of uneaſineſs, ſhe tried again to cajole me 
with the moft ridiculons kind of flattery, which was the 
leſs inſupportable, as it employed my father's thoughts, 
and prevented him from entering upon a more painful 
ſubject. All this while every thing had the air of myſ- 
tery; but her dark deſigns were ſoon to be laid open, 
when the very praiſes ſne ſo liberally beftowed upon me 
were to turn to her own confuſion. I ſhould have told 
you that the ſervant I mentioned in my laft to have been 
lent to Lucius, with orders to deliver the letter, which 
has been the cauſe of all my ſufferings, into his own. 
hand, returned without an anſwer, he not being at 
home; he was therefore ſent again yeſterday at noon, 
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and returning about three hours after, my aunt was 
called out to ſpeak to him, juſt at the time when Pru- 
dilla was in the midft of her devoutly fulſome pane- 
gyTics, in which I let her proceed without interruption, 
My aunt's ftay was very ſhort, for ſhe returned in a few 


minutes after ſhe left us, with a countenance inflamed 


with anger, her eyes ſparkled with reſentment, and 
and every geſture expreſſed a rage too violent to be re- 
firained ; when ſitting down for a few minutes to reco- 
ver herſelf, ſhe peruſed a letter ſhe had in her hand, 


while we all kept filence, and, big with expectation, 


ſeemed to wait for the diicovery of ſome important ſe- 
cret. For my part, I knew not what to think; I was 
unacquainted with the ſervants being ſent this laſt time 
to Lucius, for he was diſpatched to him while I was in 
my chamber. It is true, as I had nothing to reproach 
mylelf with, IJ had no reaſon to fear my aunt's re- 
proaches ; but yet, as I had already been greatly injur:- 
ed, I could not help dreading ſome further practices 
againſt me; I therefore obſerved her behaviour, in or- 

er to anticipate a diſcovery, in which I did not doubt 
my being concerned ; but I had not watched her a mi- 
nute before I gueſſed the whole, and thought myleli 


able to diſcover the cauſe of thoſe ftrong emotions 


which agitated her generous ſonl. She frowned, ſhc 
bit her lips, ſhe caſt a ſcornful glance at Prudilla, that 
expreſſed both her anger and ſurprize; and then, with 
a look of diſguſt, continued reading for half a minute 


longer, when, as if unable to proceed, ſhe repcat- 


ed the ſame marks of averſion and aſtonifhment: A 


laſt, laying the letter upon the table, and looking at 


Prudilla, Did you ever hear, Madam, ſaid ſhe, the 
leaft reflection upon Felicia's character? Did you ever 
hear her virtue, her prudence, or her reputation called 
in queftion? No, n——o, Madam, returned ſhe, 
with ſome confuſion; at the ſame time changing colour, 
while my aunt, riveting her eyes to her's, ſeemed to en. 
creaſe her diſorder ; but why do you atk me that quel- 
tion again? added ſhe, with a heſitation that ſhewed 
ſhe was greatly alarmed ; you don't ſuſpect me of. 


of —injuring her ſo much as to ſay the contrary! 


You then ſincerely believe her to be perfectly virtuous, 


' reſumed 
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reſumed my aunt? Yes, Madam, indeed I do, ſaid 
ſhe, upon my word I do; as virtuous as myſelf, Here 
her face, which a moment before was covered with a 
livid paleneſs, was now all of a flame. Yes, and a 
great deal more ſo, Madam, replied my aunt, or Iam 
much miſtaken. What do you mean, Madam? cried 


Prudilla, rifing, and cafting a glance at the door ; have 
you a mind to affront me? A great deal more ſo ! I pro- 


teſt I don't underſtand you. A great deal more 1o ! 
—— A great deal more virtuous than I am — I this 
the manner in which you treat your friends? ſome- 
body has told you that I have writ——they have told 
you that——a——1 have ſaid ſomething to Miſs Fe- 
licia's prejudice, and you are unwiſe enough to believe 
them; but it is a lie, Madam, continued ſhe, raiſing - 
her voice, anarrant lie, as great a falſhood as ever was 
invented. I thonght, Madam, you had too good an 
opinion of me to ſuſpect my being guilty of ſuch a 
thing. But, ladies, your ſervant your ſervant, Sir. 
I ſhall know how to reſent this treatment! ha! 


mighty pretty! more virtuous than I! 


Here ſhe flew to the door in a violent rage, poſſibly 
to avoid any farther explanations, while Amelia jogged 
me with her elbow, and whiſpered, Did you obſerve 
the word writ ? ſhe had like to have confeſſed all at 
once; ſhe knows the contents of the letter, and that 
there is no name ſubſcribed, as well as if ſhe had read 
it this moment. O guilt, continued ſhe, ſhaking her 
head, what a fool doſt thou make of us! In reply, I 
only ſmiled, and ſhook my head too. In the mean 
time, Prudilla was pulling the lock, while ſhe found all 
her endeavours to open the door prove fruitle(s ; for 
my aunt, in coming in, foreſeeing that it would be dif- 
ficult to detain her long enough to convince my father 
of her guilt, had wiſely turned the key, and put it in 
her pocket. | | 

Prudilla was now enraged almoft to a degree of mad- 
nels, and turning about, called ont aloud, Open the 
door, Madam. By what authority do you pretend to 
detain me here? Open the door, I ſay, or III break it 
open, She here thundered at it with her feet, while 
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my aunt, ſmiling, cried, in a ſoft tone, Come, come, 
Madam, ſoftly—— ſoftly — pray don't expoſe your- 
{elt to the deriſion of my ſervants. Pray, Madam, be 
adviſed ; this paſſion don't become you indeed it 
does not; it would almoſt make one ſuſpect you of 
ſomething very bad. Dear Madam, be ſo good as to 
fit down; you muſt not leave us io ſoon, upon my word 
we can't part with you yet. My father all this while 
feemed filled with the greateft aftoniſhment ; he ap- 
| peared ncither to know how to act, or what to ſay; 
however, reflecting at laft, perhaps, that my aunt muſt 
have ſome extraordinary reaſon for this change of be- 
haviour to a perſon whom, a quarter of an hour be- 
tore, ſhe treated with much politeneſs, he aroſe, ard 
taking Prudilla by the hand, led her to her chair, at 
the fame time entreating her to compole herſelf. When 
ſecing it was to no purpole to make any further reſiſt- 
_ ance, ſhe peaceably reiumed her ſeat, and fixing her 
eyes upon the floor, waited with the utmoſt uneaſineſs 
for what my annt had farther to add. Her looks were 
now dejected and melancholly, and it was eaſy to ice 
the reluctance ſhe felt at being obliged, in ſpite of her- 
elf, to hear the mortifying things ſhe had reaſon to 

expect, | | | 
What is the matter? cried my aunt, ſeeing her ſcat- 
ed, you appear firangely diſcompoſed; but, however, 
I muft have ſome farther diſcourſe with you. You have 
been ſaying abundance of agreeable things of my dear 
niece, for which ſhe is undoubtedly extremely obliged 
to you; but is ſhe really ſo virtuous, pious and dilcreet 
as you have repreſented her? Pray tell us all you know 
of her, (and then putting on her ſpedtacles, and taking 
the letter to my father out of/her pocket, ſhe procced- 
ed in a flow reading tone) and don't ſhew ſuch 4 voſt 
deal of relutanice at com-niu-ni-cating the ſe cret in-trigues 
of Miſs Felicia. I don't know what you mean, Ma- 
dam, replied ſhe. You treat me very unworthily ; very 
unlike a gentlewoman. Why, is not this letter your's? 
returned my aunt. No, Madam, ſhe replied ; how 
| thouldet be mine? I ſcorn to uſe any body ill, much 
lels Felicia. It was-barbarous to ſuſpe& me of a crime 
of this nature; but we are all liable to be ſlandered. 
| | Felicia, 
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Felicia, added ſhe, wiping her eyes, why don't you 
take my part? I have often vindicated you on the like 
occaſion. I could not bear to hear any body uſe you 
ill; it is cruel then in you to hear me treated ſo mon- 
ftrouſly on your account, I humbly thank you, Ma- 
dam, returned I, tho' I cannot ſee that you could be 
put to much pains in vindicating my reputation, when 
you have never heard, as yon ſay, the leaft ill word of 
me. This produced a general ſmile ; only Amelia, de- 
lighted with the thought of ſpeedily ſeeing my inno- 
cence cleared up, in the preſence of my father, could 
not forbear indulging the 11]-natured pleaſure of inereaſ- 
ing Prudilla's confuſion, by a triumphant laugh. When 


my aunt reſumed, with that ſuperiority in her air which 


conſcious virtue gives us over the meanneſs of detected 


guilt, Come, come, Madam, theſe ſubterfuges and 
low evaſions ſerve only to ſet your crimes in a more glar- 
ling light: Nor do I expect to hear any thing elſe but 
ſuch abſurd contradictions, while you endeavour to 
clear yourſelf of thoſe baſe and ſcandalons actions, 


which it is in my power to prove againſt yon. This 
letter, this vile, this infamous and malicious letter, 
which equally ſhews the abandoned character and ig- 
norance of the writer, is your's; I know it is; nor 
will any thing yon can ſay perſnade me to believe the 
contrary. It is your hand ——and it exactly agrees 


Iwith another IT have here, that diſcovers the motive of 


your actions, and. lays open and naked the wickedneſs 
and deformity of your corrupted ſon]. Is it for this you 
affect to appear virtuous, to practiſe the blackeſt vices 
with a better grace? To give an innocent mind all the 
diftreſs, and ſhame, and ſorrow, which only a guilty 
one, like your's, ought to ſuffer ? To eſtrange the a'- 
fections of an indulgent parent from an only child, the 
delight of his life, the object of his deareſt hopes ard 
ſondeſt wiſnes? To throw a damp over all his proſpects 
of Ys by repreſenting her as guilty, as a diſgrace 
and reproach to his name, whom he has juſtly admir- 
ed and loved for her virtues. Bluſh, Madam, if you 
have any ſenſe of ſhame, or the leaſt degree of that ex- 
traordinary modeſty to which you make ſnch mighty 
dretences; bluſh, and look into yourſelf with horror, 

| G5 -; 
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O my ftars! for one of your years to attempt to delud 
a young man — a very young man—and to attempt 1 
frighten him to a compliance with your leud deſire; 
by threatening to deprive him of his miftreſs ! What 
1mpudence !——And to dare to attempt it tool 
attempt it by ſuch baſe methods ut to finiſh you 
ſhame, and convince my brother that what I have aid 
is but too true, I'll read this vile letter. 
Here, putting on her ſpectacles, ſhe began, in the 
| _ tone of a perſon reading a hand almoſt unintell 


4. 


Unkind Lucius, | | 

If I defired to meet you in the dark laſt night, if 
« was only to fave my bluſhes—[How modeft this was! 
interrupted Amelia, while my aunt proceeded I come 


* to-night and Ill refuſe you nothing 


Prudilla had fat all this while in a ſtupid kind of 
amazement, with a countenance on which was painted 
all the horror and rage, and mortified dejection that 
guilt and unmaſked hypocriſy could give it. Her mouth 
was open, every feature diftorted, and her whole frame 
trembling and convulſed. She continued unable to 
ſpeak, nnable to interrupt what gave her ſuch pain to 

hear. But now a ſudden impulſe of ſhame made her 
ftart from her ſeat, and ſnatching part of the letter out 
of my aunt's hand, in a violent paſſion, tore it to pieces, 
crying, this is too much, Madam, nobody could bear 
It: Alt is a forgery—a curſed forgery. While my aunt, 
imiling with an air of contempt, caſt her eyes upon 2 
ſmall piece ſhe held faſt in her fingers, which preſenting 
to 'my father, he read the following words, which | 
have now before me: | 
fuſe my requeſt or tell 
w to be reveng'd on your 
acquaint her father with 
| - Your bluſnin 
You are ready now, Madam, to wonder how I could 
think of giving you this unintelligible fragment, under 
which was remaining the three firſt letters of her name, 
for I can't now be ſuppoſed to be in a diſpoſition to 
| | | puzzle 


Ci 
< 
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lelnd:f puzzle you with riddles; but however inſignificant it 
npt to may appear, it not only ſerved to convince my tather, 
eſire; that the hand was exactly the ſame as that in which the 


letter was written, that had given us ſo much uneaſineſs, 
but aſſiſted my aunt in recollecting the whole lines, of 
which theſe were a part, which ſhe might eaſily do, as it 
was hardly half an hour ſince ſhe had read the letter en- 
tire; and then, indeed, they appeared of the greateſt con- 
ſequence, ſince they explained the motive of this dark 
proceeding. 2 | | 
My father, having compared this piece with the let- 
ter on the table, returned it to my aunt, who, looking 
at it with attention, after a moment's conſideration, 
told us, ſhe remembered the lines ran thus:. | 
« But if you refuſe-my fond requeſt, or tell any bo- 
« dy what you know I would have a fecret, I know 
« how to be revenged on your idol, that you doat ſo 
much upon, and will poſitively acquaint her father 


1 your 
e ſaid 


n the 
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ht, il 
was! 
come 


1d of AY © with every thing you would hide from him. Your 
nted WY © bluſhing, &c.“ | 1 05 | | 
that 'Theſe, I aſſure you, continued my aunt, were ex- 


out; actly her. words. O monſtrous! cried Prudilla, throw- 
ame ing away the paper, which ſhe had tore into imall 
e to pieces, monſtrous indeed! what vile infinuations ! that 
n to 1 ſhould be ſuſpected of ſuch crimes ! but my piety- 
her and modeſty are too well known for any body to believe 
out it. I charged with thinking of a fellow ! an odious, 
ces, naſty (ellow ! But I'll ftill be revenged : I will make him 
bear WJ imart for it. I that never had an indecent thought 
unt, in my life! Ithink of a filthy fellow! No, no, Madam, 
n 2 my reputation for chaſtity is too well eſtabliſned for any 
ing body to imagine it. It is a lie; and, for what I know, - 
h | you, Madam, may have a hand in it: but I can ſee 

through your plots. This, Sir, is a contrivance be- 

tween Lucius and your wicked daughter, whom I never 

{n'pected till this moment; they would be revenged, 

becauſe I was enough your friend to oppoſe her mar- 

rying ſuch a villain,: ſuch a debauched, lewd villain. 


ald And ſo having my letter there, they muſt needs coun- 
ler terfeit my hand. Here ſhe forced a ridiculous, affec - 
1C, ted laugh, and then proceeded, La! Mils, I did. not 
to 1 —— | 


think 
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and walked about the room, fluttering her fan, while 


heated by paſſion to attend the little decorums of her 


\ catched at the firſt relief that offered; a relief that 


_ aroſe, and, damping the triumphant ſmile which juſt 


contemptuous glance, Madam, cried he, don't think 
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tink you had been ſo cunning. But you ſhall knoy 
that my character is above cenſure. | 

It would be impoſſible, Madam, to deſcribe all the 
ſtrange contortions, the convullive geftures and affected 
airs with which this ſpeech was uttered. She had at 
firft the very look of a fury; ſhe ftared, ſhe ſtamped 


her countenance, as well as every action, expreſſed the 
{well of rage, and all the mortitying pangs that could 
rack a corrupted heart, aſhamed of being diſcovered, 
too proud ingenuouſly to confefs its guilt, and too much 


character. But at laft, thinking, in the heat of her 
rage, ſhe might throw all upon Lucius and me, and 
perhaps perſuade my father, at leaft, that ſhe was ig- 
norant of thoſe crimes which touched her moft to the 
quick, ſhe changed her part, and ſwallowed up by the 
thoughts of revenge, forgot that by this contradictory 
behaviour ſhe took the moſt effectual way of deftroying 
at once her character, and diſcovering the deformity 
of her black, abandoned ſoul. But ſhe was incapable 
of reflection, and hurried away by a torrent of paſſion, 


made her forget her ſhame, and feel a ſhadowy dawn 
of triumph: Good God! can there be worle miſeries 
than thoſe which ariſe from guilt? What deſtruction 
does it occaſion, while its very reliefs plunge us into 
more aggravated wretchedneſs, into deeper horrors ! 
My father, now unable to contain his indiznation, 


began to quiver on her countenance, by a ftern and 


it in your power to impoſe upon me by thele low arti- 
fices; I can ſee through all theſe doubling:, the weak 


ſubterfuges of aa abandoned mind. If my daughter ia 
has no crimes bat what ſuch a vile hypocrite as you can W 
reproach her with, I ſhall do her the, juſtice to think - 


her innocent, 7 

What a beam of joy, at theſe words, ſhot through 
my ſoul ! My aunt now aroſe, and, opening the door, 
cricd, Beg one, Madam, for your brother's take I ſhall 
be more tender of your reputation than you deſerve, 


but 
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but never preſume again to enter into my houſe. Go, 
and bluſh in ſecret. ——I am ſorry that ever I knew you. 
Here Prudilla left us, hanging down her head, and 
2 ſomething we could not perfectly under- 
ſtand, ——- 5 

But TI find I muſt break off. When I began this let- 
ter, I fancied it wonld be very ſhort ; but I am got, 
before I am aware, to my uſual length. Sure I muft 
be an extravagant lover of writing, to ſend ycu ſuch 
long epittles : the poſt is ready to ſet out, and I have 
but juſt time to repeat my aſſurances that I am, and 
ſhall ever be, | 
Your LADYSHIP'S 

Moſt affedtionate Friend, 
FELICIA. 


LT TE i 
8 ſoon, Madam, as Prudilla was gone, elated 
with the thoughts of what had pals'd, and 


charmed with the delightful proſpect of a ſpeedy. recon- 
ciliation with my father, I was going to embrace this 


wn favourable moment of throwing myſelt at his feet, and 
ies begging to be reſtored to his eſteem ; but I no ſooner 
on roſe up in order to make theſe ſubmiſſions, than, ſtop- 


to ped by the pride of virtue, I reflected that I had alrea- 
dy made too many attempts to ſoften his unjuſt anger; 


n, and that if he was now convinced of my innocence, it 
it did not become me to entreat, for what I had a right 
d to demand from him. Shall I, like a criminal, ſaid 1 


k to myſelf, ſupplicate for forgiveneſs ? In what 
[= have I offended ? lt is for guilt to ftoop ſo low, 


k innocence has no need of ſtooping. At this thought IL 
r lat down again, and my father and my aunt ſtill warm 
1 with reſentment, being now ſeated too, could not help 
l making ſome reflections on the odious deformity of 


Prndilla's mind. | | 
What an abandoned hypocrite ! cried my father, . 
with a look ftill diſturbed by paſſion, what a vile incen- 
diary! but how ridiculouſly inconſiſtent was her conduct! 
I confeſs I am not able to think it, in any inftance, 
| | agreeable 
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agreeable to common ſenſe ; nor can I determine which 
is the moſt remarkable, her folly, or her wickedneſs. 
What a heap of contradictions! of abſurd palpable con- 
tradictions ! Really, Sir, replied my aunt, I can't think 
her ſo inconſiſtent with hertelf as you do; her artifices 
appear to me all of a piece. Thinking Felicia an ob. 
ftacle to her criminal deſires, ſhe endeavours to prevail 
with you to ſend for her up to town; you unexpectedly 
come to ſearch into the truth of what ſhe had alledged 
againft your daughter ; when dreading a diſcovery that 
might prove fatal to her reputation, the comes hoping 
to clear herſelf of ſuſpicion by contradicting every thing 
ſhe ſaid 1n the letter, and at the ſame time colouring 
over her artifices by the groſſeſt flattery, endeavours to 
perſuade us, that our air don't agree with her conftitu- 
tion ; and thus, by a concern for her health, and an ha 
affectation of the ſtricteſt friendſhip, ſhe flattered herſelf bt 
with carrying on her grand deſign, which is ftill the re- 


moval of your daughter. And, as to the reſt of her l 
conduct, continued my aunt, it is eaſily account- ot 
ed for, from the ftrong perturbations of a guilty mind, b 
terrified at the thoughts of a diſcovery, and therefore d 
in too great a ferment to attend to the nice decorums y 
which were neceſſary to carry on ſuch a difficult deſign, 1 
and too much perplexed to ſecure herſelf by the ſubile te 
aids of a ready imagination. She affects to appear a h 
lady of the ſtricteſt piety, and moſt nnblemiſhed ſanctity t. 
of lite ; ſhe is the cenſor of the neighbourhood ; and not y 
the ſmalleft fault can eſcape her notice ; judge then, d 
how hard it muſt be to carry on this diſguiie, when ſo i 


_ cloſely attacked, and how terrible the apprehenſion of 
eing ſeen in her true deformity. 1 t 
| Right, right, cried my father, ſhe is more ſubtle than \ 
J imagined, at leaſt I ought to think ſo, added he, in } 
a tender tone, in vindication ot my too eaſy credulity, t 
I have injured my Felicia ! I could hear no more | 
I flew into his arms, while he, ſeeing my intention, 

10 aroſe and ſtepped forwards to receive me. What a de- 

i 0 Wl lightful, painful moment! 7 | 
©, O my dear friend, you can't conceive even a diſtant. 

bh | idea of half the ſatisfaction and joy I felt at this inſtant. 
Something like the voice of nature huſh'd my troubled 
| | E ſoul 
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foul into a peaceful tranſport, into a rapture leſs tu- 
multuous, though not leſs pleaſing than that of two 
meeting lovers. My life ſeemed to run up to its ſource, 
and to return back again in a ſweeter and more tranquil 
ftream. I embraced my father as if I had not ſeen 
him till that moment, as if that was the happy inftant 
of his arrival. Every care, every trouble was then for- 
got; my preſent joy took up all my thoughts, and all 
thoſe thoughts were extaſy. My father, having ten- 
derly embraced me, with the affection of a parent who 
had found a child more than doubly loft, while nature 
riſing in his eyes, ſwelled into a tear, and rolled down 
his awful cheeks, ſeated me in a chair that was next to 
his own, and taking hold of my hand, My dear Feli- 
cia, ſaid he, while all the parent guſhed in his eyes, 1 
have dearly ſuffered in too eaſily believing thee guilty ; 
but can'ft thou forgive the diſquiet I have given thee, 
and overlook this weak credulity that-- Dear, Sir, cried 
I, interrupting him, unable to hold out any lon- 
ger, and almoſt aſhamed of his condeſcenſion, I can't 
bear to hear you. Is this the language of a father to a 
daughter? No, Sir, it ſhall never be yours to me; 
you oppreſs me too much by this unmerited goodneſs. 
The terrible diſquiets we have both felt, muſt be placed 
to Prudilla's account. But I heartily forgive her; ſhe 
has been ſufficiently mortified: we will think of her 
then no more. My conduct, my reſignation to your 
will, ſnall ſufficiently ſhew how little I delerve her ſſan- 
ders. You ſhall know me to be dutitul ; I will obey you 
in every thing you can deſire. 5 

Here he preſſed my hand, and after a ſhort ſilence, 
| turning to my aunt, aſked who the perſon was, on 
whom I had placed my affections. He is, ſaid ſhe (tor 
here, Madam, I can't help repeating her words, ſhe 
talked ſo charmingly) he is a young gentleman, of a 
family not inferior to ours; but this is a trifling cir- 
cumftance, when compared with his perſonal virtues. 
He has a noble dignity of ſentiment, a generous and 
humane heart, a delicacy of ſoul that renders him 
equally beloved and admired. This, Sir, is the charac- 
ter I give of him; and I don't queſtion, Sir, but you'll 
find it ſtrictly juſt, If you enquire abroad, you NG 

hear 
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Hear too of temperance, affability, an engaging tem- 
per, and, in ſhort, of all the virtues you would wiſh to 
jee in a ſon-in-law. I am ſorry to hear it, returned 
my father; it will be ſo much the harder for my daugh- 
ter to comply with what I have to propoſe to her. ] 
have engaged my word to ſolicit her conſent to marry 
the ſon of one of my moſt intimate friends ; and have 
aſſured him, that ſhe pays ſo ſtrict an obedience to my 
will, that he need not doubt of my ſucceſs. He has a 
fortune ſuperior to hers, a circumftance that I cannot 
overlook, nor does he want any qualification to entitle 
him to the character of a worthy man, or a gentleman, 
Let me ſez now, Felicia, added he, addreſſing himſelf 
to me, that you can obey my inclinations rather than 
your own; for I will not do you the injury to imagine, 
that yon have ſo far engaged yourſel without my conſent, 

| as to be unable to go back. Sir, replied I, with my eyes 
bl | fixed on the floor, 1 am all obedience. I never propoſ- 
ed to marry without your approbation ; but let me at 

| leaft beg, that I might have time to conquer my heart, 
and ſubdue my rebellious inclinations. I will ftudy to 
obey you, and do all in my power to render myſelf 
worthy your eſteem. This, my dear, returned he, is 
all I defire. - It would indeed be a ſhock to decency 
and virtue, as well as the greateſt injury to the man 
thou wouldft endeavour to render happy, wert thou 
forced into his arms, while thy tendereft affections were 
placed upon another. But time, and the perfections of 
the gentleman J have choſe for thee, will, I hope, make 
that defirable change, which will be neceſſary to 
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compleat the felicity of yon both. ria 

Could our happy reconciliation be concluded with a Ws 
ſubje& more capable of giving a damp to my riſin7 joys, af 
and to the exquiſite ſatisfaction of filial affection? my Hing! 
heart though diſſolved in duty, felt the whole force of why 
this laſt demand, and at the tame inftant that I gave "Ip 
up all power over myſelf, and conſented to forſake my ich 
dear Lucius, he appeared preſent to my mind, in all 3 
his charms, in all the radiant charms of virtue, yet ha 
drooping under his unhappy lot, while the tender lan- min 


guiſhment of his ſoul ſeemed to reproach my too eaſy Iture 


compliance. But what could I do? could J refuſe any vin 
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Dung to a father, who had a right to demand every 
hing from me? No, that was impoſſible, I was then 


wy n a diſpoſition to pay him the moſt rigorous obedience. 
» or indeed could he have made any requeſt that would 


ave given me equal pain to grant: tor wealth and 
plendour, and all the a:]uring gaieties of lite appear but 
Frifics, when compared with the more important inte- 
eſts of our hearts Love, in the very inſtant when I 
ndeavoured to give up the ſoft, the tender paſſion, re 
amed its empire, and, in ſpite of all my reſolution, 
low'd in upon my foul, and embittered the generous ef- 
orts of my duty; not could I thus formally reſign the 
xtatic thought of ſpending my lite with Lucius, without 
eeling ſome of the moft cruel pangs. However, en- 
leavouring to collect myſeli as much as poſlible, by re- 


ve, alling the pleaſing ideas of our reconciliation, I aſſum- 
= d an air of caſe and reſignation ; but as this was a ſitua- 
at ion very difficult to ſupport! long together, and as I 


ound myſelf ſtill diſordered with the pain in my head, 
ſcized the firſt opportunity of retiring to my chamber; 
here, my ſupper being brought me, I went to 


ed. | 
I ſhall not, Madam, attempt to deſcribe the oppoſite 
paſſions I had to ſtrugele with, now I was retired from 
'ompany, and was at liberty to indulge all the various 
eflections that intruded themſelves upon my mind, It 
5 ſufficient to ſay, that J felt a confuſed and difturbed 
mixture of pleaſure and pain. But whether the reliefs I 
ound from the conſideration of having regained the 
flavour of an indulgent parent, together with the 
thoughts of the joy he felt at finding me ftill innocent, 
vere more powerful than all the cauſe I had for an un- 
raſineſs; or whether my ſpirits ſinking under the pleaſ- 
ng flow of thoſe dutiful affections which I had indulged 
without reftraiat, made me more heavy than uſual, I 
ſoon fell into a delightſul ſlumber which laſted till 
morning, when I found myſelf perfectly recovered from 
: every indiſpoſition: but the moment I opened my eyes, 
che dear idea - of my lover returned again upon my 
3 mind; while I recollected his air, his words, his geſ- 
„ reo, the purity of his ſoul, and the ſublimity of his 
virtues, all had a thouſand winning graces; pleaſing 5 
: 3 | the 
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the review, yet painful in the idea of their being ns 
thing to me, ſince I muſt forget to admire, forget to lo: 
this dear engaging man, whom my heart repreſented y 
all lovely. | N 
I was in this ſituation, Madam, when I wrote ya 
my laft letter, which I began as ſoon as I had lippe 
on my clothes, and which took up great part ot the 
day in writing; and indeed, thongh I then filled tus 
ſheets of paper with my ſeribbling, I ought in ftrit 
Propriety to have carried it thus tar. But my adver- 
tures come in ſuch ſwift ſucceſſion that, 1 can't pretend 
to keep pace with them. I have a very intereftin 
ſcene to relate, and as J foreſee it will take up too muci 
time for me to give it you now entire, I chute to deſc 
it till my next. And am, 8 
| | Tours, &C. 
- .-PELICIA 


: tain! 


— — — | — uns 
CET Y n. fath 

Dear M ADAM, a 
1 HAD ſuch a variety of painful and agreeabl: 
things remaining when I concluded my laft, that i 
was with the extremeſt reluctance I found myſelf oblig 
ed, either to break off, or to giveyou ſuch a looſe gene- 
ral account of the changes in my affairs, as would þ: 
entirely unaffecting; or elſe, after having raiſed your 
curioſity, to break off, and give you the pain 
waiting ſeveral days in a tedious ſuſpence. But I he 
now an opportunity of continuing my ftory, without any 
of thoſe inconveniencies. | | 
The day after that, in which I was reftored to my 


father's favour, and loft to the pleaſing joys of love, 
and all the flattering delights I had — an idea of, 


the ſweets of the moſt innocent ſympathies, and the 

uniform tranſports of a bliſsful union of ſouls ; the day it 
after this important one, I ſay, I icarcely ſaw my ta- P. 
ther till the evening: for having ſoon after I roſe in tl 
the morning, tenderly enquired into the ftate of my n 
health, he left us to ſpend the day with ſome neigh : 


bouring gentleman. Upon his return we were all — 
es EY prilec 
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riſed to find him ruffled and diſturbed by paſſion ; and 
daturally enquiring what was the cauſe of his uneaſineis, 
ow great was my aftoniſhment and concern to hear 
im tell me, that he had received the groſſeſt inſults 
om Lucius's father! *tis true ſaid he, he was diſor- 
Jered with wine; but it is alſo true too, that he has at- 
ronted me in the preſence of ſeveral gentlemen, in a 


E. 
g no. 


O loi, 
ted a 


ie you 


lipped 
F the 


d tuo nanner that I can't help reſenting. As I had given 
ſtria him no cauſe of offence every body took my part; 
dver. nd, as is uſual on ſuch occaſions, freely gave me an 
etend&account of the ſeveral debaucheries of his life; he is 


efti Me uilty of every extravagance, and is, they tell me, juſt 
mud upon the brink of ruin. Can I think of being allied to 
defer 


uch a wretched family? No, child, I muft * my 
Jrequeſt, that you will never more entertain the leaſt 

thought of his unhappy ſon. . | 
Though I had before hardly any hopes of ever ob- 
taining Lucius, yet I could not hear this repeated in- 
Junction, without feeling a great addition of pain. My 
tather was now confirmed m his oppoſition to my de- 
fires, and had ſome reaſon to be averſe to our union. 
Could I then entertain the leaft diftant thought of a 
eable( change in my affairs? I durft not even think it poſſible. 
at i had not the leaſt glimmering hope of ever being hap- 
blig-W py, unleſs I could eraſe from my heart, the tender im- 
ene · N preſſions I found there of my dear Lucius, and that 
d b teemed as great an impoſſibility as that I ſhould ever 
your (WJ obtain him. I was fo much ſtruck with this thought, 
n o that I was hardly able to make an anſwer, and only re- 
have BY plied, I am extremely ſorry for it, Sir; but if you knew 
any WF Lucius, you would be jar from thinking him guilty of 
his father's crimes, of which he is perfectly incapable : 
my WW Þut I ſhall fay no more, I will ftudy to obey you. | 
ove, My aunt, perhaps thinking this an improper time to 
of, WW vindicate my lover, as my father was not a little diſ- 
the turbed with paſſion, ſcemed to avoid entering into 
day the ſubject; but Mellifont, who as he was upon the 
fa· point of being united to Amelia, had been fully let into 
in the ſtate of our affairs, and who was now preſent could 
my not help vindicating his friend, with a warmth that 
gh- greatly increaſed my eſteem for him; and which I ſaw, 
fur. by Amelia's eyes, was not much leſs pleaſing to os 
| | ut 


-IA 


. 
1 


her. And was not this eagerneſs very natural, Madam! 


ſtrange emotion I felt there cauſed ſuch a ſwift ſueceſſ. 


Amelia talks with as much fluency as moſt people I ever 


dreſſed ſo quick in my lite, I could not be perſuaded, 
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but all he conld ſay had but little effect upon my fs one 
ther; his moſt forcible arguments could not perſuad, 
him to believe, but that the vices of a parent muſt hay 
ſome effect on the minds of his children. *Tis tru, 
he was not now in a diſpoſition to hear reaſon, eſpe 
ally on a ſubje& fo oppoſite to the tumultuous fate 
his own mind, which had fixed prepoſſeſſions al moſt ur 
eonquerable But he was ſoon in à better diſpoſition; 
Lucius himſelf removed all his prejudices, and convince 


him of his innocence, and in a happy moment inſpire ſay 
him with the higheſt eſteem. a ou w 
The next morning, as I lay longer than uſual, \ 
breakfaſted in bed; a thing very nneommon in th mer 
part of the world; where, as I have told you, it is na Home, 


nnnſual for fine ladies to ariſe with the ſun; but I had 
ſcarcely drank my chocolate, when Amelia came rut 
ning into my chamber, to inform me that Lucins wa 
juſt come, and that he was now in a cloſe converſation 
with my aunt. Seized with a ſudden flutter and pet. 
turbation of ſpirits, I leaped ont of bed and ſlipped on 
my clothes, with as much ſpeed as poſſible ; at the 
ſame time aſking her abundance of queſtions all ina 
breath; as whether he had ſeen my father? if he had 
inſormed him who he was? what paſſed between them! 
and ſeveral other things I was deſirous of knowing: and 
10 great was my impatience to be informed of the!e par- 
ticulars, that I could hardly ftay for an anſwer. | 
would be informed of every thing at once, and way al 
moſt angry at her making me loſe the time of aſkiuz 


Indeed I could not help it; I a&ed merely from inftind. 
It was my heart that wanted to be informed, and the 


on of ideas, that every moment's delay ſeemed an age. 


converſed with, yet I thought ſhe dreamed out her 1y]- 
lables to an unnatural length ; and though I was never 


that Fever was half ſo long about it. But I do not 
conſider that while I am deſcribing my own impatience, 
am ſtill encreaſing yours. She told me that my father, 
not knowing who 4 was, had behaved with the * 
HE | 9 nels 
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| s due to a ftranger, and upon my aunt's ſaying he 
ny fas one of her beft friends, had even gone ſo far as to 
ſuade l him, that he ſhould be glad of the honour of his 
hay quaintance, and that it would be a particular favour, 
true now he was there, he would give him a few hours 


pee his company. : 

ate What a happy omen! cried I—Is it poſſible ?-Are 
ft ub ſure he 1a1d ſo? — Well, and what elſe Come, 
tion; 


nick, my dear With what an extaſy were theſe words 
tered? What elſe, Madam, returned ſhe, what ſhould 
> ſay elſe : He ſaid nothing more I afſure you. — 
ou will caſily imagine that Lucius accepted the propo- 
| Well, but my dear Amelia, returned I, with the 
me rapidity, are you ſure you have told me all 
ome, begin again, and don't forget the leaft particu- 
r. Here Amelia, with a ſmile, did as I deſired ; only 
iding, that my father ſeemed agreeably ſurpriſed at 
ucius's graceful manner of expreſſing himſelf. Did 

? cried I, with a freſh tranſport; how could you 


inced 


Pirel 


al, 
\ thi 
is not 
I had 
run 
Was 
ation 


per. rget ſuch a charming circumftance? But what then 

d on W-re Lucius's words? | | 

t the Thus employed my time till I was ready to go down 
ina 


airs, when reflecting that what I had conſidered as a 
ibject of joy, was but an airy viſion, a deluſion of 
ncy ; ſince the eaſe and politeneſs of my father's be- 
aviour to Lucius proceeded only from his not knowing 
im. My fears now returned with double weight, 
hile my heart ached and fluttered with a painful palpi- 
tion, which encreaſed at every ftep I took, as I drew 
arer my father and my lover. In what a terrible ſuf- 
nce, thought I, is poor Lucius! how will he be able 
d make the important diſcovery ? important! thought 
again, how is it important ? ſince it will only raiſe my 
ther's reſentment. And the next moment, I imagin- 
| I faw him pale and trembling, at hearing my father's 
ern command to forbear his addreſſes. But theſe tor- 


had 
lem! 
and 


1 
8 al- 
King 
am! 
ind, 
| the 
2effi- 
age. 
ever 


tyl- ring reflections were in a great meaſure put an end 
= d by my entering the room, where Lucius, my father 
45 nd my aunt, were in full converſation on ſome indiffe- 
no ' 


nt ſubjects. Lucius, the moment he ſaw me, aroſe 
th a bluſh, and bowing low, ſeated himſelf again, 
d continued the converſation, What a ſtrange con- 

e ERS . courſe 


nce, 
her, 
lite- 
nets 


f 1 1 
1745 
1 


W's 
n 


bevwildered in a maze of thought. What a ſtrange fit, 


with a ſigh, as ſoon as I was capable of giving the let 


1on for ever! never more to converſe with my felly 


love !-— to be ignorant of what paſſes in his breaft !- 


thy demands! —but tis reſolved, and I will, I vil 


room, and at the fartheft diſtance trom my father, i 


and timorous air, changed all at once the ſubject tha 


and fixing his eyes ſteadily on my father, You have pro 
feſſed an efteem for me, Sir, ſaid he, which neither ny 


ignorant that I have raiſed my ambitious hopes to tit 
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courſe of wild and incoherent ideas now diſtracted n 


heart! my ſoul, filled with a confuſed agony, w 
ſcarcely able to attend to any diftin& ſenſation. I yy 


ation of mind! Is this the laſt time, ſaid I to myſe 


order to my ideas, the laft, the very laft time of 
ſeeing this dear man? the laſt time that I ſhall hear hi 
voice! that voice that has ſo often awak'd all the po 
ers of my ſoul to harmony and love! that voice which 
I have ſo often heard with rapture, while, as if all «a 
I have hung upon his lips, and liftened to the tends, 
melodious accents of his tongue! Oh! how ſhall I ſip 
port his abſence? how tear myſelf from this dear pe: 


mind! never more to hear and ſee his heart ſpeak u 
me! To forget him! to forget the dear ſympathies 


How hard the taſk! Oh duty! how rigorous ar 


obey. | 


Had I not been ſeated in the darkeſt part of the 


would have been impoſſible tor him not to have taka 
notice of the diſorder theſe cruel thonghts imprinteda 
my countenance. But I was ſoon diverted.trom thei 
gloomy images, by Lucius, who trembling, with a fot 


had employed the attention of all the company but me; 
merit, nor the ſmall time I have been in your comps 
ny, can juftity. I am quite unknown to you: you a1 
happineſs of being allied to you: but however you re. 


ceive this conſeſſion, do me the juftice to believe, that! 
have never preſumed to harbour a thought of obtaining 


your daughter without your conſent ; I love her too 2 
tenderly to injure you, or to think of depriving her 0 0! 
your affection, by perſuading her to forget her dutj: be 


You alone have a right to diſpoſe of her; and, Ob! : 
Sir, it is in your power to render me happy or _ = 
| . N : 2 ; N ra e, 


4 
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ed n ble. With what pain did he utter theſe words! and 
ich what an carneft beſeeching look were they con- 
luded ! As for my father, the moment Lucius, ſoften- 
g his voice, began to change the diſcourſe, he ſtarted, 
nd viewing him with an earneſtneſs mixed with ſur- 
riſe, ſeemed to hear him with patience, and even let 
im conclude without once attempting to interrupt him; 
hile I, ſwallowed up in attention, felt for ſome time a 
uſpenſion of all thought, of all ſenſation and idea. My 
oul ſeemed a void, every paſſion was huſhed, and every 
dower waited for the next words to teach them how to 
, and to ſet all in motion again. When my father 
eplied, I ſhall neither take upon me to enquire how 
ar you have carried this regard for my authority, nor 
whether you are worthy of her affection. She is very 
dear to me, and I have choſe a huſband for her every 
ay capable of making her happy. You will oblige me 
hen, it you promiſe never to ſee her more. Well, Sir, 
[ cannot complain, returned he, with a trembling 
oice ;—this is no mare than I ought to have expected. 
{ muſt loſe the lovely Felicia then for ever !—Well, 
you ſhall be obeyed - whatever it coſt me you ſhall !— 
here he pauſed, as if unable to proceed, and then con- 


us art 
J vil 


of the 


ner, i 


take tinued, No, I'll never be an obſtacle to her happi- 
ted Wes; ſhe ſhall hever more be made uneaſy by my pre- 
ther ence, nor tempted to diſobey you, by knowing my deſ- 
a ſo: Pair. ES | | 


+ tha O! Madam, it was impoſſible for me to ſupport the 

it me; effects of ſuch generous, painful ſentiments; a flood of 
e pr. tender ſorrow poured. into my heart, my head grew 

1er oy £:ddy, and a thick film in an inſtant overcaft my eyes, 
ompsﬀ and trembling, and ſick, while every thing ran round, 

ou ar: | ſeemed ſinking into death. My aunt perceived me, 
to the while my head was yet ſupported by the back of my 
on fe chair, and my looks ſteadily fixed upon Lucius, when 
that obſerving my paleneſs, and crying out, Felicia is faint- 
aining ing! ſhe ran to ſupport me in her arms, juſt as I was 
er too ready to fall upon the flour. It was a conſiderable time, 


her di believe, before I was brought to myſelf, but being 
- duty, till very fick and low ſpirited, my aunt adviſed me to 
- Ob! be laid upon my bed, when Amelia ſupporting me by 
- mile-f one arm, and one of the ſervants by the other, I was 
rab | conyeyed 
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conveyed into my chamber, where I remained for ſon: 
time, in a ftate little better than that of entire inſenſih; 
lity, during which, my aunt was ſo kind as to keep ne 
_ company, fitting all the while by my bed-ſide with a bt 
| tle of falts in her hand. . 
As ſoon as I had perfectly recovered my ſenſes, an 
began to look about me, the firſt queftion I aſked ua, 
if Lucius was gone? but my aunt could not ſatisfy me, 
I then deſired her to tell me how he behaved, and whi 
impreſſion my diſorder had upon him; but ſhe avoidd 
anſwering my queftion, by ſaying, Pray, my dear, don' 
make theſe uſeleſs enquiries. — As you muſt now endes. 
vour to forget him, it would have but an unhappy effed 
to ſtore your mind with thoughts that would only inereaſe 
the difficulty of conquering your affection, But ſhe had 
had ſcarcely made this prudent reply, when Ameli 
running into my room, and embracing me with an ex 
taſy of joy, O my dear, cried ſhe, with tears ftarting 
from her eyes, Lucius has conquered ; my uncle ſub- 
mits, and gives you up to your lover lt is impoſſible! 
cried I, filled with an amazement that almoft deprived 
me again of my juft recovered ſenſes. It is true !—it i 
true! I aſſure you it is true! reſumed ſhe, with the 
ſame tranſport. Here my aunt checked her friendly 
ardor, which ſhe feared might over-power my ſpirits, 
and forcing me to take a glaſs of wine and drops, to 
prepare me for what I had te hear, deſired Amelia to 
relate every thing that had paſſed ; when, ſeizing her 
hand, I entreated her to make hafte, but not to ſorget 
the leaft particular. She ſmiled at my eagerneſs, and 
with that ſatisfaction in her looks, which always appears 
when a good mind has it in its * on er to confer an ex- 
5 joy, without any farther ceremony began 
thus: | 
The moment my mamma ran to prevent your falling 
ſrom your chair, Lucius caft his eyes upon you too; 
but he no ſooner beheld you, my dear, in that fright- 
ful ſituation, than he appeared in a diſorder very little 
different from yours; but immediately recollecting 
himſelf, he joined with my uncle in uſing all his endea- 
vours to recover you. He ran himſelf to fetch uater, 
and gave it to your father, who ſprinkled your me 
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e ran for more; he flew into the drawing- room for 
y mother's ſmelling- bottle, then for ſome drops. In 
ort we had no need of any of the ſervants, he himſelf 

vas more active than they all put together could have 


deen; and did a thouſand mean offices for you, if any 


hing can be called mean that is done for a perſon in 
uch a ſituation. His life, his happineſs, his all ſeemed 


at flake. And though he could not have the leaſt 


opes of obtaining y.u, his looks expreſſ d a tender- 
els and ſolicitude that I could not help thinking even 
xcelled your father's. Tho' he durſt not approach 
you with the ſame freedoms as he did, yet he ftood 
behind him, with his eyes fixed on your faded cheeks, 
hile the tears ran down his, that with his fright 
wanted little of being as pale as yours; but the inftant 
your colour began a little to return, his came in pro- 
portion ; and as his apprehenſions vaniſhed, his counte- 
dance entirely changed. Jou opened your eyes; we 
aid you would recover; he was in a freſh traniport, 
and ſeemed at that moment to have iorgot that that 
vas to be the laſt time of his ſeeing you. Ah! my dear 
elicia, continued ſhe (miling, do you think Mellifont, 
n the ſame caſe, would have expreſſed an equal 
enderneſs for me?—I can hardly believe it. | 
O! my dear Lucius! cried I (thedding ſome extatic 
ears) but proceed. Well, reſumed ſhe, as ſoon as 1 
ame from helping you up ftairs, having aſked me how 
you did, he turned to my uncle, and giving him a ſup- 
licating look, ſince I mutt never more, ſaid he with a 
igh, beho!d your dear Felicia, permit me, Sir, to ſtay 
till ſhe comes to herſelf, I don't aſk to ſee her again, 
but——Enough, Sir, returned my uncle, you may 
tay and welcome; and I take this opportunity of thank- 
Ing you for the ſervice we have received from you, in 
giving us your affifiance: it was generous, and what 
after the declaration I had made yon, I had not the 
leaſt reaſon to expect; but inſtead of being reproached 
was to be obliged. My ſiſter has done you juftice in 
laying you have a mind very different from your father's, 
and therefore I believe you will not vindicate his ex- 
ravagancies ; and it is his character, more than any 
diſparity of circumſtances; that makes me ayerſe to 
Vol, I. . your” 


4 
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your having my daughter; but if you are an hond 
man you will not juftify him. The ſavage brute had 
Who, Sir? what my father? cried Lucius; while I w 
ſurpriſed to hear the perſon who had hitherto ſpob 
' with ſuch ſubmiſſive reſpect, now aſſume a tone ſo reſi 
lute and lofty. Yes, your father! returned my und 
as loud as he. He inſulted me- vilely inſulted me, 
the preſence of ſeveral gentlemen, who turned him o 
of the room. They gave me his character, relats 
many of his outrages, and convinced me, that he i; 
debauched abandoned fellow— a villain—My father 
debauched, abandoned fellow! reſumed Lucius, in th 
ſame tone! My father a villam! Nothing but ya 
near relation to Felicia could prevent my reſenting th 
opprobrious epithets. Heavens! my father called. 
villain, and can J hear it with patience? Oh! Sir, con 
tinued he, ſoftening his voice, ſpare my father! Why, 
is it not true? returned my uncle Is he not my father! 
cried Lucius, interrupting him: Oh, Sir! can I har 
ſo little delicacy, ſo little ſenſe of duty, or honour, « 
not to reſent ſuch language? Can I be a ſon and yet 
void of filial affection, as not to feel my heart riſe wit 
indignation, and every paſſion {well to juſtify my father 
Then you juftify your father, replied my uncle again 
I beg, returned Lucius, you would not preſs this ſubje 
You are Felicia's father, and he is mine; I woull 
therefore preſerve a reſpe& for you both Mine has 
J confeſs, his faults, but he has his virtues too. H 
ſaults I would conceal from all the world; I would bun 
them in eternal oblivion ; I would blot them even fron 
my own remembrance; I would wipe them {rom m 
thoughts, to ſave myſelf the prepoſterous ſhame 0 
bluſbing for à parent. But yet, whatever he ma 
deſerve, I am ſure I don't deſerve to hear him treatei 
fo. nt | 4 
My uncle here, continued Amelia, ſat ſixed in al. 
miration, while friendſhip and ſurpriſe were mingled it 
his looks; he was filent; he ſeemed at a loſs for at 
anſwer, when at laft, giving Lucius his hand, Yout 
jentiments are admirable, Sir, cried he, and I can't help 
thinking him very happy, in having ſo generous a ſon, 


{o good-an advocate, I beg pardon for my wn de- 
3 . -JICACY) 
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hond licacy, in ſhocking yours. Here heſitating a moment, 
had with a friendly diſorder in his countenance, that ſhewed 
Ighim ftopped with an effecting thought, which he waited 
polo indulge, he reſumed, But if a father who has taken 
rel ſo little care of his family, can inſpire. in a ſon ſuch 
unc tender duty! ſuch noble friendſhip, how great would 


be that ſon's affection, had he one who employed the 
whole bent of his ſoul in contributing to his telicity ? 
You can't conceive, my dear Felicia, continued ſhe, 
how feelingly theſe words were expreſſed. Lucius him- 
ſelf, notwithftanding his diſappointed hopes, ſeemed 
in extremely moved with them, when, with a colour as 
red as ſcarlet, he haftily replied, *Twas in yon, Sir, 
hat I hoped to have found ſuch a father ; but why did 
hope it? that is now impoſſible, I ſhall fee your dear, 
r, eu our charming Felicia no more. *Tis true my pre- 
ſumption in daring to love her is inexcuſable; but I 
father ill try whether abſence and philoſophy can teach me 
[ hart conquer my paſſion. If they cannot, I muſt be un- 
ur, «ſhappy. Here he aroſe with a viſible confuſion in his 
ooks, and added with a figh, Pray ſend to know how 
ſe wit ne does, for I muſt retire. | 

fathe Lucius having taken a turn or two about the room, 
 againWvith a diſorder that I don't know how to expreſs, but 
(ubjei. {Which ſeemed to riſe from his thinking he had ſaid too 
woullWnuch, by confeſſing the pleaſure he had felt in hoping 
1e has or a father of my uncle's virtues; (for thoſe words 


Id bu Lucius, I would ſay, having taken a turn about the 
n fronWoom, and finding my uncle make no _—_— his defire 
om mt knowing how you did, opened the door, ſaying, 
Your ſervant, Sir; I wiſh Felicia happy. I will ſend 
ae maſnylelf to know it ſhe is recovered. When ſeeing him 
treatel going, your father aroſe, deſired him to ftay a little 

onger, and told him, he could not part him fo ſudden- 
I in ad. Upon this your lover returned, and they both be- 
igled ug again (cated, after a ſhort filence (for your father, 
s for Wy dear, continued ſhe, appeared buried in thought) 


|, YouWecreſumed, I confeſs, Sir, I admire your virtues, and 


n't hem perſuaded we ſhall part upon much better terms; 
15 _ ray let me know the circumſtances of your family, and 
t ot de 


ether you have ä in your own hands. Here 
Re, Hs | | 1 


eemed to break rather from his heart than his tongue) _ 
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I took upon me to reply, and endeavoured to give him 
the characters of Sophronia and Marilla, which I toll 
my uucle I could do with a much better grace thai 
Lucins, as his modeſty might be offended, ſhould he 
do juſtice to-perſons whoſe merit was ſo nearly allicd to 
his, that he could not be ſuppoſed to praiſe them a 
they deſerved, without reflecting great part of the ho- 
nour upon himſelf. But, my dear Felicia, this was not 
my real motive; I could not ſit by and ſee ſuch : 
charming reconciliation carried on, without deſiring, at 
leaft, to have a ſmall ſhare in it. I had waited a god 
while to put in a word that might be of ſervice to you, 
but could not find a better opportunity than that which 
now offered. N 3 
Well, thank you, my dear, replied I; but pry 
proceed. You might have told me that to-morroy, 
Come, make hafte. Your father, Miſs, continued ht 
appeared extremely delighted with what he heard; na 
was he much leſs pleaſed to hear Lucius tell him, that 
he had an eftate (which though much leſs than your; 
might ſerve to vindicate his giving him his daughter) 
and indeed he was no ſooner informed of theſe partici: 
lars, than taking Lueius's hand, with an affectionat 
ſmile, he cried, Your virtue, Sir, has conquered. | 
admire your ſentiments, and approve Felicia's choice 
I give you my daughter, and wiſh you all imaginabl: 
happineſs, With a rapidity as quick as thought, ht 
now threw himſelf at my uncle's feet. He was unabi: 
to ſpeak; he graſped his hand, and wetted it with tear, 
and I having waited for a minute for ſome fine extati: 
_ rapture, and perceiving him ſtill filent, flew to be the 
firſt meſſenger of this delightful news. | 
Ol cried I aloud, ſure this is all a dream; am Ian 
I ſo happy? ſo very happy? where is my father ? when 
is my Lucius? I will run and indulge my fondneſs tot 
them both. Then, ſeeing my aunt laughing at m 
rapture, I flew into her arms, embraced her, and the 
Amelia. Come, continued I, let us go; I can't fta! 
moment. They humoured my impatience, and all 
us ran together into the parlour. My father was ſtand 
ing with his eyes affectionately fixed on Lucius, wil 


ſtocd by him holding his band, and I ſuppoſe giving ; 


look 


— _ - 
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Wooſe to all the rapture of a tranſported heart; when 


Wbreaking from him, my father flew to receive me with 


open arms. Come, my child, cried he, ſhare in my 
fatisfaction.—I approve your choice, It ſhall now be 
this gentleman's ftudy to render you happy. Here hav- 
ing embraced me with a tender affection, he took hold 
of my hand, when aſking Lucius for his, he laid mine 
upon it, and then graſped both together, God bleſs you 
both, my children, cried: he, lifting up his eyes while 
the tears ftole down his cheeks 3; God bleſs yon both, 
and render your happineſs eternal. Do you, my ſon, 
remember, added he, (ſtill holding our hands, while 
he ſuffered Lucius to cloſe his upon mine, with a tender 
preſſure which my father rendered yet more pleaſing 
by holding both ours between his) remember that as by 
your virtue you now arrive at the height of your wiſhes, 
ſo only your virtue will render your happineſs compleat 
and durable, Then turning to me, he proceeded, and 
do you, my dear, remember, that now all your felicity 


in this life depends on your pleaſing Lucius. He is your 


own choice, and I command you, as you expect to be 
happy, never to mention, or by the leaſt action jet him 
think, that you believe him obliged to you for the great 
addition that, by your means, is made to his fortune. 
God bleſs you both my children! To this my aunt 
and Amelia gave a happy Amen, when giving us an af- 
fectionate ſhake, he let go our hands, and Lucius em- 
braced me with tranſport, while my aunt and couſin 
drew near to congratulate us on this happy occaſion. 

Their eyes ſparkled with joy, their faces giow'd with 
pleaſure, and every word and every look ſpoke the ſym- 


pathy between their hearts and ours; wherever we 


turned our eyes, the foul of happineſs ſat beaming in 
every look, they beheld us with the traniport Mr. 
Thompſon deſcribes, when he ſays, BEES, 


w "Twas friendſhip heighten'd by the mutual wiſh, 3 
„ Th' enchanting hope and ſympathetic glow, 
1 2 from the charmful eye. Devoting each 0 : 
10 love. | h 5 | 


U 


H 3 While 
= \ 
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While my father ſtood looking on, with a ſnperior de- 
gree of conſcious pleaſure in his air, 


« Supremely happy in th' awaken'd power - 
Of giving Joy.- | 


"The evening was ſpent with pleaſure and delight, 
Sophronia and Marilla were-ſent for, and bore a part 
in our common ſatisfaction. And nothing then ſeemed 
wanting to render our felicity compleat. Yet I aſſure 
you, Madam, not all this delight could prevent my 
anticipating the pleaſure you would receive from this 
happy news, nor eraſe from my thoughts the remem- 
brance of how much J am, 2] 

Tour LADYSHIP's 
Moſt obliged Servant, 
| FELICIA 


oY * - 


— — 


LE T TE n MAI. 


thy dear FRIEND, | 

HILE I was reading yours, every line of 
which expreſſed the mott generous and tender 
ſympathy in my diftreſs, I could not help being ex- 
tremely delighted with the thought, that you were per- 
haps the ſame moment engaged in peruſing my laft, 
where you would learn that you might freely baniſh all 
your iears, ſince I muſt now appear greatly, above your 
pity. It was a pleaſing reflection, Madam, and I aſſure 
you I could not entertain myſel; with the ſatisfaction you 
would receive on this occaſion, without feeling a great 
encreaſe of my own. . Sure nothing can be tor natu- 
ral than to ſhare in the joy we ourſelves occaſion, when 
ſelf-love and friendſhip both conſpire to aid the ſympa- 
thetic delight; and to reflect back the pleaſure another 

feels from oir happineſs. = . | 
But what a ſtrange ſcheme ! could any thing be more 
extravagant ! to tend all my letters to my tather, to 
open his eyes to the perfections of my lover, and to con- 
vince him, as you ſay, from thoſe unguarded overflow- 
ings of my heart, that our paition has uw 
carried 
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E 
r de- Nrried on with the ſtricteſt regard to virtue, and all 
e obligations of duty. Really it was an excellent arti- 
e, to remove his prejudices ; and for what I know, 
ight have been attended with ſucceſs. I was preſent 
hen my father received the parcel, and could not 
 \[{Wclp being a witneſs of the ſurpriſe he diſcovered at ſee- 
ight. MWg a large bundle of letters encloſed; when having 
part Niven me that directed for me, and read yours to him- 
med if; he called my aunt aſide, and ſmiling, retired with 
Ture Ner to read their contents, while I was under little or 
my ſo apprehenſions of the conſequence of having thoſe 
this {ſender tranſcripts of my heart diſcovered ; for though I 
em- Nad entirely forgot the contents of moſt of my letters, 
conſciouſneſs of the ſincerity of my duty, kept my 
ind at eaſe, and would not ſuffer me to fear that I 
ad wrote any thing that could poſſibly offend him. 
\, ut J had no ſooner read yours, and indulged, for a 
P onſiderable time, ſome of thoſe pleaſing thoughts due 
o friendſhip and you, than a ſudden reftleſs impulſe 
f curioſity made me long to know what effect my let- 
rs had on thoſe interefted perſons, my father and my 
unt; I therefore aroſe, in order to attempt a diſcovery, 
of rhich IJ had not patience to wait for, till they made it 
der Nhemlelves. I found them in my aunt's cloſet; and the 
ex- Voor not being locked, I gently puſhed it a little open, 
der- nnd ſaw them both ſeated with their backs towards me, 
aft, {With the eſcrutore, before which they were fitting, co- 
all ered with papers. The good lady was liftening to my 
our Mather, who continued reading with a low voice, while 
ure Wc looked over him; but I had not ftood a minute 
_ n this ſituation, when turning their heads ſo that I diſ- 
ea 


overed half their faces, on which were imprinted ſome 
wely traces of ſatisfaction, they gave each other a 
glance, my father crying out at the ſame time, O the 
dear girl! elated with this tender exclamation, I took 
a ſtep farther, and forgetting that I was only a kind of 
a ſpy, and — therefore to be concealed, I puſhed 
he door a little too rudely, which grating againſt the 
wor, they both ftarted, and turning their eyes to the 
lace from whence the noiſe proceeded, diſcovered, me. 
L was now quite diſconcerted, and you may be ſure 
had an air not a little ridiculous; for my curiolity now - 

| a H 4 appeared 
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appeared worthy of ſname; and therefore caſting dom 
my eyes, was at a loſs whether to go in or retire ; bu 

before I could determine, my aunt put an end to m 
embaraſſment, by calling ont, What, Felicia, is it you! 
I could be almoſt angry with you. We were reading 
your foul, it was talking with us; and here you like: 
little impertinent, muſt come and interrupt the enter. 
tainment you yourielf was giving us. At this I boldy 
entered the room, when they both joining in their ci 
reſſes, and I making ſome apologies, frankly confeſſed 
the motive of my coming, and the effect my father. 
goodneſs had in making me unattentive to the neceſſaſj 
precautions of being concealed. They laughed at ny 
ingenuity, and having, at their requeſt, brought then 
your letters, and placed them in the order 1 receive 
them, I left them to their entertainment; and goin 
down ſtairs took a walk with Amelia in the garden, 

where we for ſome time indulged the pleaſure of dil 

courſing on each other's happineſs. We then made 1 

compariſon between love and triendſhip, talked of you 

a id an ſhort, were very merry with your expedient fa 

promoting my felicity. LES | 
O Madam! when cur minds, after a dreadful forn 

that has threatened the wreck of all that is moſt den 
and valuable, perceive themſelves entirely at eaſe, and 
waſted by the chearful gale of every pleaſing paſſion, 
we find iiew charms in all around us; a thouſand oper 
ing joys, that would otherwiſe paſs unheeded break 
in upon our ſouls, and contribute to heighten our 
ſatisfaction; we have a quicker taſte for every new ac 
ceſſion of delight, and filled with that complacency 
which makes us look upon every thing with a ſmile 
every object in return ſeems to ſmile upon us. And 
while we are in this ſituation not only friendſhip and 
love wrap up our minds in the moſt pure ethereal de- 
lights, but the glittering ſun- beams, the balmy bree, 
the verdant groves, and all the laviſh bounty of nature, 
give usa ſenſual pleaſure. O how ſweet are the delights 
which heaven has prepared for mortals ! but how much 
more exquiſite are the charms of innocence and col: 
ſeious virtue, which give a pleaſing: reliſh to all thet 
natural beauties! Affliction and diſtreſs, in ranking 

i cart 
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are and all the painful, bitter guſh of grief, the dark- 
ome ſhades of providence | like the clouds and ftorms 
f nature, roaring round the high-raiſed mountain, 
and ecchoing with a horrid yell through all her diftant 
averns, ſerve to beautify the variegated ſcene, and 
eighten the glow of her returning Chiles : our tears, 
the rain of eyes,” ſwell the humane bloſſom ; the 


"© 
g dom 
e; bu 
to m 
it you! 
eadiny 
like: 


enter Nrindly ſhower cheriſnes the hidden ſeeds of virtue, opens 
boldhthe lovely foliage, and with the next returning ſun the 
elr er freſh budding graces ftand confeſſed. But to return from 
nfeſſelſahthis long digreſſion, which I hope you will think not 


atherialtogether impertinent. 


cellar ll At dinner I had the pleaſure of Lucius's company, a 
at mi happineſs I 3 every day; when I took notice 
then that my father, who could not have yet read half my 
ccivelMletters, behaved with a peculiar complaiſance, and treat- 
going ed him with a reſpect I have never obſerved before; and 
arden, indeed if his eſteem and affection for Lucius increaſes 


of dil. 


1 as it has done ſince our grand reconciliation, he may 
ade 4 


poſſibly be in a greater haſte to compleat our union 


of yo than I deſire he ſhould be; for between you and I, I 
nt fol begin to grow a coward, and am a little afraid of enter- 

ing into the awful aukward ftate, from whence, you 
for know, as from the regions of death, there is no return. 
t dear However, your example, and that ot Amelia's, I don't 


, ani doubt, will give me the courage neceſſary to go through 
aflion Wil the ſolemn ceremony with a pretty good grace. But I 
oper find my happineſs makes me grow lazy, and as 1 have 
brearil nothing now very material to add, ſhall conclude, 


n out Tor, Me 

ew al _PELICIA.. 
.cency | | w 3 
al de- Dear NI ADA M, | | Wo | 
reeꝛt, Y father's affection for Lucius is now ariſen to 
ature, ſuch a height, that I hardly know whether he 


light or I have the greateſt ſhare in his heart; they ate be- 
muci come almoſt inſeparable, and are united in a friendſbip 
col that appears very extraordinary in perſons between 


— whom there is ſuch a wide difference, with reſpect to 
IꝑKIln | | 


Call 


H age. 
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| h 
age. He is perpetually at our houſe, and the company :: 
ot the lover 4 pretty ally ſhared between the — light 
father and the ftill more happy daughter. Methink 10 
this indulgent parent is ſtill more laviſh of his careſa ; ©, 
to me than uſual, he is continually approving my choice TJ, 
and giving me inſtructions to regulate my conduct h 55 p 
ſuch rules, as he ſays, will render my felicity complete 11 


He his read to me ſeveral Spectators on this ſubjed 
to which he has tubjoined many obſervations that hay 
fallen within his own notice. And I aſſure you, Ma. 
dam, it ſhall be my care to put all his wiſe maxims in 
practice. To ftudy our own happineſs, and that of thoſ 
we love, is an affair of the utmoſt conſequence, ng 
can we take too much pains in the noble employment 
which is at once both our duty, our honour, and th: 
ſource of the moſt ſolid and lafting joys. My ſoul i 
too delicate, and my tenderneſs for the amiable Lucin 
too ſublime to ſnffer me to think, without pain, oi | 
thoſe little jars, thoſe petty quarrels, which interrup an 
the felicity of ſome of the moſt happy pairs, and ſome. 


times make breaches dreadfully fatal to their future re- 5 
= They are upon their guard as to things that p 
eem of importance, but while their minds lie open to Fey 


trifles, thoſe trifles ſoon become affairs of the utmoſt 
conſequence. Jo theſe little incidents we are continu- 


ally expoſed, and therefore, as my father ſays, they arc _ 
much more to be feared than thoſe that, at firſt view, G 
- appear of the greateft moment. However, the taſk 1 
which he has inculcated cannot be very diſpleaſing, ſince BY 


all his rules are perfectly agreeable to my inclinations, 
and only conſift of ſuch maxims as muft, if obſerved, Ml 00 
perpetuate our mutual felicity. O my dear friend! tell 
me (for you know) if there can be greater pleaſure than 
that which reſults from the reflection of pleaſing a per WW A 
ſon dearer, infinitely dearer to us than ourſelves. The b 
grateful look, the kindling glance, the expreſſive glow il * 
af tender fondneſs, filently ſhot from the thankful eye— b 
O] can there be a greater reward, to ſoften the charming N 
toil, if that can be called a toil that will gladden the heart 4 | 
we love? For this I will read and ftudy to enrich my f 
mind, for this I will dreſs, for this I will plot out new arts 
to plcaſe, while virtue, innocence and truth ſhall bo 
| 9 
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che way, and mark my path to lafting bliſs. What de- 
light the diftant proſpect beams upon my ſon! ! My Lu- 
eius! my huſband! my — 

chanting ſounds !—ſounds ſwelling with every thrilling 
joy !—O all gracious being! may my abilities be equal 
to the ardor of my ſoul! may the wife be loft in the 
friend; the ſoft, the tender, the generous friend! 


friend! dear epithets |—en- 


Theſe laft thoughts ariſe in my mind whenever I en- 
| the grateful ſubje& of my father's 
inſtructions: but the pleaſure I may be ſuppoled to re- 
ceive from theſe reſolutions, is extremely damped by 
abundance of intruding f.ars that daſh my joys with a 
mixture of bitterneſs ; I tremble, left in the unguarded 
moments of my life, I ſhould drop the mo I reſolve 
to keep over my temper ; left I ſhould forget to pleaſe, 
or loſe the power of doing it. Thoughts that are al- 
ways attended with pain. | 3 
You ſee what a fond unfaſhionable creature I am 
rownſ but as your ladyſhip has given me ſome reaſon to 
pi that you are not leſs weak than myſelf, I boldly 
brave your ſatire; ſo that if you make merry with 
me on this occaſion, I ſhall freely join in the laugh. 
My happineſs is now ſo great, that there ſeems no- 
thing wanting but the conſideration of its being perpe- 
tual, to render it complete: nor does Amelia's appear 
leſs exquiſite than mine; we are ſurrounded with every 
laughing delight, every ſocial endearment. The congra- 
mlations of our ſriends, the careſſes of our parents, the 
tendernels of our lovers, and the pleaſing {ympatby in 
each other's felicity, all contribute te heighten our 
joy; while rapture itſelf grows more 2 by ſettling 
into a ſerene and moſt charming tranquility. Every 
thing is preparing for the ceremony that is to unite us 
for ever to the deareft perſons on earth; and next 
Thurſday Amelia and J are to be hailed under the title 
of Brides, and initiated into the dignified ftate of vene- 
rable Matrons. And between you and I, Madam, we 
both heartily wiſh theſe ſolemn doings over, for really 
they have ſomething terrible in them that frights at a 
Glade,” © - „„ 
Thus ſar, Madam, I had written yeſterday, at which 
time I had no other care than how to render Lucius and 
| | Fo myleclf 
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mylelt as happy as poſſible, except ſome little intruding 
thoughts of the aukward appearance I ſhould make at 
church, and thoſe natural inquietudes which are apt to 
perplex the mind upon the view of an important change 
in our circumſtances, all which were counterbalanced 
by abundance of the moſt charming reflections: but 
the ſcene toon changed. Alas! what is life, but a per- 
petual round of vexation and diſappointment ! a rapid 
ſucceſſion of intermingled pleaſures or pains ! thele 
cares and theſe delightful thoughts ſoon vaniſhed, they 
gave place to cares of a more bitter kind, unmixed 
with the leaft . that could alleviate their force, 
or ftill the tumult of my tronbled mind. 
Yeſterday we had Mellifont's company as uſual. 
The time paſt away very agreeably, and though I had 
not ſeen Lucius all the preceding day, I felt little uneaſi- 
nels on account of his ablence. 1 knew if he was ill I 
inonld have heard from him, and therefore did not 
queftion but he was detained by ſome extraordinary by- 
ſineſs, which would be no ſooner finiſhed than I ſhould 
ice him again, witha ſatisfaction that would be greatly 
cncreaſed by our being deprived for a ſhort time of 
each others company. Thus, while anticipating the 
eagerneſs with which I fancied he would fly to me, 
the pleaſure I fhould obſerve in his countenance, and 
the tender apologies he would doubtleſs make on this 
occaſion, I recompenſed myſelf fer the loſs of a preſent 
ratification, with the pleaſing thoughts of the future. 
Though Mellifont, Amelia, and even my aunt could 
not help cenſuring him a little ſeverely, while I took 
his part with a good deal of vivacity, and let them 
know that I did not think I had the leaft reaſon to be 
offended. | 3 
However, in the evening, I had the ſatisfaction of 
ſeeing him enter the court; my heart bounded with joy, 
and a ſudden thrill of delight darted through ever 
vein, He entered the room, he ſaluted me, but wit 
juch a kind of cold reſtraint, as at once alarmed and 
pierc'd my ſoul; I knew not what to think, nor howto 
behave. I felt an emotion which I know not how to 
deſcribe, a painful flutter of my ſpirits : when having 
made a ſhort apology, by ſaying he had been . 
N | Dy 
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by ſome affairs of the utmoſt conſequence, he took his 
ſeat, and joined in the converſation, with a diſtraction 
that was too viſible for me not to take particular notice 
of it, while methought he had an air of conſtraint that 
ſeemed quite unnatural to him. He avoided looking 
at me, and whenever his cyes chanced to meet mine, 
he ſuddenly caft them down. O what could I think? 
could I imagine that he was grown perfidious, and that 
I had loft my empire over his heart? No, I could not 
believe it: I could not entertain a thought ſo injurious 
to the fair idea I had conceived of his truth and good- 
neſs. However, all that engaging frankneſs which 


had hitherto appeared on his countenance was vaniſhed, 


and I was ignorant of the cauſe. Some ſtrange event, 


thought I, muſt have happened in which, Iam great- 


ly interefted. I was ready to imagine any thing ra- 
ther than that Lucius, my dear dear Lucins, could be 
me. 5 | | 

At laſt, Mellifont and Amelia leaving the room, my 
aunt ſoon followed, and we were left together, without 
the interruption of company; a ſituation which I had 


long' d for ever ſince I obſerved this reſtraint on his be- 


haviour, though his coldneſs would not ſuffer me to 
take any meaſures to obtain this ſatisfaction. His eyes 
now ſoftened, while drooping with ſome ſecret care, 
every feature had an air of reluctant languiſnment. His 
tenderneſs had a mixture of fear and compaſſion, and 
methought he even ſeemed to dread my reproaches. 
We both continued filent, his eyes were fteadily fixed 
on mine. A ſigh, a tear eſcaped him. He held down 
his head, to itte his ſighs, to hide his tears. Oh how 
nearly did they touch me ! what a violent emotion did 
they raiſe in my breaft ! my heart throbbed ——a pang 
of grief and ſoft ſurprize ftruck thro? y 1oul. I long- 
ed to know the cauſe of what I ſaw, yet dreaded to atk 
it. When at laſt, breaking ſilence, O my dear Lucius, 
cried T, unable to reſtrain my tears, tell me, for hea- 
ven's ſake, tell me what is the matter? What is it that 
difturbs you? I muft know it. Have you a care that 
I have not a right to fhare with you? Let me know 
what dreadful misfortune it is that gives you this pain. 
Indeed, if I can, I will remove it. At this I * 
an 
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and wiped my eyes, while he, with his ftill fixed on the 
floor, ecchoed back my ſighs, when, as if ſtruggling to 


conquer the glut of ſorrow which choaked up his voice 


O my Felicia, my dear, my lovely Felicia! 1aid he, let 


me perſuade you to forget me; I will never involve you 


in the miſeries of our unhappy family.—What do you 
mean? cried I, haſtily interrupting him, and ſcarce 


able to believe my ears, I don't underftand you. —Alas! 


my dear, rejoined he, in a ſorrowful tone, you cant 
be mine, I don't deſerve — How 3 J again, 
ſtunned at his words; but immediately, my pride help- 
ing me to recolle& myſelf, I coldly rejoined, Well, Sit, 
juſt as you pleaſe, | | | | 
Here I was going to fling out of the room, when 2 
ſudden glance in a moment diſpelled my indignation, 
while love, with all its humbling powers, took entire 
poſſeſſion of my ſoul, I ſaw him with his eyes greedily 
fixed on me; they overflowed with a melting ſoſtneſs 
and, at the ſame time, ſparkling through the chryffa 
ſwell, with awful dignity, ſeemed to expreſs ſome great, 
ſome hidden purpoſe. Every degree of confuſion was 
vaniſhed, not the leaſt tincture oi ſhame remained. His 
countenance had an air of open frankneſs, and no other 


traces were viſible there but thoſe of perfect tendernel 


and ſoft regret. What could I now think? or what 
could I fay ? I perceived that there was ſome extraor- 


dinary cauſe that forced him to behave in this manner 


I perceived (or at leaft I thought I did) that it was with 
reludance he ſtruggled againft his love, and endeavour- 
ed to forget me; yet I flattered myſelf, that if I did 
but know the motive to this painful taſk, I ſhould be 
able to give him ſome relief, and perhaps let him ſee, 
that there was no occaſion for ſuch a victory over hi 

aſſion: yet, however glad | ſhould have been to have 

eard his reaſons, I had ftill too much pride to ſuffer 


me to enquire into them; the ſhame of meanly ſtooping 


to deſire to be informed of theſe particulars, ſhocked 
me immediately; I ſaw plainly that this would appear 
too forward, and too evidently expreſs the difficulty ! 


ſhould have to overcome my tenderneſs, 


| Theſe reflections, which glanced through my mind 
in a moment, kept me ſilent, and prevented my aſking 
__ 
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to be informed of what I impatiently longed to hear; 
when finding me ſtill continue ſpeechleſs, You wonder, 
my dear, ſaid Lucius, and are at a loſs to find argu- 
ments to excuſe my behaviour, but could I prefer my 
own happineſs to your's, I might ſtill be as bleſt as I 
could with ; as bleft as the moft high wrought imagina- 
tion can conceive: I might barbarouſly conſult my own 
felicity to the prejudice of your happineſs and future 
peace of mind. But I love you more dearly than life, 
and therefore can never conſent to involve you in my 
misfortunes. I will never be guilty of ſuch bateneſs. 
Oh my dear Felicia! call not this a want of affection, 
rather think it the triumph of the moſt perfect love, the 


ſtrongeſt proof of the moſt generous, moſt diſintereſted 


tenderneſs.— But what will this coft me? — In loſing 


| you, I abandon every earthly joy — I bid adieu to 
the moſt pleaſing proſpects, to the enchanting ſweets of 


the moſt pure and virtuous To ſee you no more 
At this moment, my aunt's return put a ſtop to this 
moving diſcourſe ; when Lucius and I, endeavouring 
to compoſe our countenances, he enquired if my father 
would return that evening, (for he had been out all 
day) and being told he would, he promiſed to come 
the next morning early to pay him his reſpects, and im- 
mediately left us. | 

In this fituation I am in at preſent, I form a thouſand 
conjectures, each of which perhaps is groundleſs; and 
notwithſtanding all my endeavours to penetrate the 
cauſe of this ſudden change, am as + the dark 
as ever. However, I mutt believe him ſincere, and 
therefore can't ſuſpect that he wants a pretence to break 
his engagements : No, Iam ſure he tenderly loves me. 
It would be criminal to doubt it. But a few hours 
more will now diſcover the whole affair, till when, at 
leaft, I ſhall ve, . | 

| SE Tur LADYSHIP's, 

Mat unhappy Friend, 
| | FELICIA 
| 2 8 | 
P. S. The uneaſy torment of ſuſpenſe, not allowing me 
to ſleep, I could not think of any expedient to paſs 
away the tedious interval till Lucins's return, ſo 
| | agreeably 


WE 
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agreeably as in opening my heart to you: I therefore 
aroſe two hours before the reſt of the family, and 
employed my time in writing you the above. 


LET TER XXIV. 


My dear FRIEND, 8 
NOW lend you two letters together, the gates of 
which will tell you in what order they are to be 
read. In the firft you find me plunged into freſh anxie- 
ty, into all the pains of diſappointed love. In this you 
will ſee the cauſe of this mighty change, a great mind 
ſtruggling between love and generoſity. 

About an hour after I had concluded the other letter, 
a ſervant came to tell me that breakfaſt was ready. | 
went down with a mind extremely perplexed, when, in 
ſpite of all my endeavours to aſſume an air of caſe and 
gaiety, they perceived my diſorder, but inftead of en- 
quiring into the reaſon of it, as I expected, only ftrove 
to divert my penſive thoughtfulneſs, by turning it into 
ridicule, At laſt, however, Lucius appeared, and, by 
his preſence, put an end to their unſeaſonable mirth, 
which began to grow extremely painful. Breakfaft was 
now over, and the dear youth, deſiring my father and 
I to favour him with our company, went with us into 3 
room, where we had no reaſon to fear being diſturbed; 
and having taken our teats, with eyes in which were 
intermingled an air of dignity, with the ſoft languilh- 
ment of love, he caſt a glance at me, and then fixing 
them on my father, Sir, cried he, I am now come to 
thank you for your unmerited goodneſs, and by an in- 
genuous confeſſion of my circumftances, to let you lee, 
that I am unworthy of the happineſs of poſſeſſing your 
daughter. Nay, Sir, continued he, ſeeing him leo 
aſtoniſhed, I don't wonder at your being ftartled at an 
addreſs of this nature, but ſince I can't now marry her 
with honour, I muſt do you and her the juſtice to de- 

cline it. | oh | | 
Struck dumb with ſurprize, my father at firſt ſeem- 
ed incapable of making a reply; he riveted his eyes up- 
on Lucius, who at the fame time caft his to the _ 
| tis 


—— — 


refore 
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his colour came and went, he knit his brows, while his 
countenance expreſſed a confuſed mixture of vexation, 
anger and diſappointment; when, at laft, ſeeming to 
collect his ſcattered thoughts, What can this mean? 
cried he, I deſire you would explain yourſelf. What 
diſadvantage can there be in your circumftances that 
you ought not to have mentioned before ? It was a baſe 
and ungenerous part to endeavour to engage my daugh- 
ter's affections, and thus to carry things to the laſt ex- 
tremity, when you knew you could not marry her with 
honour; and I don't doubt but ſhe will reſent ſuch 
treatment as ſhe ought. She will regard your conduct 
as an inſult to humanity, and as anaftront that deſerves 
only to be anſwered with contempt. | 

Tho' this was expreſſed with all the bitterneſs of re- 
ſentment in his voice and air, yet it appeared to make 
but little impreſſion on Lucius, only a modeft, guiltleſs 
bluſh flaſhed in his cheek, which ſeemed to ariſe from 
the indignant pride of injured innocence ; when finding 


that my father, by his ſilence, waited for his anſwer, 


I am ſorry, Sir, {aid he, in a bold and manly tone, 


to find you entertain ſo ill an opinion of me; but were 


I that ungrateful wretch you now think me, I ſhould 
deſerve even greater reproaches than thoſe you are 
pleaſed to load me with; Felicia's merit would then 
juitify this warmth in an indulgent father; but I beg 


you would do me the juftice to hear me, and I don't 


doubt but that, notwithſtanding I may appear a more 
unequal match than ever, you will ftill think I deſerve 
a place in your eſteem. My misfortunes call for pity, 
and not reſentment. I have choſen to be unhappy ra- 
ther than to ſee my father expoſed to the miſeries of a 
priſon, I have loſt Felicia to ſave my father !—Think, 
Sir, what a ſon muſt feel at the very thought of ſeeing 
a perſon. whom nature, whom ten thouſand obligations 
has bound him to love and revere, in a jail, in a dark, 
unwholeſome priſon, excluded from the chearful face 
ot man, lingering out a wretched being in penury, 
while he enjoyed—OQh ! it is too much; affluence, in 
tuch a circumſtance, would be a curſe, while nature 
would. extinguiſh all the delight of love, and imbitter 


its moſt pleating ſweets.— Tis true, I might have con- 


cealed * 
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deceiving her, and have kept it a ſecret. But I coul 


ſtances, nor to impoſe upon you. I had yeſterdy 


eſtate, ſhall I bring her the neceſſities of an unhappy 
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cealed my giving up my fortune to procure his lib 

—T might have done it—and had I been baſe enouy 
to injure your goodneſs, I had done it. I might, 
this caſe, have confided in the generolity of Felicia 
mind, who, after our union, might have excuſed m 


neither reſolve to marry her in ſuch wretched circun 


morning five houſand pounds, I have now but two, 
miſerable pittance to ſupport the exigence of a family 
born above the inconveniencies of à low life! for u 
this ule it muſt be applied: Alas! what inconvenienciq 
ſhall we labour under! but what are theſe inconveuizn 
eies to the ten thouiand times more painful ſhock q 
the rich man's ſcorn, the indignant leer, the contemp. 
tuous taunts and ſhrugs of the wealthy fool, the dread 
ef needy creditors! theſe, even at a diftance, ſtrik 
terror through the ſoul; and damp the: generous pride 
of upright virtue. But is a wretch like this a proper 
match for the lovely, the wealthy Felicia? No, you 
cannot, and I ought not to think it. Inftead of an 


family? Forbid it heaven! forbid it love! Can 1, in 
theie circumſtances, un gratefully impoſe on that gene- 
roſity that made you overlook the diiparity of aur for- 
tunes, which was too great before? No, no, Sir 3 you 
muſt. no longer think of me as your ſon, nor I of her 
as the dear companion of my life. The conſciouſneſi 
of having now done my duty, in reſigning all my pre- 
tenſions, will help me to ſupport her lots —I already 
feel it will Do you then teach her to forget me. Tho 
1 ſhall ſee her no more, ſhe ſhall have my prayers, and 
all my fondeft wiſhes —Good God! whatever I ſuffer, 
may Felicia at leaſt be happy 78 
O! Madam, had yon but ſeen with what a floed of h. 
paſſion this ſpeech was uttered, you would —I am fare WW; 
you would have been extremely moved. He wept—and e 
{ure never did tears look fo graceful on a manly check 
before! My father wept too, and I faſter than them 
both, while he purſued, without interruption, the noble “ 
dictates of his generous heart, burſting into the incohe- 
rent language of tender diſtreſs. But I muft be more e 
; : particular 
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lib icular with reſpe& to my father, for Lucius had 
e no diy began his apology, when the reſentment which 
ight, Hdened in his cheek began inſenſibly to vaniſh ; his. 
Felicia tures, before ſwelled with indignation, now ſunk 


fed m 
I coull 
eircun 


perceptibly, and left only the ſoft traces of pity, 
aded with a wonder that ſeemed to ariſe amidft thoſe 
exons ſentiments, which elevate the ſoul above it- 


ſterda . He appeared intereſted in every word the dear 
two, aging youth uttered ; nor did the broken ſighs 
famih ich trequently disjointed them, the groan of his 
for u obbing heart, the trembling accent of his voice, or 


iencie i leaft change in his countenance, ſeem to eſcape his 
veluien tice. I ſaw it did not—with a ſecret joy I ſaw it; 
ock Ad rejoiced in the humanity of his heart which made 
temp. pity the noble diſtreſs of my lover at this moment 


dread ſore dear than ever. Never did the high-wrought 

ſtrike Wages of even a fictitious tale preſent a ſcene ſo mov- 
s pride Ig as this would have been to an indifferent ſpectator; 
proper ſie moſt inſenſible breaſt muſt ſure have melted into 


ftneſs, the dryeſt eye have guſhed into tears. 
of ar WF After Lucius had finiſhed, there remained a filence 
happy {Which laſted near a minute—an awful, tender ſilence, 


I, in {Which was only interrupted by a few heaving fighs ; 
gene- hen at laſt, my father imiling, with an expreſfive at- 
r for- {ſcion in his look, Indeed, Sir, ſaid he, I have been 
; you ſoo haſty, you delerve to be pitied; but what ftrange 
tf her Magic do you find to ſoften me thus? I profeſs I have 
uſnels Not ſhed ſo many tears thele eighteen years, never ſince 
" pre- loſt Felicia's mother, my dear t:lmira. But I beg you 
ready {Would do me the favour, my friend, added he, to give 
Tho Ine the particulars of this affecting ſtory. | | 

and WW Oh! Sir, replied my dear Lucius, you have a right 


o demand every thing from me; and tho no mercena- 


have not the leaſt diſtant hope of ever obtaining her 
this confeſſion, which can have no other effect than 
o convince you that heaven never deſigned her for 
e, the reſpect I owe you, and the defire I have to ap- 
ear ſtill worthy of your friendſhip, will make me give 


oble ou all the ſatisfaction you can deſire. Two days ago, 
che -l was preparing to pay this lovely maid a viſit, a meſ- 
nore enger from my father (who went out pretty early that 
ular „ morning) 


y view can tempt me to betray Felicia into ruin, tho! 
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morning) brought me a note, by which I was inform: 
ed, that he was under an arreſt from one of his prin 
cipal creditors. What could I do, but inſtantly fly t f 
him ! I found him in the houſe of one of our depei. par- 
dents, with no other company than the officers wi F. 
deprived him of his liberty. He received me with a 
air of dejected ſadneſs, while his attendants ftepping u 
the door, left me at liberty to indulge the torturing an 
guiſh of my heart, by endeavouring to give him th 
comfort I wanted myſelf. O Lucius! ſaid he, ſeeing 
me enter, you ſee your ather a priſoner. This was al 
he could ay, beiore 1 iprung into his arms. I coil 
not ſpeak to him'z we both icated ourſelves - n a bend 
near the table, when having c:ft his eyes upon me 
again, with an air of the deepeft melancholy and di. 
treſs, he gave me a particular account of the ſituation 
of his affairs; an account that filled my mind with di- 
tractions, yet in a great meaſure put a ftop to that tu. 
turing hurry, that flutter of ſpirits with which 1 had 
before caſt about my thoughts. to give him relief; ſince 
I was now ſenſible that there was bat one way to ſav 
him, and that, at firft view, gave the moft violent 
ſhock to my ſoul. Oh! Sir, how hard ——how intol- 7 
rably hard it is to root out of the heart a paſſion like e 
mine! You, Madam, continued he, looking at me, ap: Pre 
peared, in that moment, more charming than ever 
| —Ten thouſand pleaſing, diſtracting ideas crowded up 
on my mind, and overwhelmed my ſenſes in a mazy 


whirl of bitter giddineſs. My reaſon ſeemed departing, 2 
while my breaſt was torn between love and nature, be- * 
tween duty and the tender - too tender ſoftneſs that Wil ® 

melts, and charms, and ſwallows up the ſoul. Good $ 
God ! what did 1 teel? the ſigh, the tear, the unkind 15 
reproach from my dear Felicia, and all the diſtraction he 
of her boſom was felt with a double emphaſis in mine; 10 
but I ſoon came to a reſolution ; the manner in which 3 
my father concluded the painful ftory of the ſituation ai 2 
his affairs, fixed my wavering thoughts, called in m/ > 
reaſon, and pleaded in his look, his air, his words, 10 4 
ſtrongly for duty, that it was almoſt impoſſible to reli 1 
Its impulſes, Oh Lucius, ſaid he, in a moſt diftrelsful hy 


tone, you ſee I can have no proſpect of * ; 
: : : 1 * 
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ave not the leaſt hope the leaft glimmering hope of 
ver procuring my liberty. Here preſſing my hand, 
nd giving me a look painfully affectionate, It is a me- 
ancholy thought, continued he, the dreary horrors of 
priſon are extremely ſhocking ; they diſarm my reſo- 
utions, and make a coward of me! But I have nobody 
o teproach but myſelf. - To be buried alive, to be for 
ver deprived of that wholeſome air which the meaneft 
aves breathe at liberty—Nay, don't look fo tenderly 
won me! continued he, preſſing my hand again, and 
hen looking at me with the utmoft exceſs ot paternal 


affection, he added, Will you not come to ſee me ?— 
[ could bear no more; theſe laft words pierced through 


y ſoul. Don't, pray don't, Sir, diſtract me with 
heſe dreadful thoughts, interrupted I, you ſhall not 


po to priſon I am reſolved you ſhan't. What do you 
mean? returned he, I muft, I have no friend to aflift 
me. What am I then? cried I; you ſhall not, if my 
life or fortune can prevent it. I will not I cannot ſee 
you ſo wretched ! Mention it no more, returned he, I 


von't hear of ſuch a propoſal. Your whole fortune 
would ſcarcely be ſufficient—No, no, you ſhan't ruin 


yourſelt for me. I will not purchaſe my liberty at ſo 


dear a price as your happineſs, Think what it is you 
propoſe. Think of Felicia. Ah ! that name will ſure- 
ly call you back to reaſon ; you need but conſult your 
own heart to find that it is ſhe, not I, that muſt render 
you happy. Leave me then to the miſeries I have 
brought upon myſelf. Death will ſoon put an end to 
them all; but Oh! how painful is this ſituatien, in 
which death, ſo terrible to nature, is my only relief !— 
Arelief do I call it? would it be a relief to me? No, I 
tear not, there is ſomething after death, more dreadful 
than death itſelf —more terrible than all I ſuffer. O 
how happy is the virtuous man, to whom the grim 
monſter appears with an angel's face—with the ſmiles _ 
ot immortal beauty! To me it is covered with a dreary - 
gloom that ſhoots terror through my ſoul ! but when 
you are happy, Lucius, think of me; viſit me in my 
grave—my priſon. Oh | my father, my dear, dear 
father, cried I, interrupting him again, why will yon 
not hear me? why do you give way to ſuch cruel 

© . thoughts ? 


the power to ſhake your reſolutions, by my entreatic 


is, your fortune is your ſmalleft loſs. If I accept of it, 


My conduct has been an outrage againſt nature—a vio- 
| lation of the deareſt privileges of a parent —I have for- 
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thonghts ? Shall I not have the liberty of diſpoſing, 
my own? I have already thought of what I loſe in ſu 
ſaking the gentle Felicia. I know my felicity is inte 
woven with her's. I know that eur marriage, on whid 
the happineſs of my life depends, will never be conclui 
ed, yet I have made my choice. There is ſomethin 
ſo horrible in the apprehenſions of ſeeing you a prib 
ner, that I cannot bear to think of it. There are n 
circumſtances in which ſuch a misfortune to you woil 
not render me wretched. Are you not my father? an 
ſhall not nature plead for yon? Do you think me a {a, 
and yet believe me capable of ſtruggling againft my di 
ty ?—my duty to my father a father 4 whom Ihar 
received numberleſs obligations, that call for returns d 
gratitude and love. Think what my mother will fel 
when ſhe hears of your diſtreſs, and tho' I have n 


to accept of what I offer you, let her tears, let her de: 
pair touch your heart. Marilla too will be diftratd 
with grief, and I know her ſo well, that were ſhed 
age, 9 dly make you the ſame offer that! 
do now. Indeed, Sir, we can none of us feel mor 
miſery than in ſeeing you miſerable. Good God 
cried my father, with nplifted hands, teach me how to 
act. Never did my conduct, in my calmeſt intervals 
reflection appear ſo black as it does now. Oh Luci! 
J am afhamed of thinking how I have injured you. 
Your kindneſs is more inſupportable than all my ſuffer- 
1ngs—How ſeverely does all this goodneſs reproach mc 
this undeſerved goodneſs. It touches me to the 
quick—it makes a monſter of me I beg pardon, vt, 
replied I, if I have done any thing to occaſion theſe 
cruel reflections. In ſerving you I only do my duty. 
But ah] it is a painful duty, interrupted he, I know i 


I deprive you of Felicia's fortune too—and what is in- 
finitely worſe to a mind like your's, I deprive you ol 
Felicia ! T might have given you a ſplendid eftate, but 
inftead of that to—Oh ! how unlike a father, who, in- 
ſtead of a curſe, ought to be a bleſſing to his family. 


got 


/ 
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he ſeemed all this while as if awaking from a troubt. 
ſome dream, while ſurpriſe, . gratitude, and a mode 
joy, diſperſed the clouds of deſpair which hung on hy 
brow He looked at my father, he looked at me; th 
ſame paſſions were viſible in both our faces, only I far 
cy mine had an air of greater ſoftneſs ; he then turn 
his eyes again to my father, and preſſing his hand, | 
am amazed, Sir, cried he, What can this goodne; 
mean? Can you really propoſe to marry Felicia to; 
perſon without a fortune? to one ſunk into indigence| 
Sure it is impoſſible? Have you forgot that our fam) 
depends upon my ſupport? and can you reſolve thi 
Felicia's eftate, inſtead of being augmented by he 
marriage, ſhould be applied to remove foreign car 
and foreign wants? he | 
Come, come, Lucius, returned my father, ſmilin, 
don't exaggerate the diſadvantages of your circun 
| ſtances. This laſt inftance of filial piety ſhews a gre: 
"neſs of ſon}, that not only fills me with ſurpriſe, buten 


tremely endears you to me. The better J know yo, ” 
the more II admire your virtues ; and to be as little be g 5 


hind you as poſlible, in point of generoſity, I promi 
not only to. conſult your felicity, but the happinel a 
all that are dear to you. Eut pray proceed; for [I lon; 

to know the concluſion of theſe affecting incidents. 
Dear fir, cried the engaging youth, (with a ſparkliny 
joy ſwelling into rapture) dear Sir, teach me how to ac 
knowledge your goodneſs ; I would be grateful, ye 
cannot expreſs my gratitude, My heart feels it al; 
feels it too ſenſibly to be expreſſed. O my dear, ny 
lovely Felicia, cried he, ariſing haftily, running to ms 
and giving me an eager, affectionate embrace, while 
my father could not forbear laughing at this natur 
tranſport, this ſudden impulſe of affection, nor could 
help being extremely delighted with it; with extaly le 
preſſed my hand to his boſom, his eyes ſpoke unutter 
able things. But having indulged, for near a minuts 
this ſudden tranſport of joy, he returned. to his chat, 
and concluded the ſtory of his father's misfortunes ; bit 
he neither ſufficiently entered into the ſubject, not 
_ dwelt, as before, upon the moſt melting circumftance» pl. I. 
His own paſt ſorrow and his father's were ſwallowed 7 
| | _ . ſ 
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the joy of the preſent moment. He told us, that 
er many arguments, his father at laſt conſented to 


my s propoſal, but not without the ſevereft reproaches 
[ * don the madneſs of his own conduct. His creditors 
_ re ſent for, when offering a handſome compoſition, 
nd. ich was readily accepted, their affairs were conclud- 
due the next day ; and in ſhort, that his misfortune, with 


tenderneſs of Sophronia and Marilla, had wrought 
> moſt happy change in his conduct; a circumſtance 
ich, as it gave Lucius the higheſt pleaſure, he men- 
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ned with peculiar ſatisfaction. | 

As ſoon as he had done, my father renewed the friend- 
proofs he had given him of his affection, and pro- 
(ed to uſe his endeavours to make us as happy as 
ible ; ſo that before dinner we were more firmly 


ung Ited than ever. What a delightful change in our af- 
rea. In two days more my ctrcumftances and manner 
4 a life will be changed, ſo that when | write next, yon 


find me in a different claſs of mortals ; but in what- 
fra I am, if you do me juſtice, you will believe 
whe, — | | 
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